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A  KINGS  PAGE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


It  was  on  a  beautiful  Sunday  afterrioon  in 
the  month  of  May,  that  Arthur  Beverley,  now 
in  his  twenty-second  year,  entered  Hyde  Park, 
on  his  return  to  England.  As  he  advanced 
towards  Apsley  House,  the  immense  concourse 
of  carriages  and  equestrians  which  crowded 
the  various  drives,  impeded  his  progress,  and 
allowed  him  time  to  admire  a  scene  which,  al- 
though  familiär  to  every  person  residing  in 
London,  must  always  strike  with  wonder  the 
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eye  of  a  foreigner,  or  even  that  of  an  English- 
man  >vho  has  long  resided  in  foreign  parts ; 
for  unquestionably  the  cavalcades  of  the  Pa- 
risian  Champs  Elysees,  and  Vienna  Prater, 
combined  with  those  of  the  Prado  of  Madrid, 
and  the  Ekaterinoff  of  8t.  Petersburgh,  on  the 
days  of  their  most  brilliant  festivals,  would  fall 
far  short  in  splendour,  animation,  and  number, 
when  compared  with  our  Hyde  Park  on  the 
aftemoon  of  a  fine  Spring  Sunday . 

Next  to   the  prodigious  resources   and   the 
extent  of  our  great  arsenals   and  dock-yards, 
nothing  is  said  to  have  Struck  the  foreign  Sove- 1 
reigns  with  great  er  admiration,  on  their  visit  ta, 
England  in  1814,  than  the  vast  concourse  of 
noble  horses,  splendid  Tehicles,  and,  above  all, 
the  countless  multitudes  of  well-dressed  people, 
^liich  every  where  appeared  upon  their  passage] 
f'I  am  not  surprised  that  you  English  com-i* 
piain  of  your  poorVrates,'"    said  the  amiable 
King  of  Prussia,   "  car  oü  sont  vos  pauvres  ?" 
"  I  believe  that  the  law  of  impressment  has 
been  extended  from   the   Navy  to  the   whole 
nation  of  roast  beefs,''^  said  the  Emperor  Alex- 
ander (who  hated  us)  to  Prince  Wolskonsky, 
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"  puis  voi/ez  comme  tous  ces  insuJaires  sont  hien 
habilles.^'' — "  Oui,  Sire,''^  rejoined  the  courtier, 
"  malgre  levr  liherte  tant  vantee,  je  crois  que 
la  police  a  mis  tous  les  John  Bulls  des  trois 
royaumes  en  requisitioji,  pour  les  faire  passer 
en  rev^e  devant  votre  Majeste  Imperiale.''''  In 
short,  the  Tzar,  recollecting  the  anecdote  which 
is  related  of  the  Empress  Catherine  and  Po- 
temkin,  returned  to  his  own  dominions  fully 
convinced  that  all  the  carriages  and  horses  of 
the  United  Kingdom  had  been  embargoed,  and 
the  populace  decently  dressed  by  a  government 
Ukase,  in  order  to  impress  him  more  strongly 
with  the  vast  affluence  and  population  of  the 
capital.  "" 

As  Arthur  approached  still  nearer  to  Hyde 
Park  Corner,  he  was  encountered  by  Lord  Coln- 
brook :  the  young  men  (between  whose  ages 
there  was  a  trifling  disparity)  had  been  school- 
friends;  and  having  immediately  recognized 
each  other,  the  Marquis  gave  his  horse  to  his 
groom,  and  jumped  into  Beverley''s  barouche  ; 
and  in  reply  to  the  eager  questions  of  the 
latter,  informed  him  that  Lord  and  Lady  Rox- 
mere  had  left  town  for  a  day  or  two,  on  a  visit 
B  2 
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to  the  Prince  at  Brighton ;  that  Miss  Del- 
more,  who  all  the  world  said  was  to  marry 
Sir  John  Gumber  immediately,  was  in  attend- 
aiice  upon  her  sick  father  at  Beverley  ;  but  that 
the  Granthams  were  in  town,  and  that  Camilla, 
more  beautiful  than  ever,  was  the  favourite 
of  the  year,  as  she  had  been  the  winner  of  the 
two  preceding  seasons— "  Oaks,  St.  Leger, 
Derby,  won  them  all,  carried  every  thing  be- 
fore  her,''  exclaimed  the  young  Peer — "  But, 
if  I  mistake  not,  it  will  now  be  her  turn  to  pay 
forfeit ;  forgive  my  venturing  to  say  so,''  added 
bis  Lordship  ;  "  but  it  will  be  your  öwn  fault, 
Beverley,  i£  you  do  not  walk  over  the  course.? 

Arthur  made  no  reply  to  bis  noble  friend's 
obs'ervation ;  but  its  efFect  on  bis  mind  was  not 
the  less  forcible.  "  What  a  joyous  animated 
scene!"  exclaimed  Beverley^  .astli^y.^yaö6ßd 
deeper  amongst  the  crowd.    :c   .pxrvyr^  ^sdeln 

"  True  !"  rejoined  bis  companion ;  "  yet  there 
is  something  contradictory  and  inconsistent  in 
this  display  of  Sunday  finery  and  merriment ; 
for  the  stranger  who  sees  all  our  shops  shut, 
nur  thoroughfares  deserted,  our  theatres  closed, 
Cards  forbidden,  music  condemned  as  indec^nt, 


and  a  mournful  silence  prevailing  throughout 
our  streets,  cannot  fail  to  remark  the  incon- 
sistent  eagerness  with  which  all  daäses  of  the 
Community  press  towards  the  Park,  in  all  the 
pomp  and  glory  of  dress,  liveries,  and  equi- 
pages,  on  a  Sunday  afternoon,  as  if  it  were  really 
meant  as  a  set-off  against  the  ennui  which  they 
are  doomed  to  endure  at  home  for  the  rest  of 
the  evening."  ^.bsmiio  riK«  jusdt  xkuw  ^jötoit 

"  It  is  but  an  innocent  amusement,  after  all,'' 
rejoined  Arthur  ;  '•  and  certainly  there  appears 
to  me  to  be  something  much  more  consistent  in 
our  English  mode  of  keeping  the  Sabbath,  than 
in  all  the  rioting,  feasting,  and  depravity  which 
one  meets  with  on  the  Continent/' 

"  Perhaps  so,''  replied  Lord  Colnbrook :  "  but 
this  also  has  its  evils;  for,  in  consequence  of 
there  being  no  other  legitimate  amusement,  the 
clubs,  taverns,  and  gambling-houses,  are  more 
frequented ;  and  consequently,  to  say  the  least 
of  it,  there  is  more  money  lost  on  that  night, 
than  on  any  other  during  the  week." 

The  slow  pace  at  which  the  carriage  ad- 
vanced,  afforded  füll  opportunity  for  Arthur  tu 
examine  the  passing  crowd.     To  a  novice,  all 
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dasses  in  this  vast  moving  mass  of  bipeds  and 
quadrupeds  seemed  confounded,  nor  was  it  pos- 
sible  for  Arthur  to  distinguish  the  spruce  Ca- 
lico  stiffly  perched  on  his  hired  hack,  from  the 
gallant  guardsman  lounging  upon  the  rails; 
nor  the  Almacks,  or  almighty  Patronesses,  for 
the  terms  are  nearly  synonymous  during  the 
London  season,  Walking  by  choice,  from  their 
mantua-makers,  who  did  it  from  necessity :  he 
could  neither  distinguish  the  over-starched, 
would-be  City  beau  in  his  cabriolet,  from  the 
negligent  but  elect  man  of  fashion  on  foot ;  nor 
the  neat  and  admirably  appointed  equipage  of 
the  nobleman's  wife,  from  the  not  less  well  got 
up  vehicle  of  the  merchant's  mistress. 

To  the  practised  eye  of  Lord  Colnbrook  it 
was  far  difFerent,  and  he  readily  answered  Ar- 
thur'^s  inquiries;  not,  however,  without  laughing 
at  the  unfashionable  solecisms  every  now  and 
then  committed  by  the  latter.  "  I  thought  that 
the  livery  of  all  the  Royal  Family  had  been 
scarlet  or  crimson,""  said  Arthur,  pointing  to  a 
gaudy,  open  landau,  (its  pannels  and  hamess 
bespattered  with  plated  coronets  and  heraldic 
devices,  and  its  flaring  liveries  Streaming  with 
läce,  epaulettes,  and  embroidery,)  which  was 
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preparing  to  enter  the  privileged  drive  ;  whilst 
its  inmate,  a  coarse-looking  woman,  dressed  in 
all  the  extravagance  of  a  fashion  suited  to  a 
person  thirty  years  younger  than  herseif,  sat 
spreading  out  her  person,  and  rolling  about 
with  an  air  of  vulgär  contentraent,  such  as 
one  imaffines  that  Mrs.  Jordan  would  have  as- 
sumed  in  the  "  Devil  to  Pay,''  had  Neil  made 
her  entry  in  a  coach.    ,tb  oriw  <.?ioißm^Ri.Liii  V!' 

"  You  thought  quite  right,"  replied  the 
Marquis,  in  return  to  Arthur's  question ;  "  and 
there  exists  about  as  much  affinity  between 
any  of  the  Royal  Family  and  that  personage, 
as  there  is  between  the  colour  of  their  respec- 
tive  liveries."  dj 'to  oloirlov 

"You  must  forgive  my  ignorance,"  said  Be- 
verley  ;  "  but  I  had  always  heard  that  Rotten- 
Row  was  reserved  solely  for  the  carriages  of  the 
Royal  Family." 

jit"  What !  do  you  not  know  my  most  noble, 
the  sposa  of  that  merry  grig,  your  old  school- 
fellow,  and  my  cousin,  Hawksbell  ? — but  how 
shouldyou? — 'faith,  she  has  undergone  as  many 
metamorphoses  in  her  career  through  life,  as 
a  wheel-barrow  in  a  pantomime.  Apropos  of 
that   niachine,  if  her  memory  be  not  treache- 
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rous,  it  must  astonish  her  when  she  thinks  of 
old  times.  Little  could  she  then  have  dreamt» 
that  the  day  would  ever  come  when  the  KingV 
Park-keepers  would  hasten  through  the  crowd, 
at  the  risk  of  their  necks,  to  admit  her  into 
Rotten  Row  :  a  privilege,  by  the  bye,  of  whicb 
the  King  was  so  tenacious,  that  he  is  said  to 
have  repbed  to  some  one  who  petitioned  for  it, 
'  I  cannot  grant  you  that;  but  I  will  make  you 

a  Peer  if  you  like,'^;iiaia  ^uoix^  Jciii>l,v  ,?<i^i;..i^ 
"  I  now  see  who  itis,"  said  Arthur,  '<äKtd 
know  her  history :  however,  in  despite  of  bis 
rank,  I  conclude,  that  the  exhibition  of  her 
finery  here,  or  at  the  theatres,  or  the  display 
of  wealth  at  inns  and  watering-places,  or  per- 
haps  the  publication  of  her  charities  and  'move- 
ments'  in  the  public  Journals,  comprise  the  ex- 
tent  of  her  progressive  society ;  and  that  she  is 
not  visited  by  any  but  HawksbelFs  immediate 
relatives,  or  a  few  of  those  sycophants,  who,  for 
the  sake  of  a  dinner,*  care  not  how  they  degrade 
themselves/'  j  ^^  i.jjib  aaäd  io  miMwe  ß  ^Aii  ,T9f! 
''  Why,  one  would  im agine  that  such  must 
be  the  case  in  this  country  where  we  so  unjustly  , 
pride  ourselves  upon  the  superiority  of  our  mo- 
ral  conduct  over  that  of  all  other  nations ;  but  it 
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)s  qiiite  the  reverse; — Kings  admit  her  to  their 
Courts.*'  ^ßri  iisri^  ^d»  biuoo  siiihl  .samn  bjv 
«  ;^That,"  Said  Arthur,  "  is  no  critcrion,  now-a- 
däys,  either  of  character  or  gentility  ;  besides, 
how  is  it  possible  for  a  King  of  England  to 
sift  the  good  from  the  bad  ?''  o  S 

oj*t  Princes  of  the  blood,""  resumed  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  "  are  engaged  by  her  to  be  responsible 
for  the  infantine  peccadillos  of  never  to  be  born 
sinners,  v.hilst  pious  Bishops  are  retained  to 
Christen  them  ;  noble  Senators  do  not  disdain 
to  be  of  her  privy  Councils,  whilst  their  wircs 
and  daughters  are  pulling  caps  to  be  in vited 
to  her  public  breakfasts ;  Judges  who  have 
branded  with  infamy  a  thousand  less  guiity 
persons,  declare  her  to  be  an  excellent  woman  ; 
whilst  Baronets  tremble  at  her  beck,  like  bro- 
kers  at  the  nod  of  Mr.  Rothschild ; — in  short,  were 
she  to  pop  her  head  out  of  her  window,  beat  a 
gong  and  cry  out,  '  At  home,"  all  London,  from 
the  highest  to  the  lowest,  would  hasten  towards 
her,  like  a  swarm  of  bees  after  a  tin  kettle."*' 

"  One  cannot  be  surprised,""  observed  Bever- 

ley,  at  the  Aristocracy  being  degraded  in  theopi- 

nion  of  the  nation,   or  that   foreigners   should 

)k  lud  ;  anoij  b  5»  ißri)  idvo  Joi/baoo  ki 
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form  a  most  contemptible  idea  of  our  haute 
noblesse  and  premiere  SocietS,  when  they  see 
such  >a  specimen  of  presumption  and  vulgarity 
almost  at  its  head." 

''  I  do  not  aiFect  to  be  very  scrupulous,  or 
particularly  moral,"  answered  the  Marquis ; 
"  but,  in  truth,  it  is  a  most  extraordinary  ano- 
maly,  that  the  influence  of  wealth  and  impu- 
dence,  the  crude  unblushing  mixture  of  gold 
and  brass,  (rank  has  nothing  to  do  with  it,)  should 
thus  overcome  all  these  obstacles,  which,  to  the 
credit  of  English  society,  have  hitherto  been 
considered  insurmountable.'' 

"  I  think,  at  all  events,  since  she  enjoys  the 
privilege  of  Rotten  Row,  that  she  is  quite 
right  to  take  advantage  of  it,"  said  Arthur ; 
"  any  thing  must  be  preferable  to  the  ennui  of 
dragging  up  and  down  that  interminable  string, 
where  the  eyes  are  blinded  with  dust  and  the  ears 
confounded  with  the  rumbling  of  wheels/' 

"  Depend  upon  it,  that  her  object  is  not  to 
avoid  the  evils  you  talk  of,"  retorted  the  sarcas- 
tic  young  nobleman  :  "no ;  although  that  string 
Avere  the  tread-wheel,  that  dust  Cayenne  pepper, 
and  that  noise  more  deafening  than  the  roaring 
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öhingles  on  the  sea-shore,  she  would  brave  theni 
all  to  attract  attention  and  gratify  her  vanity : 
the  odds  are,  that  before  two  minutes  have  ex- 
pired,  she  will  turn  back  and  fall  into  the  line.'' 
Scarcely  had  Lord   Colnbrook  uttered  these 
words,  when,  as  he  had  predicted,  Lady  Hawks- 
bell's  carriage  retired  from  Rotten  Row,  and 
passed  close  to  that  of  Arthur,  who  stared  with 
astonishment  upon  seeing  his  companion   first 
kiss  his  hand  in  the  most  afFectionate  manner, 
then    thrust  his  body  half  out  of  the  vehicle 
and  exclaim,  "  How  d'ye  do,    my   dear   Mar- 
chioness  ?  what  a  sweet  hat  !  how  uncommonly 
well  you  are  looking  ! — I  received  Hawksbeirs 
note:  how  kind  of  you ! — IVe  sent  an  excuse  to 
Oatlands,  on  purpose  to  dine  with  you  to-day. — 
By  the  bye,  here  is  my  friend  Captain  Beverley, 
Lord  Roxmere's  grandson  :  he  "'s    dying  to   be 
introduced." 

'^  I  shall  be  happy  to  know  the  Captain, 
thoügh  I  don't  think  his  grandmother  is  on  my 
list,"  replied  the  vulgär  monster. 

"  Mr.  Beverley — the  most  delightful  woman 
of  her  day,  the  Sevigne  of  England !"  ex- 
claimed  Colnbrook,  introducing  his  companion. 
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and  adding,  "  You  may  think  yourself  for- 
tunate,  ere,  indeed,  you  have  arrived  in  Lon- 
dpip^.  thus  to  obtain  an  honour  whicli  half  the 
first  people  in  town  are  vainly  sighing  for." 
Arthur  bowed,  and  mumbled  something  about 
highly  flattered— too  fortunate;  and  the  vehicles 
moved  forward  in  opposite  directions,  the  Mar- 
chioness  exclaiming,  "  Remember  dinner  's  at 
eight,  and  you  may  bring  the  young  man  if 
he's  on  the  pave.'\,,^^  g  nfiragbißn^-^^cj;  ß  to  bmu» 

"  In  Heaven's  name  !  how  coüld  yoühuiSfbu^  ri. 
the  woman  with  such  unblushing  coolness  ?  1»  ^ 
if  possible  that  you,  who  have  been  lashing  her  so 
unmercif uUy,  would  give  up  an  agreeable  party 
at  Oatlands,  lo  dine  with  her  ?"'  were  the  very 
natural  questions  of  Arthur  when  they  sepa- 
rated. 

"  In  the  first  place,"  rejoined  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  laughing,  "  there  is  no  party  at  Oat- 
lands to-day ;  the  Duke  went  last  night  to 
Belvoir,  and  two  of  the  Duchess's  pugs  have 
been  vaccinated,  besides  ä  la  guerre  comme  ä 
la  guerre ;  and  really  she  does  not  give  such 
very  bad  dinners,  though  her  parties  are  just  »s 
the  l^irujL.pf  quodlibet  which  one  meets  with  at  -  ''-f 
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a  Spa  table  d'höte,  amongst  whom  one  now  and 
then  meets  some  very  amusing  people.  It  is, 
however,  fully  worth  the  trouble  of  knowing 
her,  to  assist  at  what  she  calls  her  family  par- 
ties,  were  it  only  to  see  how  far  it  is  possible 
for  an  old  woman  to  make  a  fool  of  herseif, 
naturc  having  very  kindly  arranged  that  matter 
for  her  husband.  Poor  fellow  !  when  I  see  him 
foUowing  close  at  her  heels,  she  puts  me  in 
mind  of  a  Life-guardsman^s  charger  with  a  rat- 
tail. — Here,*"  continued  the  Marquess,  "  if  you 
require  a  specimen  of  his  talents  and  her  pre- 
sumption,  read  this ;"  and  so  saying,  Lord 
Colnbrook  placed  the  following  note  in  Arthur'*s 
hand.  A^am:. 

'^^  Hamilton  Place. 
"  My  dear  Marquess, 
"  Next  Friday  being  the  anniversary  of  my 
tenfold  happy  union  with  my  dear  Marchioness, 
she  has  determined  to  celebrate  the  auspicious 
event  by  a  small  fete  at  Oak-apple  Villa.  With 
her  usual  kind  consideration,  she  has  per- 
mitted  me  to  ask  a  few  of  my  relatives ;  and  I 
therefore  take  the  liberty  of  requesting  the 
pleasure  of  your  Company  to  an  early  dinner 
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on  that  day.  The  Marchioness  requests  me  to 
give  out  that  she  does  not  positively  desire  any 
one  to  come  in  Court-dress ;  but  I  know,  entre 
nousy  that  she  expects  her  guests  to  pay  her  the 
comphment.     Believe  me, 

"  My  dear  Marquess, 

"  Ever  yours  much, 
j,  ^y^'f  hfl  "  HaWKSBELL. 

"  P.  S. — The  Marchioness  is  just  gone  out 
of  the  room ;  so  I  open  my  letter  to  give  you 
some  idea  of  the  fun  we  shall  have.  For  the 
gentlemen  there  will  be  bobbing  for  silver  eels 
in  rose-water,  for  a  topaz-headed  cane;  and 
running  after  a  Chinese  piggy-wiggy  lathered 
with  palm  soap,  for  a  bon-bon  box.  There 
will  be  jumping  in  silken  sacks,  for  a  velvet  re- 
ticule ;  and  a  foot-race  for  two  dozen  cambric 
shim-shims,  as  the  Marchioness  calls  them,  for 
the  ladies.  We  are  then  to  go  through  the 
ceremony  of  the  Wichenoore  flitch,    and   the 

Duke  of is  to  personate  Sir  Philip  de 

Sommerville :  however,  as  we  think  there  would 
be  something  rather  infra  dig.  in  bacon,  we  are 
to  receive  a  Westphalia  ham  instead.     After 
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dinner,  the  Marchioness  will  make  a  speech, 
which,  together  with  my  answer,  we  are  prac- 
tising ;  and  we  shall  finish  the  evening  with  my 
sow's  pig  syllabub,  and  puss  in  the  comer;--so 
do  come,  it  will  he  such  fun." 

As  the  various  carriages  passed  one  another, 
Arthur^s  cicerone  continued  to  describe  their 
inmates.  "  That,''  said  he,  as  he  kissed  his 
hand  and  nodded  to  a  pretty  woman  who  sat 
listlessly  lounging  in  her  chariot,  her  complex- 
ion  pallid  from  late  hours  and  hot  rooms,  her 
countenance  lengthened  with  ennui,  and  her 
lustreless  eyes  dimmed  with  the  excess  of  Lon- 
don dissipation  ;  "  that  is  one  of  our  ßrst-class 
ladies  of  fashion,  whom  you  may  always  re- 
cognize  by  their  being  seen  with  every  body's 
husband  but  their  own  ;  by  the  familiär  recog- 
nition  of  the  grand  crosses  of  fashion,  such  as 
I ;  and  by  the  protecting  smile  she  accords  to 
the  uplifted  and  more  respectful  salute  of  the 
young  companions,  such  as  you  ;  lästly,  by  her 
unshaved  coachman  and  rough  bony  Jobs,  whose 
dry  cough,  "  that  trumpeter  of  death,"'  and 
starin  g  coats,  give  ample  proofs  of  the  eternal 
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racketing  and  night-work  to  which  he,  she,  and 
they  are  constantly  exposed.  .  r     / 

"  Who  is  it  ?''  demanded  Arthur. 

''  The  celebrated  Lady  Atherley,  rejölned 
the  Marquess  :  "  by  the  bye,  she  gives  a  music 
partv  to-night.  I  wiU  take  you  ;  Mademoiselle 
Trillenheim,  whoni  all  the  world  raves  about, 
will  be  there ;  and  you  will  be  the  very'tKing 
itself  for  Lady  Atherley  rnovelty  is  her  motto ; 
and  I  saw  by  the  momentary  sparkle  of  her  eye, 
as  we  passed,  that  you  had  not  escaped  her 
Observation."*^ 

"  To  judge  by  outward  appearance,  that 
must  be  something  of  the  same  stamp  as  your 
friend  Lady  Hawksbell,''  said  Arthur,  as  they 
approached  a  pair  of  large  badly  bitted  horses 
sinking  under  a  volume  of  plated  harness,  and 
dragging  after  them  a  cumbrous  coach. 

"With  this  difference,''  answered  the  Mar- 
quess, "  that  the  combined  elForts  of  the  whole 
peerage  can  never  make  a  lady  of  the  one;  whilst 
the  uplifted  unwashed  fingers  of  a  few  Citizens 
have  made  a  lord  of  the  other/' .  ^    ^         ^ 

"The  Lord  Mayor  then,  I  presrnn^  said 
Arthur. 
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"  No  less  a  person  than  his  ephemer.1l  Lord- 
ship/^  rejoined  the  other.  ~ 

At  this  moment,  half  a  dozen  'smirkmg,  ^sim- 
pering  damsels,  who  sat  with  their  legs  crossed, 
in  true  mail-coach  fashion,  their  flounces  tucked 
up,  and  their  heads  staring  out  of  eithcr  win- 
dow,  as  if  they  were  admiring  the  men  in  ar- 
mour  at  their  papa's  o\vn  show,  now  poked 
forth  their  faces,  and  to  the  particular  horror  of 
Lord  Colnbrook,  simultaneously  screeched  out, 
"  La !  ma !  there's  the  Marquiz,  which  repre- 
sented  the  Dook  of  York  at  papa's  inhogiration 
feast,  and  which  danced  with  Belisaria  at  our 
EasterbaUr       "  '        ■^""-    " 

"  The  devil  take  the  wnole  batch^  bf  witches  ! 
and  God  forgive  me  for  the  pun,"  said  the  Peer, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  cut  them.  ^aoiqui, 

"  And  which  seems  quite  ashamed  of  him- 
self/''  grunted  out  the  mamma  from  her  corner, 
"  for  not  Coming,  nor  sending  no  excuse  to  our 
white  bait  party."*** 

"  Sacree  bete  !  I  wish  you  had  a  whalebone 
sticking  in  your  throat  instead  of  your  stays  !*" 
shouted  out  Lord  Colnbrook,  as  he  saw  several 
of  his   fashionable    friends    near    the    railings 
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laughing  at  him.     To  his  great  relief,  however, 
a  move  took  place,  and  the  carriages  parted. 

"  What  did  they  mean  by  your  representa- 
tion  of  the  Duke  of  York  ?''  demanded  Arthur. 

"  Oh !"  replied  the  other,  "  his  Royal  High- 
ness  promised  to  dine  at  the  Mansion-house  on 
the  Mayor's  day ;  but  being  preveinted,  he  com- 
manded  me  to  make  his  excuses.  The  worthy 
host,  confused  at  the  unwonted  circumstance  of 
finding  himself  seated  amidst  so  many  noble 
guests,  at  last  became  so  bewildered  that  he 
Your  Graced  Viscounts,  My  Lord  Marquessed 
Squires,  mistered  Dukes,  called  the  Chancellor 
your  Majesty,  and  despite  of  all  my  endeavours 
to  convince  him  of  my  identity,  not  only  dub- 
bed  me  Your  Royal  Highness,  but  insisted  on 
addressing  to  me  the  speech  intended  for  the 
Duke;' 

_j*f  How  like  that  lady  is  to  Miss  Grantham,"" 
Said  Arthur,  as  they  passed  a  splendid  vehicle, 
pecuhar  for  its  form,  colour,  the  briUiancy  and 
richness  of  its  hammercloth,  harness,  and  live- 
ries,  as  well  as  the  mettle  md  sh^pe.pf^tljg^jpp- 
ble  animals  attached  to  it.  f  nt  -r^'r.'^^H  .ir.  hiTL 
■  '^^.  There  may  be  some  resemblance  in  person," 
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rejoined  the  Marquess,  "  but  none  in  mind;  no 
— novice  even  as  you  are,  I  should  think  that 
the  exaggerated  and  extravagant  style  of  dress, 
the  half  bold,  half  timi-d  look  of  the  lady  who 
alone  occupies  the  interior  of  the  carriage,  might 
betray  to  you  one  of  those  unhappy  creatures 
whom  the  tribunals  of  their  country  have  decla- 
red  for  ever  infamous.  I  am  not  much  given 
to  moralizea"  continued  his  Lordship,  "  but,  in 
my  opinion,  the  overdone  splendour,  public  ex- 
posure,  and  assumed  indifFerence  of  that  poor 
woman,  convey  a  better  lesson  than  the  sorrow 
and  repentance  of  others  who  endeavour  to  con- 
ceal  their  shame  and  disgrace  in  privacy  and 
retreat.''"* 

"  I  cannot  exactly  understand  your  mode  of 
reasoning,"'  said  Arthur. 

"  A  few  months  past,"  rejoined  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  "  and  that  lovely  creature  was  surround- 
ed  by  courtiers  and  friends  ;  she  was  equally 
respected  for  her  virtue,  admired  for  her  beau- 
ty,  and  envied  for  her  talents ;  she  was  the 
pride  of  her  husband,  a  model  to  her  children, 
and  an  honour  to  her  family  :  all  London  was 
at  her  feet,  the  noblest  courting  her  acquaint- 
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ance,  the  most  virtuous  jealous  of  her  friend- 
ship :  she  could  not  pass  by  this  spot  without 
receiving  the  greeting  and  salutation  of  hun- 
dreds.  Look  at  her  now  ;  how  changed  !  mark 
the  averted  faces  of  her  relatives,  and  the  cold 
glassy  contemptuous  stare  of  her  former  ac- 
quaintance  ;  see  her  shunned  with  looks  of 
scx)rn  by  her  former  husband's  friends,  and  only 
acknowledged  by  the  hangers-on  of  her  present 
lord,  and  this  too  with  a  degree  of  easy  fami- 
liarity  a  hundred  times  more  galling  than  the 
icy  coldness  of  the  former : — nay,  observe  her 
very  infants  taught  to  avert  their  Httle  heads, 
and  to  couple  her  remembrance  with  everything 
that  is  most  infamous  and  abandoned  in  nature ; 
look  at  her,  I  say,  and  teil  me  if  you  think  that 
the  languid  smile  which  appears  to  animate  her 
countenance  is  not  struggling  for  mastery  with 
the  sob  of  remorse  and  shame ;  or  if  those  rieh 
silks  and  lace  do  not  conceal  a  heart  callous  to 
every  sense  of  feeling,  or  seared  to  its  very 
core  with  the  bitterest  goadings  of  conscious 
guilt." 

After  a  pause,  in  which  Arthur  made  some 
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Observation  in  reply,   Lord  Colnbrook  pointed 
to  the  next  carriage  and  said —  Itiie 

"Those  puffing,  punchy  nags;  that  fat  coach- 
man,  in  every  pimple  of  whose  nose  there  lurks 
a  hogshead  of  March  beer ;  that  old-fashioned 
round-bodied  landau  ;  those  perspiring,  squabby 
footmen,  seated  in  a  rumble,  their  quaint  live- 
ries  blanched  with  streaks  of  melted  powder ; 
that  glum,  pursy,  red-faced  Mama,  who  ap- 
pears  surprised  that  the  people  in  town  do  not 
dofF  their  hats,  and  stroke  down  their  heads, 
even  as  the  country  clods  are  wont  to  do,  as 
she  passes  from  *'  the  hall"  to  the  village 
church  ;  those  cherry-cheeked  freckly  damsels, 
who,  with  outstretched  necks  and  astonished 
faces,  are  giggling  with  delight,  utterly  un- 
conscious  of  the  smiles  which  their  own  ap- 
pearance  creates :  all  those  bespeak  the  family 
of  some  wealthy  country  member,  who  is  come 
up  to  go  to  sleep  under  the  gallery ;  or  if  he 
does  rise,  affects  the  lungs  of  the  Hoiise  like  a 
catarrhal  fog  in  November ;  whilst  his  wife  is 
enjoying  the  select  pleasures  of  panoramas, 
exhibitions,  and  charity  balls,  in  hopes  of  get- 
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ting  rid  of  some  of  that  numerous  group  of 
daughters.'"' 

At  this  moment,  to  the  great  amusement  of 
Lord  Colnbrook  and  the  fashionables  around, 
the  young  ladies  called  out  at  the  top  of  their 
voices,  "  John,  John  !  oh  dear  !  John,  we  are 
smothered  with  dust  here,  and  want  to  walk. 
La  !  Mamma,  there  "'s  John  Walking  with  cousin 
Luke  of  the  Guards,"  and  again  they  screamed 
forth,  "  John  !  John  !"  to  the  surprise  of  about 
iifty  footmen,  who  tumed  their  heads  on  hear- 
ing  this  general  cognomen  of  their  species  so 
loudly  proclaimed.  w?5l    ß  gah-üßvv 

"  I  envy  the  little  unsophisticated  things  the 
naivete  with  which  they  seek  to  gratify  their 
gregarious  propensities,"  said  the  Marquess; 
"  it  would  have  done  Jean  Jaques^  heart  good 
to  witness  such  a  picture  of  nature ;  why  yoür 
woman  of  fashion  would  die  a  thousand  deaths 
ere  she  would  call  for  assistance,  save  through 
the  legitimate  medium  of  her  coachman''s  little' 
finger." 

"  Amongst  the  pedestrians,  each  class  has 
also  its  distinguishing  attribute,  I  conclude?" 
said  Arthur. 
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"  Certainly,"  rejoined  his  companion ;  '^  there, 
for  instance,  do  you  see  that  group  of  young 
men,  sorae  seated  sidev/ays  on  their  horses, 
whilst  others  are  lounging  on  the  rails  close  to 
the  little  clump  of  trees  opposite  Stanhope 
Street?  By  their  negligent  yet  gentlemanly 
manner,  their  merry  mood,  their  recognition  of 
every  body  fit  to  be  known,  and  the  unmerciful 
mode  in  which  they  quiz  others,  you  may  dis- 
cover  some  of  the  young  aspirants  who  are  can- 
didates  for  vacancies  amongst  the  Santa  Iler- 
mandad  of  fashionable  Dons,  some  of  whom 
are  Walking  a  few  yards  farther  from  the 
railings.^"* 

"  How  is  one  to  distinguish  those  awful 
persons  of  whom  all  London  Stands  in  awe  ? 
There  is  nothing  remarkable  in  their  dress  or 
manner/"* 

"  Not  in  the  eye  of  a  profan e,""*  said  the 
Marquess ;  "  for  it  is  by  the  simplicity  and 
peculiar  neatness  of  their  dress,  rather  than  by 
its  singularity,  that  they  are  conspieuous ;  but 
the  manner,  that  is,  the  great  criterion — see  how 
they  keep  aloof,  and  merely  skirt  the  crowd ; 
observe   the    attention   and   whispering   which 
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their  appearance  creates ;  and  the  respectful, 
half-timid  maimer  in  which  they  are  saluted  by 
those  who  are  bold  enough  to  risk  a  bow,  which, 
if  it  is  not  altogether  disregarded,  is  returned 
with  a  Stare,  as  if  it  said,  '  Who  the  devil  are 
you  ?^  observe  the  impertinent,  vacant  look  with 
which  they  affect  to  forget  the  man  with  whom 
they  dined  the  previous  day  ;  above  all,  mark 
the  unblushing  effrontery  with  which  they  dare 
to  walk  and  converse  with  some  of  the  most 
notorious  abandoned  women  in  London,  in  the 
very  sight,  and  within  hearing  of  their  sisters, 
or  of  other  ladies  of  virtue  and  character,  who 
are  weak  enough  to  pardon  this  daring  insult, 
this  outrage  to  good  breeding,  decency,  and 
themselves." 

"  There,'"*  continued  the  Marquess,  "  Walk- 
ing still  farther  from  the  crowd,  supported  by 
a  pair  of  lanky  long-striding  damsels,  is  one 
of  those  respectable  Sunday-dinner-giving  phi- 
lanthropists,  whose  only  means  of  procuring 
partners  for  their  daughters,  is  by  constantly 
feeding  a  quantity  of  voracious  young  oiRcers, 
or  fortune-hunting  younger  brothers,  to  which 
class  those  gentlemen  in  attendance  most  pro- 
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bably  appertain :  for  who  eise  would  be  Seen 
Walking  with  women  whose  backs  taper  up- 
wards  like  mäts  de  cocagne  ;  who  with  most 
unfilial  barbarity  punch  their  heels  at  every 
Step  into  mother,  earth,  and  who  grasp  their 
garments  behind  in  such  an  equivocal  manner, 
as  if  they  were  afraid  some  one  would  elope 
with  their  vertebrae  P"" 

''  That  jostling  crowd,"'  said  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  pointing  to  the  moving  mass  near  the 
railings,  "  is  composed  of  a  herd  of  nonde- 
scripts,  much  more  extraordinai-y  than  that  of 
Mr.  Waterton,  and  who  never  leave  their 
dens  except  on  a  Sunday :  you  may  judge 
of  the  monsters^  taste,  by  seeing  them  pause 
to  admire  Billy  Button  and  Mr.  Coates ;  while 
they  pass  without  noticing  the  perfect  '  turn- 
ouf  of  Lord  Gwydyr,  and  mistaKe  Lord 
Sefton's  double-bodied  curricle  for  an  Isle- 
wortli  tax-cart !" 

As  the  Marquess  was  about  to  proceed  in  his 
observations,  he  was  interrupted  by  an  excla- 
mation  of  "  Good  God,  Mr.  Beverley  !  Arthur  ! 
Stop  I  stop  !"  and  upon  turnin^  round,  Arthur 
feit  as  though  the  whole  blood  of  his  system 
VOL.  II.  C 
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had'  rushed  boiling  to  bis  heart,  when  he  saw 
Lady  Bertha  Grantham  and  her  daughter*i 
close  to  him.  To  spring  from  bis  own  carriage 
and  fly  to  the  door  of  that  of  Lady  Bertha's^. 
and  to  pour  forth  with  undisguised  warmth  all 
the  delight  he  feit  at  seeing  them  again,  was  the 
work  of  an  instant;  nor  was  the  greeting  he 
received  from  his  fair  friends  less  cordial,  or 
apparently  less  sincere  :  indeed,  whether  it  was 
surprise  at  Beverley''s  sudden  appearance,  or 
consciousness  of  the  deep  intrigue  which  she 
and  her  mother  were  carrying  on,  the  colour  for- 
sook  Camilla"'s  cheeks,  and  a  tear  started  to  her 
eye ;  it  was  the  momentary  triumph  of  nature 
over  art  and  dissimulation :  nor  was  it  lost  on 
Arthur,  who  had  watched  her  countenance 
with  feverish  anxiety  ;  and  he  could  have  wor- 
shipped  those  precious  tears  which  appeared 
to  him  the  füllest  corroboration  of  that  which 
he  scarcely  dared  lo  believe  possible.  It  was 
therefore  with  the  utmost  pleasure,  as  Lord 
imd  Lady  Roxmere  were  not  in  town,  that  he 
accepted  Lady  Bertha''s  invitation  to  dinner, 
and  then  proceeded  to  his  grandfather's  resi- 
dence. 
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^'  Admirable,   my  dear !"    said   the   worthy 
mamma,  as  soon  as  Arthur  quitted  them,  her? 
countenance   radiating,  "  Admirable  !    I  knowa 
nothing  of  the  human  heart,  if  Beverley  Castle 
be  not  yours,  Camillailiij  rUivV  linoi  iLoq  oj  ijiit 

j  i.   r.iyfi    riur.'^i,  hiTji'ü  gni998  JB  JM  öd  iffgllsb  9fit 

'  i  ^nhssi^  arfl  aßw  lon  j  inBimi  ne  lo  jIto^' 
To  flßib'ioo  289l  gbnsni  iLßi  aid  moii  bsvisaat 
^siiT  Ji  i9dj9rfw  ^bsdbni  :  9i9onia  aasl  ^liiisißqqr 

ißTßgqqß  fi9bbi/8   a'^^sfiov^SE  Jjs  Qahqt'f- 

j[U  t^id^  oii'gniai  qs^b  9di  1:o  889flaf/6b«no 

7ol  luoloo  odJ  fffo  ^nivnßo  9*19 w  ladiom  iot\  bm 

vjd  oi  b9ixßj8  iß9t  ß  bati  ^ai99do  a'ßllriTißO  >!:•<) 

!  :tf   lo  flqmuhJ  ^ißlngmoni  edJ  aßwji 

[  ti  33W,  Ton  :  flohßli/miagib  bn^  Jia '19/0 

iOflßnyJflwoa    i9d    b9doißw   bßd   örfv/    jijjrfji/ 

■  "  G  deii9V9l  dtiw 
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iaäiljj'i  ... 


iü8ß9la 


^>c>'iq  u' 


G  2 


2SÖ  THE   ADVENTURES   OF 

gnl^iaßM  ^Ua^rloßfiua  eid  ^o  sai/dß  JbsMßi/p 

tfldjfloaiaib  aic^  ILß  eßw  lavs«  JLs  ovodß  ^«d 

:>eorfJ  ^b  9110  aßw  ludJiA  loi  ^^ißgas^snim  aiotn 

^wod  889Th  raadi  J9I  ^odw  alßJiooi  gldßhxiß  wslt^ 

lo  gflhßsd  bnß  liß  9di  svßd  e^ßvflß  Jliw  ^[9dJ 

,ftßm9Üfl9§ 
i  iftdJaßiO   /fM  oJfir  Loisrieu  'gnmd  floqll 
-Iß  yiißq  9§-ißI  ß  JBnuol  iniß-xA\inooi-§aiwßib 
-«obnßdß  lo  5i9Y9wod  ^bß9iaaf  :b9ldm9g8ß  Ybß9i 
>i  i'^'poN    reaching    Portman    Square,    Arthur 
'föund  that  his  grand-parents  were  expected  in 
town   early   on  the    subsequent   morning ;    he 
thevcfore  abandoned  the  idea  of  foUowing  them 
'fe  Brighton,  and  proceeded  to  prepare  himself 
for  Lady  Bertha^s  dinner-party. 
'   For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  Beverley  found 
the  Operations  of  the  toilet  a  matter  of  embar- 
rassment.     Never  had  the  quantity  of  cravats 
scattered   about   the    room    bome    witness    to 
more  numerous  failures,  nor  the  Performances 
of  Stultz  been  treated  with  more  contemptuous 
obloquy ;  never,   at  one  sitting,  had  so  many 
pair  of  bas  ä  jour   been  puUed   into  ladders ; 
never    had    the    amour    propre   of    the    valet 
been  more  deeply  wounded  by  the  master's  un- 
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qualified  abuse  of  bis  currant-jelly  blacking; 
but  above  all,  never  was  all  this  discontent 
rnore  unnecessary,  for  Arthur  was  one  of  those 
few  amiable  mortals  who,  let  them  dress  hovv 
they  will,  always  have  the  air  and  bearing  of  a 
gentleman, 

lipon  being  ushered  into  Mr.  GranthamV 
drawing-room,  Arthur  found  a  large  party  al- 
ready  assembled:  instead,  however,  of  abandon- 
ing  her  young  guest,  ä  la  grace  de  dieu,  either  to 
blow  his  nose,  pull  up  bis  gloves,  twiddle  bis 
hat,  or  stand  gaping  at  the  pictures,  (the  only 
resource  for  a  stranger  during  the  miserable 
half  hour  which  precedes  a  London  dinner,)  the 
hostess  either  presented  bim  to  some  of  the 
most  distinguished  persons  present,  or  briefly 
made  bim  acquainted  with  their  rank  and 
names  :  an  act  of  attention  which,  though  it  is 
considered  essential  to  good-breeding  on  the 
^ kontinent,  is,  stränge  to  say,  thought  very  vul- 
gär with  US  martyrs  to  fashion,  where  every  in- 
dividual  invited  is  supposed  to  be  as  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  parentage  and  achievements 
of  all  those  whom  he  may  chance  to  meet,  as 
Debrett,  or  the  Red-book-man. 
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''  S^thur  found  himself  seated  at  dinner,  of 
course  accidentally,  by  Camilla  ;  and  whether  or 
üöt  her  toilet  had  cost  as  much  trouble  to  her 
äs  that  of  her  neighbour,  to  him  its  success 
was  complete,  never  had  she  looked  more  beau- 
tiful.  A  piain  white  muslin  gown,  ä  la  Grecque, 
apparently  merely  confined  by  a  Georgian  band 
of  gold  and  crimson  which  encircled  her  waist, 
showed  off  her  figure  to  the  utmost  advantage  ; 
neither  flower  nor  riband  of  any  kind  was  seen 
amidst  her  dark  black  hair,  whose  jetty  kix- 
uriousness  contrasted  wonderfuUy  with  the  crys- 
täl^^pürity  of  h«r  neck,  which  was  without  any 
öther  Ornament  or  trinket  than  a  small  Maltese 
chain  and  cross,  which  Beverley  had  sent  to  her 
from  the  Mediterranean.  It  is  not  to  be  sup- 
posed,  however,  that  this  simplicity  suited  the 
taste  of  Camilla,  for  she  was  passionately  fond 
of  jewels  and  splendour  ;  but  Lady  Bertha  had 
determined  to  try  its  effect  on  her  young  gytest; 
'and  it  was  evident  to  eyes  much  less  vigilant 
and  practised  than  those  of  her  Ladyship,  that 
the  impression  made  on  Beverley  was  all  that 
could  4>e  desired  by  the  most  spekulative  .mo- 
ther.^   isdtoffw  ftosidut  ^i->v9   aoqu   ^iitjvfio- 
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Amongst  the  most  distinguished  personages  to 
whom   Arthur   had  been   presented,   were  the 
Duke   of   Ulsdale,  Lord  Dorimont,  Sir  Fehx 
Fan  well ;   and  as  the  nanies  of  these  individuals 
will  more   than   once   recur   in   the   following 
pages,  I  shall  pause  to  describe  them. 
'   It  would  have  been  impossible  for  the  most 
casual  observer,  on  entering  a  room,   to  have 
overlooked  the  Duke  of  Ulsdale.     It  was  not 
exactly  the   features   of  this  nobleman  which 
were  peculiarly  striking — for,  although  tall  and 
well-proportioned,  there  was  nothing  graceful 
in  his  figure,  nor  handsome  in  his  countenance ; 
but   there  was   a   commanding  dignity  in   his 
look,  a  tone  of  lofty  breeding  in  his  expression, 
and   an   air   of  superiority  in  his  deportment, 
which  bespoke  him  to  be  a  man  of  high  birth 
and  exalted  Situation.     Amon-gst  his  own  sex, 
he  was  proverbial  for  his  extensive  information, 
his   shrewd,    calculating  knowledge   of  human 
nature,  and  his  intimacy  with  the  weakness  and 
passions  of  mankind ;  few  men  also  were  better 
scholars,  possessed  more  vmhmited  resources  of 
mind,   or  were   more  admirably  calculated  to 
couverse   upon   every  subject,  whether   it  Avas 
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connected  with  the  abstruseness  of  philosophy, 
the  intricacies  of  diplomacy,  or  the  more  lively 
frivolities  of  the  day.  Having  attained  that 
age  when  the  passions  are  blunted  by  enjoy- 
ment,  and  the  finer  feelings  corrupted  by  habi- 
tual  collision  with  the  world,  his  Grace  was 
consequently  dangerous  in  his  intercourse  with 
the  fair  sex,  and  the  more  so,  since  there  was 
nothing  redoubtable  in  his  exterior  ;  but  to  tb^" 
charms  of  a  conversation  replete  with  wit,  grace, 
and  anecdote,  he  united  an  inaccessible  heart 
and  cool  head,  the  most  refined  gallantry,  and 
the  utmost  fascination  of  manner.  He  did  not 
march  boldly  to  the  attack,  or  attempt  to  gra- 
tify  his  own  vanity  by  the  exposure  of  his  own 
strength,  and  his  fair  adversaries"*  weakness ;  but 
stealing  quietly  and  imperceptibly  to  the  edge 
of  the  fortress,  he  often  established  a  lodgement 
on  the  glacis,  ere  the  lady  was  aware  of  his 
approach  ;  thus,  more  than  one  unfortunate  had 
found  herseif  invested,  and  unable  to  escape, 
without  the  surrender  of  her  honour  or  peace 
of  mind. 

In  addition  to  these  qualifications,  his  Grace 
was  a  grand  cordon  of  magnificence  and  display. 
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/dqoaoliffq  \6  ^^^^'mra?^h  sdi  dilw  bsioeiiLu 
He  was  Archcoryplieus  of  town  and  country 

splendoiir»       His    dinner  would   have    created 

envy  in   the  heart    of  Grimod  de   la   Reyniere 

himself;    whilst   his    fetes,    dejeüners,   partiä, 

and  suppers,   defied  the  criticism  of  the  most 

perfect   epicure,  or   most  fastidious  votary  oi 

fashion.     His  immense  fortune,  the  extreme  re- 

gularity  of  hi.-^  affairs,  and  consequent  command 

ofmoney,gave  himgreatadvantages  over  allother 

competitors  for  the  prize  of  pleasure  ;  whilst  his 

.  ,  .         --  -''3.'  ■■:       IAI£ 

exquisite  taste,  his  princely  profusion,  and  ad- 
mirable  knowledge  of  the  s^avoir  vivre,  placed 
him  at  an  immeasurable  distance  beyond  all 
his  rivals.  Invitations  to  his  fetes  were  coveted 
withadegree  of  inconceivable  eagerness;  not  to 
be  asked  there,  was  declaring  oneself  to  he^  no 
one  i  and  thus,  no  meanness,  no  trick,  no 
abasement,  was  considered  displaced,  if  em- 
ployed  in  obtaining  an  entry  to  Ulsdale  House ; 
and  his  Grace  must  not  unfrequently  have 
stared  at  the  daring  attempts  which  were  made 

by  people,  even  ot  the  highest  class,  to^  force 

,  .    ,       .  ,biiim  lo 

themselves  mto  his  drawinff-room.  '    - 

*  Original  Editor   of  the   celebrated  Alma  nach  dei 
Gourmands. 

c  5 
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The  World  accüsed  the  Duke  of  a  toor  great 
fondness  for  money,  and  even  ascribed  the  pos- 
session  of  a  portion  of  his  vast  wealth  to  suc- 
cessful  play.  However,  if  true,  that  he  had 
accumulated  any  large  sums  by  this  process — not 
ältogether  improbable  from  his  coolness  of  tem- 
per, his  skill  in  calculation,  and,  above  all,  from 
his  immense  command  of  capital, — his  character 
as  a  player,  and  a  man  of  unblemished  honour, 
was  beyond  the  reach  of  calumny.  That  his 
Grace,  in  despite  of  his  magnificence,  was  care- 
ful  to  increase  his  wealth,  was  certain ;  this  did 
not,  however,  proceed  from  that  base  and  sordid 
attachment  to  the  precious  metals  which  gnaws 
the  heart  of  the  miser,  but  from  his  great  incli- 
nation  t o  all  the  most  costly  luxuries  and  enjoy- 
mentsof  life,  of  which  no  man  more  thoroughly 
understood  the  refinements.  Althoug^i  he  did 
not  ostentatiously  exhibit  his  name,  and  nothing 
but  his  name,  in  every  paper,  as  a  species  of  de- 
coy  to  charitable  subscriptions ;  yet,  unknown 
tö^'me  public,  he  had  performed  actions  of 
the  mbst  princely  benevolence  :  if  he  did  not 
'expenä  "large  sums  either  in  disseminating 
träcts,   or   for  the   support  of  field-preachers. 
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the  families  of  the  artist,  the  manufacturer,  and 
industrious  mechanic,  reaped  the  advantage  of 
his  wealth,  and  he  the  finest  fruits  of  their  la- 
bours.  Engrossed  by  the  pursuits  of  pleasure 
and  luxuries,  and  abhorring  the  intrigues  and 
cabals  of  political  life,  the  Duke  had  taken  little 
share,  at  least  avowedly,  in  politics  :  whatever 
influence  he  possessed,  which  was  not  trifling, 
was  employed  ä  sourde  main,  and  excited  little 
Observation ;  but  whenever  he  did  exert  himself, 
his  talents  and  influence  were  acknowledged  in 
the  highest  quarters.  Pleasure  was,  in  fact,  the 
idol  of  his  speculations ;  and  it  must  be  confess- 
ed,  that  if  his  talents  were  in  a  great  measure 
lost  to  his  country  at  large,  his  perfect  know- 
ledge  and  profuse  deployment  of  all  the  good 
things  of  Hfe,  were  of  inestimable  value  to  his 
friends  and  satellites,  of  whom  it  may  be  sup- 
posed  few  men  had  a  larger  circle. 
j  Amongst  this  latter  sect,  no  one  was  more 
successfully  constant  than  Sir  Felix ;  thougli 
he  was  not  one  of  those  grovelling  sycophants, 
whose  mean  adulations  must  even  cloy  the  most 
voracious  appetite.  Equally  attached  to  all 
the  luxuries  of  hfe  with  the  Peer,   and  not  far 
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inferior  to  him  in  knowledge  of  their  merits,  Sir 
Felix    was    infinitely   more    fond   of   outward 
display.      Whilst    the    blinds    of    the    Duke's 
splendid  mansion  were  drawn  down  with  an  air 
of  mystery,  as  it  were  to  conceal  the  costly  ra^ 
rities  it  contained ;   the  rideaux  ä  jour  of  the 
knighf  s  small  house  were  drawn  back,  and  ex- 
posed  to  view  the  silks,  damasks,  vases,  clock^ 
candelabra,  and  buhl  cabinets,  which  werestuffed 
into  it  with  all  the  profusion  of .  Chrigt^e's  jcooms 
on  a  sale  day .    The  equipage  of  the  one  could  not 
be  distinguished  from  that  of  any  private  indi^ 
vidual,  except  by  the  simple  Coronet,  unadorned 
by  any  heraldic  blazonry  ;   whilst  that  of  the 
other  was  remarkable  för  tbeJJbriniancy  of  the 
harness,   as  well   as    the   namerous   chivalrous 
emblems  which  dangled  beneath   the  heim   of 
knighthood.     The  attire  of  the  Duke  was  piain 
and  gentlemanly;  that  of  Sir  Felix,  peculiar  for 
its  originality.     En  bourgeois,  his  figured  vel- 
vets,  embroidered  silks,  his  particular  mixture,. 
cane,  great  coat,  or  roquelaure,  could  be  distin-^ 
guished  at  any  distance :  in  uniform,  he  might 
be  recognized  amidst  a  thousand  cavaliers,  by 
tl^^.(]|iiaTitity  of  gold  lace  on  his  coat  and  pan- 
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trappings  of  his  horse,  his  enormous  feather, 
ä  la  Niagara.,  and  his  Damascus  sabre,  with  its 
velvet  and  gold  scabbard ;  all  of  which,  as^^a 
testy  old  veteran  observed,  migbt  have  admira- 
bly  suited  Yelluti  in  the  "  Crociato,"'  but  were  at 
total  variance  with  that  code  of  laws  so  galling 
to  all  military  men  of  taste,  called  the  Regula- 
tions.  Adherence  to  rules  was  not,  however, 
precisely  that  virtue  upon  which  Sir  Felix  par- 
ticularly  piqued  himself ;  and,  as  an  illustrious 
personäge  said  of  him,  he  merely  wanted  one 
Step  in  rank  to  become  a  General  exceptiori." 

Combined  with  much  information  and  expe- 
rience,  and  an  inexhaustible  fund  of  small  talk, 
Sir  Arthur  possessed  a  large  share  of  cunning 
and  dissimulation,  the  most  imperturbable  cool- 
ness,  together  Avith  the  most  consummate  self- 
ishness,  and  utter  disregard  to  all  the  finer  feel- 
ings  of  human  nature.  What  was  still  more 
essential  in  a  man  of  fashion,  he  was  not  a  less 
perfect  adept  in  the  mysteries  of  gastronomy, 
than  in  those  of  virtü.  He  could  judge  of  the 
merits  of  an  entree  by  its  mere  aspect,  and  of  a 
bottle  of  wine  by  sniffing  the  cork  ;  he  could  fix 
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the  birth  of  a  piece  of  Sevre  even  in  the  dark, 
by  passing  bis  band  across  its  surface ;  and  be 
could  distinguisb  a  Petitot  across  tbe  Strand, 
througb  tbe  densest  fog  in  November.  His  ap- 
plause  was  coveted  by  Ude,  bis  discrimination 
was  dreaded  by  Jarman,  and  in  bis  presence  the 
undoubted  original  of  Mr.  Pbillips  dwindled 
into  a  copy. 

Independent  of  tbe  pleasure  tbe  Duke  de- 
rived  from  bis  society,  bis  Grace  found  bim 
üseful  on  many  important  occasions;  for  be 
could  arrange  a  partießne,  and  ostensibly  take 
all  tbe  ec/cf^  and  payment  on  bis  own  sboulders; 
be  could  sit  witb  imperturbable  gravity  in  front 
of  a  private  box  for  a  wbole  evening,  as  if  alone, 
wbilst  bis  noble  friend,  ensconced  bebind  tbe 
gilded  lattice,  was  enjoying  botb  tbe  play  and 
B.tefe-ä-tete ;  be  could  canvass  a  borougb,  and 
bribe  voters  so  adroitly,  as  to  avoid  all  cbance 
of  Parliamentary  investigation;  and  be  could 
basten  into  tbe  city,  and  strike  bargains  an 
eigbtb  better  tban  tbe  sbarpest  broker.  Such 
was  Sir  Felix  Fanwell,  wbo,  if  be  did  not  pre- 
dsely  correspond  witb  wbat  Voltaire  calls,  Fami 
du  prince,  must  still  be  admitted  to  bave  been 
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in val nable  to  a  man  of  the  Duke's  habits  and 
pursuits. 

Lord  Dorimont,  another  of  bis  Grace's  inti- 
mate  friends,  was  one  of  the  most  agreeable 
and  delightful  men  of  bis  day.  Abounding 
witb  wit,  humour,  drollery,  and  good-nature, 
though  perhaps  a  bttle  too  prone  to  a  pun, 
bis  Lordship  was  tbe  life  and  soul  of  every 
party  ;  and  no  man  more  usuriously  repaid  tbe 
good  things  be  took  in,  by  the  abundance  of 
those  he  uttered — if  Heraditus  himself  bad  lived 
in  our  time  and  met  bis  Lordship,  be  would 
either  have  dried  up  bis  tears,  or  wept  from 
sheer  merriment.  Kind-bearted,  generous,  and 
beedless,  Lord  Dorimont  bad  been  throngb 
life  bis  own  enemy  alone ;  for  it  was  universally 
acknowledged  that  he  bad  no  other ;  a  circum- 
stance  tbe  more  remarkable  in  a  man  of  bis 
great  wit  and  talent.  AI  though  no  one  escaped 
bis  Satire,  yet  bis  observations  were  delivered 
witb  so  much  good-humour,  and  were  so  devoid 
of  malice  or  ill-nature,  and,  above  all,  were 
uttered  witb  a  degree  of  drollery  and  origi- 
nality  so  peculiar  to  himself,  that  the  wound,  if 
inflicted,  bealed  by  the  first  Intention,  without 
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leäWif^\fel?mind.     Observations  whichj^^fl^ 
uttered  by  another,  would  not  have  excited  a^ 
smile,  in  bis  mouth  became  irresistibly  ludi- 
crous  and  amusing ;  bis  mere  presence  predis- 
posed  every  one  to  good-bumour  and  barmony,- 
and  incbned  one  to  feel  satisfied  witb  bis  neigb- " 
bour  and  bimself.     Witb  all  tbis,  bis  Lordsbip 
was  a  man  of  extensive  Information  and  con-' 
siderable  bterature ;   and  bad  be  not  foUowed 
tbe  example  of  bis  noble  friend,  and  entir^ly 
devoted  bimself  to  tbe  pleasures  and  seiisual- 
ities  of  tbe  day,  bis  country  migbt  bave  boasted 
of  bim  as  one  of  ber  brigbtest  omaments,  and 
be  migbt  bave  been  as  conspicuous  amongst  tbe  • 
pobticians  and  Senators  of  Europe,  as  be  was^ 
eminent  for  bis  social  quaUties  in  tbe  very  bigb- 
est  circles  of  lasiiion. 

Ältbougb  Lady  Atberley,  tbelMy^tnentioned^ 
in  tbe  last  cbapter,  was  not  present ;  yet,  as  tb^^' 
wbole  party  were  to  adjoum  to  ber  bouse,  and 
as  sbe  was  an  intimate  friend  of  CamiUa's,  it 
may  not  be   irregulär  fe  'äescribe  ber  at  thiP 
moment.     Her  Ladysbip  was  one  of  tbat  bää1*t- 
less  class  of   women,   of  wbicb    examplei'are 
rarely  to  be  met,  except  in  tbe  most  elevated 
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walks  of  Society.  To  great  personal  charms 
and  fascinations,  she  added  a  remarkable  bold- 
ness  and  decision  of  manner,  an  utter  disregard 
for  every  moral  tie,  a  complete  absence  of  all 
feeling  or  sensibility,  together  with  the  most 
courageous  indifFerence  to  public  opinion.  Dis- 
liking  her  children,  whom  she  merely  regarded 
as  so  many  dials  destined  to  betray  the  increase 
of  her  own  age  ;  and  absolutely  hating  her  hu^. 
band,  whom  she  had  married  partly  for  his  vast 
fortune,  and  partly  from  the  amiable  motive 
of  escaping  from  parental  thraldom ;  she  had 
ever  despised  the  thoughts  of  domestic  enjoy- 
ments,  as  much  as  she  contemned  the  criticisms 
and  animadversions  of  the  world.  Her  amb^- 
tion  was  not  only  to  be  talked  to  by  the  most 
fashionable  men  about  town,  but  she  actually 
gloried  in  being  talked  of  ;  for,  stränge  to  say, 
her  vanity  appeared  gratified  in  a  greater  de- 
gree  than  her  delicacy  was  shocked,  when  she 
saw  her  name  coupled  with  the  grossest  inu- 
endoes  and  sarcasms  in  the  most  indelicate  pub- 
lications  of  the  day.  Although  notorious  for 
the  number  of  her  flirtations,  yet  she  had 
hitherto    skilfully  avoided    absolute    disgrace, 

.'j  uj  -^i 


A^  I4i 


42  THE   ADVENTURES   OP 

,aaid  had  maintained  her  position  in  society; 
not  that  she  owed  her  salvation  to  the  work- 
ings  of  principle,  or  the  efFects  of  virtue,  but 
lo  the  systematic  calculations  of  self-interest. 
Too  cold-hearted,  mercenary,  and  devoid  of 
sensibility,  to  be  bewildered  by  that  species  of 
fatal  exaltation,  or  rather  aberration  of  mind, 
which  has  hurled  so  many  unhappy  creatures 
into  an  abyss  of  guilt  and  unavailing  remorse, . 
Lady  Atherley,  legally  speaking,  was  both  in- 
nocent  and  virtuous;  but  if  there  be  any  sin 
m  the  utter  abandonment  and  corruption  of 
the  mind,  the  most  wanton  prostitution  of  the 
heart,  and  the  absolute  disregard  of  every  sa- 
cred  and  moral  tie,  a  more  guilty  person  could 
not  exist.  After  having  rendered  herseif  more 
than  usually  conspicuous  by  her  flirtation  with 
a  young  nobleman,  in  the  dilapidation  of  whose 
fortune  she  was  said  to  have  been  mainly  in- 
strumental, she  had  lately  taken  a  fancy  to 
Lord  Colnbrook,  and  this,  too,  from  no  other 
motive  but  because  ahe  saw  his  gaining  attach- 
ment for  Fanny,  whose  marriage  she  was  de- 
termined  if  possible  to  prevent ;  not  that  ^e 
feit  the  least  affectiou  fpr.th^  young  Peer,  liut 
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from  that  spirit  of  mischief  and  depravity 
which  seemed  to  be  her  only  guide.  As  for 
Lord  Atherley,  a  good-humoured  gourmandy 
whose  sole  pleasure  in  life  was  eating,  she 
scarcely  ever  saw  him ;  for,  although  they  lived 
under  the  same  roof,  they  were  as  much  sepa- 
rated  as  if  the  House  of  Peers  had  torn  their 
marriage  bonds  asunder.  All  she  required  of 
him  was  money,  and  of  this  no  small  sums 
were  sufficient  to  satisfy  her  extravagance  or 
profligate  profusion.  With  such  a  person  as 
her  intimate  friend  and  cöunsellor,  one  cannot 
b^  öurprised  if  Camilla  Grantham  imbibed 
maxims  the  most  fatal  for  a  young  unmarried 
girl,  and  such  as  were  likely  to  terminate  in 
her  destruction  when  married. 

Completely  engrossed  with  his  beautiful 
neighbour,  Beverley  paid  little  attention  to  the 
general  conversation  ;  he  had  neither  eyes  nor 
ears  for  aught  but  Camilla;  and,  in  fact,  the 
dessert  was  removed,  and  even  the  ladies  had 
retired,  while  he  was  scarcely  aware  that  the 
dinner  had  been  served,  or  that  there  had  been 
any  other  female  present,  save  her  who  had  sat 
by  his  side:  and  never  did  any  mortal  more 
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cordially  reprobate  the  stränge  custom  which 
produced  this  temporary  Separation;  and  as 
each  siicceeding  bottle  of  "  claref  was  called 
for,  he  would  gladly  have  seen  the  host  and  all 
his  guests  condemned  to  a  similar  fate  with 
the  Malmsey-loving  Duke  of  Clarence. 

In  the  mean  time,  Lady  Bertha  had  watched 
each  look  and  gesture  of  her  guest  with  a  lynx's 
eye ;  and  although  she  flattered  herseif  that  he 
exhibited  every  Symptom  the  most  conducive 
tö  the  success  of  her  schemes,  yet  she  was 
most  anxious  to  set  her  mind  at  rest  upon  a 
point  which  caused  her  considerable  doubt  and 
üneasiness,  Conscious  that  she  had  not  only 
misrepresented  Lucy  in  her  letters,  but  that 
Arthur  must  immediately  discover  that  Miss 
Delmore  had  rejected  every  proposal  of  mar- 
riage  on  his  account,  and  that  Lord  and  Lady 
Roxmere  were  most  desirous  of  his  union  with 
their  favourite,  she  saw  the  necessity  of  sound- 
ing  how  far  not  only  Beverley  would  be  af- 
fected  by  these  discoveries,  but  whether  he 
would  be  inclined  to  submit  to  the  wishes  of 
his  relatives,  and  whether  his  sentiments  for 
Lucy  were  such  as  to  give  her  any  grounds  for 
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uneasiness.     Resolving  to  lose  no  time  in  mak- 

ing  this  important  discoyery,  she  took  him  aside, 

when  he  entered  the  drawing-room,  and,  as  if 

casuaüy,  said;     ^j^^  avßri  '{^i^>-*^i;g  iÄuvv'  vu  ,i'A 

"  How  provoked  Lord  and  Lady  Roxmere 

will  be  at  INIiss  Delmore's  absence  from  town 

at  the  very  moment  of  your  return  ;  of  course, 

enßdtlepreux,  you  are  miserable  at  this  contre- 

tenis !    I   conclude,  the  moment  the  Earl  and 

Countess  arrive,   we  shall  hear  of  your  flying 

down  to  Beverley  ;   you  will  be  agreeably  sur- 

prised,  for  I  never  saw  any  body  so  much  im- 

proved.     I  believe  Sir  John's  proposal  had  the 

effect   of  metamorphosing   her, — she   is  really 

grown  quite  pretty4'ri  „i  xraud  bstn9a9iq9ielm 

.  '^  It  would   certainly  give  me   the  greatest 

pleasure  to  see  her,  or  any  other  friend  of  my 

childhood,"  replied  Beverley,  with  a  degree  of 

coolness  amounting  to  indifference  ;  and  then,  as 

his  eye  wandered  to  that  part  of  the  room  where 

Camilla  was  standing,  apparently  in  deep  con- 

versation  with  Sir  Felix,  he  added,   "  But  I 

am  quite  consoled,  I  assure  you/' 

"Ah!"  said  Lady  Bertha,  afFecting  a  tone 
of  sentiment :    "  rely  upon  it,  my  dear  Mr.  Be- 
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verley,  the  consolation  is  reciprocal, — 'more^c^i 
fear,  than  reciprocal.-^s  sds  iaäi  ."*  -^M  bsuntißbo 

"  By  the  bye/V  observed  Beverley,  aft^ 
having  bowed  and  placed  his  liand  upon  his 
heart  in  silence,  "  I  hear  from  Miss  Fanny—' 

"  Do  not  be  so  formal,  my  dear  Arthur,"  iiKTi 
terrupted  her  Ladyship  :  "  for  Heaven's  sake  J: 
call  them   as   you  were  wont  to   do — Fanny, tr 
Camilla ;  and  forgive  me,  if,  instead  of  the  cold^\ 
precise  Mr.  Beverley,  I  venture  to  address  you 
by  the  name  which  brings  our  intim acy  so  much 
more  gratefully  home  to  my  heart.      You  know 
that  I  have  so  long  been  accustomed  to  look 
upon  you  as  my  own  child,  that   I   shall  have 
some  difficulty  in  learning  to  curb  my  famiiir 
liarity."  '  ^quiü^ijiä.i  i-^jh  b'juiiiiiioj  '  imdrüx'iii-jb 

"  Say,  rätheri  in  placing  botmds  to  yrrar  kind^ 
ness,''  rejoined  Arthur,  pressing  her  Ladyship's 
band :  "  I  trust  the  day  will  never  come  when 
you  may  cease  to  consider  me  worthy  of  being 
your  child. — But,"  added  he,  "I  hear  that 
Miss  Delmore's  match  with  Sir  John  is  at  an 
end  ;  I  naturally  feel  much  interested  in  the 
welfare  of  my  old  playfellow,  and  cannot  but  . 
regret  her  having  thrown  away  such  an  admi- 
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rable  opportiinity  of  settling  in  lif e : — I  fear," 
continued  he,  "  that  she  carries  her  pretensions 
too  far,  and  that  her  head  has  been  tumed  by 
all  your  kindness  to  her.")i<(  bi:a    :  j .'^j^:    .^u:  ^^J 

Arthur  could  not  have  üttered  a'  sentence' 
more  grateful  to  the  ear  of  Lady  Bertha,  who 
replied,  "  Whether  or  not  it  is  to  be  regretted, 
it  yet  remams  to  be  proved  :  and  as  to  her  pre- 
tensions, I  should  think  the  fault  does  not  rest 
with  her ;  for  I  am  certain  she  would  gladly 
marry  Sir  John,  or  any  one  eise,  had  not  your 
grandmother  interfered  :  what  the  motive  of 
this  interference  may  be,  you  best  can  teil ;"  and 
her  penetrating  eye  seemed  to  search  into  the 
inmost  recesses  of  his  heart. — "  By  the  bye,  my 
dear  Arthur,"  continued  her  Ladyship,  with  the 
utmost  gravity,  "  I  hope  you  were  not  ofFended 
with  me  for  having  spoken  so  freely  on  the  sub- 
ject  in  my  letters;  I  was  not  aware,  indeed,  that 
there  had  ever  been  any  thing  serious  in  the 
report." 

"  No  apologies  are  necessary,  I  assure  you," 
rejoined  Beverley  ;  "  for,  if  you  allude  to  the 
boyish  attachment  which,  I  confess,  did  occupy 
my  mind  before  I  left  England,  all  is  at  an  end — 
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ay,  as.  much  as  though  it  never  had  existed. 
This  may  appear  stränge,  or,  at  all  eveiits,  ex- 
tremely  fickle  on  my  part :  but  I  can  scarcely 
be  accused  of  inconstancy,  much  less  of  breach 
of  faith;  for  not  only  had  no  declaration,  no  en- 
gagement  been  entered  into,  but  we  were  pre- 
vented  corresponding  even  on  terms  of  friend- 
ship.  I  now  most  heartily  thank  my  grand- 
mother  for  having  forced  me  to  this  prudent 
line  of  conduct ;  for,  in  my  present  State  of  com- 
plete  indifference,  any  engagement  which  I  had 
feit  binding  would  have  rendiered  me  eternally 
miserable ; — as  it  is,  I  am  absolute  master  of 
my  liberty  at  least,''  added  Arthur,  "  in  as  much 
as  regards  Miss  Delmore ;  and  if,  as  Fanny 
seemed  to  hint,  the  Earl  and  Countess  are  still 
desirous  to  unite  me  to  their  protegee,  I  am  ren- 
dered  by  their  non-aet  completely  free  from  all 
control  on  this  head.  You  have  now  had  my 
confession  of  faith  on  that  subject,''  said  Bever- 
ley  ;  "  and  ere  long,  it  is  most  probable,  I  shall 
again  have  recurrence  to  your  patience  and  in- 
dulgence  upon  a  subject  of  much  more  vital 
importance  to  the  happiness  of  my  future  ex- 
istence  :"  and  so  saying,  he  proceeded  to  accept 
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Lord  Colnbrook's  offer  of  attending  him  and 
Lord  Dorimont  to  Lady  Atherley"*s  music  par- 
ty,  where  they  were  to  be  followed  by  the 
Granthams. 

Lady  Bertha,  overjoyed  at  the  extent  of  her 
discovery,  and  fully  anticipating  the  nature  of 
Beverley's  second  confidence,  saw  not  only  that 
she  had  nothing  to  fear  from  any  rivalry  with 
Lucy,  but,  as  far  as  it  was  possible  to  calculate 
on  human  probabilities,  the  prize  she  had  so 
long  coveted  was  almost  within  her  grasp. 
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iuodh  lwßij>  oi  hsJnStnoD  öd  lo  (giafDßxfeifo  imä 
«oaflu  baa  bsiuonodaif  ^&^>töjoi[  'iaia^tieiii  IJ* 
-9017910   lo  ^noijrfj   rrommoo  oiii  iabixff«  tbs!>il 
b9ijnhfroo    '^^ii/QL^ — .aoaüio/fo  büjä  ab'ißug  ^niilft 
-93  .iM  lo  ißsl  eiiHl  81  sTorfi^''  «injjooaiY  9flJ 
i9bfiJJ  ijj düb   aid  aeißm  ail  li  ,8a909ua  ^'\ühb^ 
ii   9Vßrf    ;tomi6p  9fi  ^ioo'idnjo  3,  ^asoiqaujj   iüoy 
wöllol  ad  li  fßi  iRih  ;  ioiqfuo'iq  old^Tlmbü  mom 
olqamxo  'iuo\ioa  basi  f^3ohbß  luo^ 
u>."  The  party  is  small,"  said  Lord  Dorimoht  to 
Beverley,  as  they  drove  rapidly  towards  Lady 
Atherley's  house,  "  and  you  will  find  its  compo- 
sition   as  select  as  it  is  possible  for  any  thing  of 
the  kind  to  be  in  London.""     ißol  I  ^nodT  '' 

"  You  will  see  all  the  most  distinguished  per- 
fonners  of  that  Company  with  wliom  you  are  to 
enact  the  future  drama  of  life,  collected  within 
a  very  small ,  compass,"  observed  Lord  C^ln- 
brook.  iB'i^bbnoo  bexßfei  avßff  ew  ;  ffof ß)*« 

"  And  you  must,  at  first  starting,  boldly 
strike  at  the  highest  walks,  my  young  friend,'^ 
said  Lord  Dorimont.  ''Chi  va piano,  va  sano  e 
lontano,  may  be  an  admirable  country-house 
maxim  ;  but  in  the  great  world,  as  on  the  stage, 
you  must  grapple  at  once  with  the  most  promi- 
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nent  characters,  or  be  contented  to  crawl  about 
all  the  rest  of  your  life,  unhonoured  and  unno- 
ticed,  amidst  the  common  throng  of  crevice- 
filling  guards  and  clioruses. — But,*"  continued 
the  Viscount,  "  there  is  little  fear  of  Mr.  Be- 
verley's  success,  if  he  makes  his  debut  under 
your  auspices,  Colnbrook;  he  cannot  have  a 
more  admirable  prompter ;  that  is,  if  he  follow 
your  advice,  and  not  your  example/' 

"  And  with  you  as  stage-manager,"  rejoined 
the  Marquess,  "it  will  indeed  be  stränge  if 
he  is  not  safely  carried  over  the  waters  of 
Fashion.''  ciidiaston  m  fi  »py  to^Iea  aß  noili^ 

"  Then,  I  fear,  it  willbe  by  the  pons  msino- 
rufTiy''  retorted  Lord  Dorimont.  i  üiw  uc« 
.  "  By  the  bye,"  observed  the  Ma'rquess,  turn- 
ing  to  Arthur,  "  we  must  alter  that  tie  a  little, 
my  dear  Beverley,  there  is  a  soupfofi  too  much 
starch  ;  we  have  relaxed  considerably  since  the 
Citizens  have  adopted  the  use  of  empoh :  egad  ! 
they  seem  to  verify  the  vulgär  adage  of  the  dog 
and  the  rope.""  ^ävh!  hi^^ 

..    "  How  so  ?"'  demanded  Beverley.  

,r  "  Why,"  replied  the  other,    "  Corpse,  the  co- 
roner, assured  me,  the  other  day,  that  half  the 
D  2 
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oc 

apoplectic  cases  which  came  before  him  and  his 
merry  men,  are  superinduced  by  the  immode^ 
rate  and  injudicious  use  of  this  jugular  cordial.*** 

•'  Then  he  ought  to  bring  his  verdict,  died  of 
chöIera  morbus,''  said  Lord  Dorimont. 

"  Whilst  we  are  on  the  subject  of  the  tol- 
let,"' observed  Lord  Colnbrook,  "  I  miist  ven- 
ture to   suggest    another   trifling   amendmeat ; 

those  troisiemes. — ^" 

•        .  .laomhoG.  bioJ  biß?; 

"  i  roisiemes  r  exclaimed  Arthur,  utterly  at 

a  loss  to  imagine  what  particular  portion  of  his 

■ .} 
person  had  attracted  his  noble  friend's  criticism. 

fi 
^'  I  See  you  do  not  understand  me,"  rejoined 

the   Marquess,   "  and  I  am  not    surprised  :    I 

borrowed  the  word  from  Wurst,    my   German 

tailor."  _  " 

"  And  I  have  no  doubt  you  would  like  to 

repay  him  that  and  your  bill  in  the   same  coin, 

and  say  with  Ariosto,  Qual  cKio  debbo,  posso  di 

parole  pagare^^  said  Lord  Dorimon^. 

'    J    '  "'"•-    ß 
Taking  no  notice  of  this  Observation,  Lord. 

Colnbrook  continued:  "  The  fellow  was  wjth^me 

this  morning,  when  the  foUowing  dialogue  took 

place  between  us.     '  Is  dere  no  oder  littel  ding 

vot  VQU  dinks  of  dis  morning ;  vont  I  take  your 
j^/cn/   nah  iii  Jßj-öi»i}  loi.  "^ß^  3iia  jüö§  ^^h 
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messure 


j-fird  ^oV-^  ^rr^po  fforrfw  i?9?R0  orJoejaoqfi 
lor  some  droiseemes,    said  he.     *  Troi- 

sieme  !'  returned  I,  '  why  where  will  you  find  a 


second  like  me ;  but  what  do  you  mean  ?"*    '  Ach ! 


<;    .il  iiAi'l 


dat  is  a  delikit   littel  vort  vat  I  cut   out  rayr 


seif;  it's  an  imbroofment  in  de  Enklech  lank- 
Avhich  !'  replied  the  fellow,  grinning."'' 

"  To  what  a  height  the  growth  of  science  reaches, 
Tailors  turn  pedants,  and  authors  cut  out  breeches,'* 

said  Lord  Dorimont. 
'''"  What !  you  allude  to  M /'  said  Lord 

fei  ,  'i    .<; 

Colnbrook  :  "  well,  between  ourselves,  I   think 

f^.,  ,   ,  , ,       ....      '  '•  '■"'<'■ 

it  is  by  far  the,  most  sensible  manner  of  oc- 

cupying  his  time ;  he  is  much  more  likely   to, 

make  a  figure  as  a  tailor  than  as  an  author. 

■/rrriod 
"  How  long  has  Mr.  Wurst  become  g,  phi- 

loloffist  ?"  demanded  the  Viscount. 

"  I  addressed  the  same  question  to  hin),^'  said 

Lord  Colnbrook  ;   "  saying,  yours  will  be  \he 

nrst  goose  who  ever  fumished  its  owner  with 

SL   quill;    I   know  our    figures  were  much  in- 

111  .  ,,  :  p/H>Jr.T 

debted  to  your  scissors. 

"In  debt!"  replied  he,  interrupting  me ;  "Ach 

leider,  Gott !  V^s,  dere  is  as  many  bad  debts, 

my  Lord,  as  dere  is  bad  figures,  in  London ;  t>iit 

dee  goot  she  pay  for  dee   bat   in  this   vicket 


"*  HD^ 
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Mi/ow  iopida{o3  r  •  .  ,  '-i^^a.Kfe't  ' 

vorlt,  it  IS  a  rule  mit  our  nouse;  but  den,  as 

dee  Teuful,  she  make  dee  bat  pay  for  dee  goot 

in  f  oder  blace,  as  Hamlet   calls  it":    vy  you 

se^e  dere  is  a  littel  bit  left  to  let  oui,  äs  we  say  " 

'  *'  But  why  could  you   liot  be  contenteS  trith 

improving  our  persons,  without  attemptiiig  tö 

interfere  with  our  langtiage  ?"" 

^^'^"  Vy,   vat  I    shaU   do  ?^'    said  he:  ''^^'t'en 

I  gall  him  preeches,  den  my  gustomers,  vich 

is  in  de  Bible-line,  slie  teils  me  she  is  shockt 

mid  my  intecency  ;  vell,  if  I  call  small-gloaths, 

dat  sound  so   un-Cheltenham-like,    man    dink 

pf  a   gountry   barsin,   mit   a   pair   of  visiting 

fustians,  and  twelve   littel   white-headed   chil- 

tren ;  vell  den,  so  I  and  my  voreman  we  Änk 

anä' so    we  say,  von,   two,  dree,   and  we"<Jall 

a  goat  a  bremier ;  and   a  waisgoat    a  zecönd ; 

aiid  a  preeches  a  troisieme.""         "      ■— -  '--i-  c^ 

"  Confound  the  puppy  !"  ^aid  flora  Tbori- 
niont ;  "I  suppose  he  christens  a  pair  of  draw- 
ers  an  entresol.  . 

"I  shall  trust  to  you  to  set  me  right  on 
these  matters,"*"*  returned  Arthur,  laughing ; 
t'  the  fact  is,""  added  he,  casting  a  look  at  a 
leg,  of  which  he  had  no  reason  to  be  ashamed, 
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"  fashions  .  chanffe."*' — "  And  Colnbrook  would 
^ive /vs^orlds  jf  legs  did  ^Iso."  pbseryed  Xord 
Dorimont,  laughinff.  r      tt       •         r  r      . 
-,    "I   heg  your   pardon,  my  clear   Beverley,**' 
continued  the  Marquess,  with  the  same  indif- 
fer^uce  to  ^he  Yiscounfs  attacks,    "  but   those 
short  troisiemes  are,  as  I  ob^erved  before,  quite 
, ^ococo,*    almost  indecent.:  ■.  in,  the  first , place, 
.j^hat  nobleman  or  gentleman,  in  God^s  Rame, 
would  have  calves,   excepting  a  Heydue,  or  a 
foot-soldier  ?    and  in  the  next,  if  a  man  were 
^ijirse^  with  ^uch  yulgar  Symptoms  of  robust- 
,,n^§^   who  would    expose    them  to  the  stings 
i9^^  \]pmck&  Qifipiats   and   flies,   ladders,.  cold 
/winds,  rocks,  and   the   thousand  other  shocks 
that  flesh  is  heir  to  ?   besides,  now-a-days,  they 
are    almost    the    only    distinction    between     a 
gentleman  and  his  footman.    Egad  !  the  thing 
is  so  notorious,  that  my  valet  gave   me  warn- 
ing,   because   I  insisted  ,upon  his  peyer   wear- 
inff  trowsers — not  mine,  at  leasl.". 

'MVhy,  in   truth,"  said  Arthur,    "  I   have 
lived  so  little  in  the  world,  and  having  been 

*   The  present    fashionable   slang  French  word  for 
.  ,every  thing  Gothic,  or  fantastic. 
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tauglit  to  consider  my  dress  made  fof^mj 
body,  and  not  my  body  made  for  my  dress, 
that  I  have  liitherto  paid  little  attention  to  the 

subject.*"   """"^       ... ..^..^.^.-..j  ...j  . 

"  It  IS  time  to  begm  tnen,  my  dear  Sir, 
rejoined  the  Marquess  :  "  that  sort  of  primeval 
indiiFerence  may  be  very  appropriate  for  a 
shepherd  who  has  nothing  between  heaven 
and  his  skin,  save  that  of  one  of  his  goat's ; 
or  for  a  soldier,  who,  between  his  horrid  regu- 
lations  and  tasteless  Colonel,  is  sure  to  be  made 
a  fool  of;  but  in  the  world  it  is  very  diffe- 
rent — dress  is  a  matter  of  vital  importance, 
and  we  have  the  most  illustrious  precedents 
for  it.  Be  assured  also,  that  more  men  are 
blackballed  at  clubs  from  the  sins  of  their 
tailors,  than  are  admitted  for  their  own  merit ; 
•and  as  for  matrimony,  Staub  and  Stultz  have 
done  more  in  the  way  of  providing  younger 
brothers  with  heiresses,  than  all  the  sighing, 
beseeching,  and  sentimentality  of  Cupid's  voca- 
bulary,  especially  when  they  chance  to  have 
received  a  little  assistance  from  Coulon." 

"  The  real  truth  is,^'  said   Lord  Dorimont, 
"  that  Colnbrook  and  a  few  others  have  con- 


spired  to  bring  about  this  species  of  tibial^ 
laxity  to  cover  their  own  defects ;  but  it  is  very 
hard  that  we,  to  whom  nature  has  bountifully 
accorded  well-proportioned  limbs,  should  be  con- 
demned  to  conceal  them,  merely  because  they 
happen  to  have  legs  like  Numidian  cranes."' 

By  a  bold  manoeuvre  of 'Lord  ColnbroolTa 
coachman,  the  carriage  at  this  momeixt  broke 
into  the  centre  of  the  long  string  of  equipages, 
which  extended  down  the  whole  of  South  Aud- 
ley  Street;  not,  however,  without  the  pole  hav- 
ing  played  the  part  of  a  battering-ram  on  the 
hereditary  coach  of  an  old  Baronet  on  the  one 
5ide  ;  whilst  the  hind-wheel  pulled  off  the  richly 
emblazoned  armorial  bearings  of  a  newly-cre- 
ated  peer's  pert  chariot  on  the  other,  amidst 
the  cutting  and  lashing  of  a  dozen  whips,  the 
snortmgj  plunging,  and  tramplmg  of  twice  as 
many  horses,,the  execrations  of  an  eqnal  num- 
ber  pf  coachmen  and  footmen,  the  screams  of 
Mammas  ;  the  shouts  of  "  Infamous  !''  "  Take 
the  name !""  "  Bow  Street !"  and  "  Just  come 
from  the  coachmaker''s''  of  papas  ;  and  .the 
consolatory    "  O !     never    mind,  it  's  a   mere 


Scratch  !"*"  from  the  daughters. 
D  5 
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S^üHJl^hall  have  to  defend  that  rogue  at  Marl- 
börough  Street  to-morrow,*"  observed  Lord  Goln- 
brook,  as,  quietly  letting  down  the  front  glass, 
he  coolly  said  to  bis  coachman,  "  if  your  pole- 
pin  is  loose,  lift  it  over  that  flunkie's  pug  nose, 
and  drop  us  in  further  on ;"  and  then  sitting 
down  again,  he  added,  "  it  ^ill  be  about  the 
fiftieth  time  that  I  have  had  to  swear  that 
niy  horses  ran  away  ;  and  that  I  should  have 
discharged  him,  if  he  was  not  the  steadiest 
ftian  in  the  world,  and  a  widower  with  ten 
ehildren;^^*^vfifJ  yllßUBi/  gisdmnn  odi  Ita  .a*<ii/oao£ 
'1*^1  should  scarcely  think  it  worth  whih^fte 
se€*k  so  much  trouble  and  expense  for  the  sake 
of  gaining  a  few  minutes,"  observed  Arthur ; 
"  unless,  indeed,  you  have  particular  fancy  for 
imitating  the  chargers  of  our  ancestors  in  their 
war-chariots ;  a  fellow  of  that  kind  must  cost 
you  more  than  he  is  worth." 
^^^  He  is  invaluable !"  replied  Lord  Colnbrookl 
*'*^I''caIculate  that  he  saves  me  at  least  an  hour 
every  night ;  and,  as  we  are  told,  that  time 
saved,  is  money  gained,  he  is  a  perfect  trea- 
sure :  besides,  I  hate  my  own  reflections,  they 
slways  breed  blue  devils  ;   above  all,  do  I   abo- 
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minate  sitting,  for  an  houi'  or  two,  coquetting 
with  my  own  face  reflected  in  the  hammercloth, 
now  broad,  now  Square,  now  an  eil  long,  and, 
above  all,  as  bluq^ii^;X,lj^AJiivjeci^lJLniy,Mfe  pn 
zinc  pates."         :fi  j^^rlt  yrro  ii  t'iil  /jr^xi<    ■■''r  n^j 

"  I  thought  you  said  Lady  Atherley's  party 
would  be  small,"  said  Arthur,  as  they  advanced 
neareE  the  door  ;  ■'  why,  half  London  appeai's  to 
beon  themove;  howare  they  all  to  find  space  ?'^ 

"  Why,  to  judge  by  one's  knowledge  of  Lon- 
don houses  on  the  one  band,  and  the  newspaper 
accounts  of  the  numbers  usually  invited  on  the 
other,  one  might  fairly  suppose  that  every  per- 
son  that  gave  a  party  built  apartments  for 
the  pccasion,"  said  Lord  Dorimont ;  "  for,  in 
fact,  with  half  a  dozen  exceptions,  there  is 
not  a  house  in  London  calculated  to  contain  a 
fourth  part  of  the  people  usually  invited."*" 

"  Oh  !  I  do  not  imagine  that  we  shall  have 
above  three  hundred  this  evening,''  rejoined  the 
Marquess;  "and,  as  Atherley's  rooms  conve- 
niently  hold  about  two-thirds  of  that  number, 
it  will  be  the  perfection  of  space  and  elbow- 
room,  compared  with  the  squeezes  one  is  gene- 
rally  exposed  to." 
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^'  "  I  must  say  this  for  Lady  Atherley,'*  re- 
joined  Lord  Dorimont,  "  ßhe  shows  considerable 
skill  in  persuading  her  husband  to  pay  for  her 
music-parties ;  though  he  loves  money  much 
more  than  he  does  her,  and  abhors  music^  even 
more  than  a  bad  dinne^-tbilad  ß  larfiian  niß  I  a£ 
-*  "  She  has  the  good  taste  aläo  rtchiptosbade 
him,  in  the  first  place,  that  hdi^-üspinisgäcelbad 
for  digestion ;  and  in  the  next,  she  endeavours 
to  diminish  the  heat  by  ofFending  half  London  ; 
and  by  only  inviting  a  few,  does  not  convert  her 
apartments  into  those  horrid  cloathes-presses  so 
peculiar  to  our  island,  where  one  may  think 
himself  fortunate  if  he  can  obtain  a  pied  ä  terre 
in  the  hall,  with  the  very  agreeable  Option  öf 
being  either  blown  to  a  cliilblain  from  the  street^ 
or  singed  to  a  cinder  by  the  porter's  fire.'"     i- •  J 

"  Which  is  quite  as  pleasant,  in  most  cases, 
&s  being  up-stairs ;  where,  if  it  be  a  music-party, 
hearing  is  out  of  the  question,  save  now  and 
then  when  the  shrill  E  of  the  sopranna  rises 
tingling  above  the  grumblingbuz  of  the  melting 
sufferers  around." 

"  And  when,  if  it  be  a  ball,"  said  Lord  Dori- 
mont,  "  seeing  is  equally  hopeless  ;   unless,  in- 
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deed,  one  chooses  to  aniuse  himselfyßithelr  by 
investigating  the  organ  of  philogenitivenesssiö} 
the  neck  of  some  stumpy  pere  de  famille  imme- 
diately  before  one,  or  in  counting  the  vertebrae 
in  the  scraggy  backs  of  bis  daughters ;  which, 
as  I  am  neither  a  believer  in  phrenology,  nor  a 
Student  in  anatomy,  are  by  no  means  delectable 
methods  of  passing  a  portion  of  one's  evening."" 
''  As  acquaintances  are  so  cheap  and  exten- 
sive, and  houses  so  small  and  dear,'"*  observed 
Arthur,  "  it  is  stränge  that  party-giyer.s  dQ  .Pfit 
divide  their  lists."''  bifrod  esorft  oim  Ein^ml-mqr, 
^nffiThat  is  often  the  case  :  but  do  what  they 
will,  divide,  select,  or  amalgamate,  the  issue  is 
equally  unprofitable.  If  all  are  asked,  every 
one  compläins  of  the  crowd,  the  bore,  and  the 
heat ;  and,  in  no  measured  terms,  all  express 
their  disgust,  and  '  this  is  the  last  time  she  will 
catch  me  at  one  of  her  bear-garden  routs  f  if 
divided,  those  who  are  invited  to  the  first,  in- 
variably  imagine  that  the  second  will  be  the 
best,  and  that  the  persons  they  particularly 
wished  to  meet  are  not  present ;  whilst  those 
who  are  reserved  for  the  last,  are  extremely  in- 
dignant  at  not  having  been  selected  for  the  first, 
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and  either  send  excuses,   or   go  with  a  determi- 
nation  to  be  out  of  humour  with  every  thing.^' 

' "  With  the  knowledge  of  all  this  before  thdr 
eyes,"  said  Beverley,  "  I  wonder  people  put 
themselves  to  so  much  trouble  and  inconve- 
nience ;  it  is  a  great  foUy  on  their  parts,  and 
most  unreasonable  and  ungrateful  on  the  other/' 
"  Who  can  expect  to  meet  with  sense,  reason, 
or  gratitude  in  London,  between  April  and 
July  ?"  said  the  Viscount ;  "  or  that  those  who 
have  delighted  one  with  their  affability,  unaf-r 
fected  good-humour,  and  open-heartedness  in 
the  country,  shall  receive  you  in  the  same  man- 
ner in  London  ?  Strange  to  say,  they  no  sooner 
respire  the  air  of  St.  James's  than,  presto^  a  spell 
comes  over  them,  and  in  the  cold  bows,  cox- 
comic  appearance^  and  dissolute  pursuits  of  one 
sex,  the  affected  manners  and  heartless  frivoli- 
ties  of  the  other,  one  can  scarcely  recognize  the 
men  who,  in  the  country,  have  won  his  esteem 
by  their  honourable  sentiments,  information, 
and  friendly  cordiality,  or  the  women  who 
have  made  an  Impression  on  your  heart  by  their 
unassuming  gentleness,  tenderness,  and  good 
sense."  l»^^fttßjiis 
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'*  It  is  one  of  those  anomalies  in  the  Eng- 
lish  character,  which  is  so  peculiarly  national,'^ 
Said  Arthur  :  "  one  never  meets  with  that  sort 
of  thing  on  the  Continent.  The  German 
Prince,  who  is  bouttonfie  to  the  very  throat  in 
the  liesidens,  does  not  relax  a  muscle  when 
he  retires  to  his  Rittergut  in  the  country?j?j  tHOfn 

"He  is,  at  all  events,  consistent,"  observed 
Lord  Colnbrook. 

"  Nor  does  the  French  peer,  whose  hvely  hos- 
pitality  you  may  have  shared  on  the  banks  of 
the  Loire,  stare  at  you  on  those  of  the  Seine,  as 
though  he  had  never  met  you  befure  ;  nor  do 
his  wife  and  daughters  vie  with  each  other  in 
saying  and  doing  the  most  impertinent  tliings/" 

"  The  fact  is,'"  said  Lord  Dorimont,  "  al- 
though  \ve  are  the  people  of  all  others  whose 
efforts  are  the  most  constantly  directed  to  the 
attainment  of  that  ridiculous  fashion,  to  whose 
arbitrary  laws  we  are  all  slaves ;  yet  we  cer- 
tainly  are  not  naturally  a  well-bred  nation — ge- 
nerally  speaking,  we  are  either  in  the  extremes 
of  coarse  vulgarity,  or  coxcomic  mannerism  ;  in 
no  country  is  the  happy  medium  more  rarely 
attained/' 
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"  That,  perhaps,  is  the  reason,^'  replied  tlie 
Marquess,  "  why  it  is  the  greatest  possible 
compliment  in  England,  to  say  of  a  man  that 
he  is  a  perfect  gentleman ;  whilst  it  is  but  very 
negative  praise  on  the  Continent  to  observe  of 
such  a  one,  he  is  un  komme  tout  äfait  comme  il 
faut — the  French,  and  foreigners  in  general, 
possess  the  genius  of  politeness  ;  we  have  merely 
the  instinct  of  civility.^^ 

"  But,"  Said  Beverley,  "  you  must  allow  that 
in  no  part  of  the  world  is  any  thing  to  be  found 
so  superior,  so  absolutely  sui  generis,  as  a  really, . 
vvell-bred  and  gentlemanly  Englishman J30  i^  '' 
iThe  carriage  now  arrived  at  Lady  Atherley's 
door,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  seconds  Be- 
verley had  been  presented  to  the  fair  hostess  ; 
and  after  a  few  minutes'  conversation  with  her, 
once  more  found  himself  seated  by  Camilla  in:;i,; 
comer  of  Lady  Atherley's  boudoir,  where  th^yi;: 
were  joined  by  a   small   party  of  fashionable 
persons.     i  io  ilid  ^  ind  ^nidj  ynß  souboiq  biuoo 
j&ciw  süi  Ihi  ob  iijö  •*  ;  oVm  oldßuati  sid  bsaioi 
-naUhT  9ffl  Ji/odß  ^loig  euolßbnßoa  aidi  IIb  «r 
,889^X100  ieum  I  fäiiä\  donm  bßd  isvsa  I  ;  emldd 
^^-sutTST  10  eoiov  i9ff  Of  terbb 
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aldieaoq    ;ta9:tßoig    sdi   ei  ü  \dw  **  ^agaupißl^ 
Jßrfj  flßoi  ß  io  ^ß8  6i  fbaßl-giiK  ai  iaem'd^moo 
'£i9v  iud  ai  ii  ielrrfw  ;  flßoisljfisg  loaliaq  ß  ^'^  aii 
_  \o  aviogclo  üi  JAdfiiinoD  odi  no  Qyißiq  svijß^gn 
U  »scts«05  V$ii\^^  Y\yo1  3SWW0Ä  ,w\j  gi  9ff  ^sflo  JB  rfoug 
Jßisn^s  ni    r^HAPTER  jyfo^ai'i  srij— 1tt»\ 
^Isiara  9Vßil  9w  ;  aganaliioq  Ito  gt/insg  sdi  aasggoq 
*'  So,  Mademoiselle   Trillenlieim  has  played 
youfaux  hotid,  my  dear  Lady  Atherley,^'  said 
Lady  Bertha;o"caij  any  thing  be   more  <pro- 
voking?"       r?'S'^^$^'?>?.  *M?  Yl^>lii[o?cJß  o^  .Torf^qr/a  o? 

"  Nothing  in  the  world,"  replied  the  hostess, 
with  a  half  yawn,  "  excepting  Lord  Atherley's 
not  having  followed  her  example;^^^  ^i^  '^^ii>  fioo« 

'*  If  report  speaks  true,""  rejoined'  Lörd  Do- 
rimont,  "  that  would  be  a  phenomenon  hitherto 
imheard-of  in  natural  history,  except  in  the 
case  of  Jupiter ."obi/od  auslief ÜA  yfxßJlo  idfrioo 

"  I  do  not  think  Lord  Atherley's  brain  ever 
could  produce  any  thing  but  a  bill  of  fare,"  re- 
joined  his  amiable  wife ;  "  but  do  teil  me  what 
is  all  this  scandalous  story  about  the  Trillen- 
heims ;  I  never  had  much  faith,  I  must  confess, 
either  in  her  voice  or  virtue.'" 
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^^^'  The  World  is  most  abominably  scandalous/' 
Said  the  Baron  von  Spritzenrauch,  a  diploma- 
tist, who  had  just  arrived  from  Germany,  with 
a  large  pair  of  mustaches,  and  the  reputation 
;of  being  an  admirable  waltzer,  and  komme  ä 
Jbonnes  fortunes  :  "  rely  upon  it,"  continued  he, 
smirking  as  if  he  wished  to  be  disbelieved,  "  all 
you  hear  against  her  is  the  result  of  envy  and 

calumny."^^!  HlToi  >i?.'wd  nadt  n  A  H  nodr  - 
"  Of  that  there  can  be  no  doubt,"  retumed 
Lord  Colnbrook,  "  if  your  opinion  of  her,  and 
her  cruelty  to  you,  be  taken  as  criterions ;  in- 
deed,  if  we  were  to  judge  of  the  whole  sex  by 
the  same  Standard,  the  vulture  of  Scandal  might 
perish  for  want  of  aliment,  and  the  Society  for 
the  Suppression  of  Vice  would  have  a  perfect 
.^l^ppure." 

,„,,*^  Let  what  will  happen  to  her,"  observed  the 
Duke  of  Ulsdale,  "  there  will  be  considcrable 
difficulty  to  persuade  your  honest  countrymen, 
Baron,  that  she  is  not  purity  itself,  an  emana- 
tion  of  Venus,  Diana,  Terpsichore,  and  the 
Graces ;  in  their  opinion,  the  very  altar  of  Vir- 
tue's  temple  is  not  sufficiently  pure  to  receive 
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the  oblations  which  they  would  offer  at  her 

shrine."  >iß-m9s:H  ßa 

iiiL'a  jij  despite  of  all  your  exaggerated  senti- 

4fient,  and  almost  mystic  exaltation,"  said  the 

^celebrated  IMadame  de  S ,  who  had  joined 

the  party,  "  your  German  enthusiasm  is  not 
easily  aroused,  but-^'^^^^^^^^^  ^^^^  «^  ^aiiiim? 
^*''  "  But,"  said  the  Baron,  mterrupting  her, 
"  when  it  is,  ii  then  bursts  forth  like  the  over- 
whelming  torrent  of  a  volcano ;  it  is  irresistible, 
knd  only  perishes  when  the  cause  which  gave 
it  birth  no  longer  exists ;  alike  in  love  or  battle, 
the  effects  are  similar.'^'' 

^^^^^^t  should  rather,"  rejoined  the  lady,"  com- 
pare  it  to  the  morbid  fire  of  some  subterraneous 
conflagration,  which  obscurely  burns  and  cor- 
rodes  witliin  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  without 
either  enlightening  by  the  purity  of  its  flame, 
invigorating  with  its  heat,  or  astonishing  by 
the  brilliancy  of  its  corruscations.  Your  ado- 
'^ation,  often  the  offspring  of  ideality,  fostered 
in  solitude,  and  adhered  to  with  Indian  tena- 
city,  too  often  terminates  by  consuming  the 
worshipper  without  benefiting  the  divinity."" 
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oÄ^alt  is  Singular  enough,"  said  the  Duk^^ÄP^ 
Ulsdale,  "  to  compare  the  diiFerent  modes'itt'^ 
which  difFerent  nations  are  accustomed  to  ex-' 
press  their  admiration  for    particular  objects, 
especially  for  persons  in  Mademoiselle  Trillen- 
heim's  profession." 

"  In   no  country  is  the   merit   of  an  artist 
more  judiciously   appreciated   than  with  us,'^ 
Said  the  Baron ;  "  our  admiration  is  not  the 
result  of  fashionable  caprice,  as  with  you,  Duke, 
in  England,  nor  the  effect  of  that  fickle  love  of 
novelty   and    want   of  reflection  so  peculiarly  ' 
characteristic  of  a  Parisian  public :  it  is  true, 
\ve  are  not  hasty  in  our  judgments,  our  appro- 
bation  is  not  to  be  obtained  without  long  and 
continued    excellence ;     but    when     once   esta- 
blished,  no  where  is  it  more  just,  more  constant,  ^^ 
or  more  flattering;  no  where  is  individual  lae-H. 
rit  more  amply  rewarded.'^^   '  luonod  -red  oJ  Isah 
"  I  cannot  exactiy  agree  with  you,''  rejoi^fMI^ 
the  Duke ;   "  for  if  a  virtuoso  happen  to  posse^^ 
more  than  common  merit,  and  more  than  or-  ■ 
dinary  virtue,  you  forthwith  adorn  her  not  only  ' 
with  every  imaginary  personal  beauty,  but  with  "^ 
the   unsuUied   attributes   of  every  moral  per- 
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fection  ;  your  sentimental  enthusiasm  knows  no 
bounds,  especially  if  she  be  your  countrywo- 
man.  Tlien,  indeed,  pipes,  cofFee-cup«,  snuff- 
boxes,  and  Souvenirs,  retrace  and  multiply  her 
image ;  inexperienced  critics,  who  have  never  left 
the  precincts  of  their  own  town,  laud  her  to  the 
skies;  whilst  others,  with  more  usage  of  the 
World,  withhold  their  criticisms,  lest  their  Jour- 
nals should  become  unpopulär.  Sub-lieute- 
nants  sing  bacchanalian  Couplets  to  her  glory 
over  the  fumes  of  sour  Moselle;  half-starved 
theatre-poets,  inspired  by  white  beer,  write 
sonnets  to  her  praise;  long-haired  students, 
having  quarrelled  whether  she  be  from  Saxony, 
Prussia,  or  Boheniia,  first  run  through  the 
gamut  of  academical  abuse,  from  the  retract- 
able  '  sonderbar''  to  the  irretrievable  '  dummer 
junger,"  and  then  proceed  to  fight  a  padded 
duel  to  her  honour  ;  but  as  for  the  reward  you 
speak  of,  I  fancy  that  she  must  content  her- 
self  with  a  few  bunches  of  *  Forget  me  not"*  on 
her  name-da}^,  an  ahonnement  suspendu  for  her 
benefit,  oran  ofFer  of  marriage  from  some  Maes- 
tro^ di  capello  as  poor  as  his  own  compositions.'' 
.'^',,In  France,"  said  IMadame  de  S ,  "  we 
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are  not  wont  to  judge  of  the  diapason  of  an 
artist^s  vir  tue  by  that  of  her  voice,  as  with  you 
in  Germany,  but  more  especially  with  you  yi|i 
England :  taking  it  for  granted  that  they  are 
all,  what  in  reality  they  all  are,  with  the  rarest 
exceptions,  we  take  care  that  they  shall  keep 
within  their  proper  sphere — we  do  not  require 
positive  demonstrations,  as  you  do."  ,{  osasoM 
Vfo,"  I  beg  your  pardon,""*  said  Lord  Dorimont ; 
**  but  you  must  remember  that  it  is  the  pecu- 
liar  nature  of  our  Constitution  to  consider  all 
persons  innocent  until  their  guilt  is  proved: 
ourrlaws  may  be  severe  and  Draconic  iß  many 
respects  ;  but  in  this  instance,  at  least,  they  are 
merciful,  and  the  same  rule  is  applicable  to 
Society/'  ,  jlij  t^a  ^ui 

"  I  think,"''  replied  the  Baroness,  ^.'  however 
admirable  the  general  hypothesis  may  be,  that 
you  carry  it  too  far  in  matters  of  this  nature^ 
as  for  US,  we  confine  our  admiration  to  the 
stage  ;  it  is  the  voice  and  grace,  not  the  vice  or 
virtue,  we  trouble  ourselves  about ;  we  do  not 
admire  the  woman  the  more  because  she  is  an 
artist,    though  we  admire  the  artist  more  be- 
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cause  she  is  a  woman.     We  did  not  elevate  her 
to  a  level  with  us,  as  with  you  in  England,  nor 
deify  her  as  you  do  in  Germany ;   though  we 
may  certainly   applaud  her  with  a   degree   of 
enthusiastic   vivacity   often,    as  you   observed, 
frivolous    and   exaggerated,  but    always   most 
flattering  to  a  woman^s  vanity.     Our  men  may 
incense   her  with  all  the   ardour   of  the  most 
refined  and  sedüctive  gallantry,  and  our Women 
rriay  adopt  her  style  of  dress ; — no  mean  com- 
pliment,  let  me  teil  you,  in  Paris — our  pit  may 
almost  overwlielm  with  applause,  and  ourboxes 
cast   chaplets  at  her  feet.     But  inspect    these 
chaplets :  you  will  find  there  the  leaves  of  the 
myrtle  and  vine,  but  neither  the  blossoms  of  the 
lily  nor  the  violet.     She  may,  perhaps,  \ie  with 
the  Dauphin  in  giving  her  name  to  a  couleur, 
or  find  herseif  god-niamma  to  combs,   barets, 
perfumes,  and  corsages ;  she  may  eise  have  it 
in  her  power   to  enjoy   all  the    luxuries  of  a 
petite  mäison  in  the  quartier  Feydeav,  but  she 
must  not  aspire  to  become  the  mistress  of  an 
hotel  in  the  Fauxbourg  St.  Germain.""         'V-^^ 
Piqued  at  the  attack  made  upon  his  colinrti^y 
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by  the  Duke,  Spritzenrauch  now  observed : 
"  You  English,  my  Lord,  show  your  admiration 
in  a  manner  less  gallant,  but  certainly  more 
substantial — guineas,  not  chaplets,  mark  the  ex- 
tent  of  your  satisfaction  ;  but  you  know  you 
have  not  any  real  taste  for  music."'' 

''  When  you  see  the  first  noblemen  in  the 
land  paying  her  the  attentions  due  only  to 
royalty,"'"'  said  Lord  Dorimont,  "  and  giving 
her  the  place  of  honour  at  his  table,  in  prefe- 
rence  to  all  that  is  most  distinguished  and 
dignified  in  the  land ;  when  you  hear  of  peers 
in  sober  earnest  proposing  for  her  hand,  you 
surely  cannot  accuse  us  of  lack  of  gallantry, 
though  you  certainly  may  very  fairly  of  want 
of  taste/' 

"  And  when  one  sees  peeresses  quarrelling 
who  shall  chaperon  her  here,  or  be  honour ed 
by  her  Company  there,"  added  Lord  Colnbrook ; 
"  and  when  one  hears  of  the  severest  and  most 
proud  persons  treating  her  as  one  of  their  own 
rank  and  worth — you  would  scarcely  expect  to 
see  her  commit  such  a  practical  satire  upon  the 
pure  enthusiasm  of  her  own  country,  or  the  ab- 
surd attentions  of  your  fine  ladies,  as  to  run  ofF 
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witli  your  double  bass,  or  kettle  drummer,''  said 
Madame  de  S ,  interrupting  him. 

"  It  is  Singular,"  observed  the  Duke,  "  that 
with  all  our  prudence,  good  sense,  and  fore- 
sight,  we  should  be  more  easily  duped  than 
any  nation  in  the  world."' 

"  It  is  an  amiable  defect,"  replied  the  Ba- 
roness,  "  and  must  be  attributed  to  that  liberal 
hospitality  and  noble  generosity  which  you 
practise  in  a  manner  so  glorious  to  yourselves 
and  country." 

''  Hospitality  when  exercised  without  dis- 
cretion,  and  generosity  lavished  with  profligate 
thoughtlessness,  are  no  longer  virtues,"  returned 
the  Duke  :  ''  it  matters  not  with  us  whether 
he  be  a  prince,  a  savage,  or  a  singer  ;  we  are 
equally  absurd  and  extravagant  in  our  recep- 
tion  of  strangers.  If  the  first  arrive  among  us, 
all  England  becomes  insane ;  he  isftted,  wor- 
shipped,  and  pursued  with  that  obtrusive  vul- 
gär curiosity  and  attention  for  which  our  men 
are  remarkable;  whilst  our  women  almost 
forget  the  reteuue  and  delicacy  of  their  sex,  in 
their  eagerness  to  obtain  a  word,  a  look  a 
smile,  or  a  tour  de  waltz ;  yet  no  sooner  does 
VOL.  II.  E 
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he  quit  our  shores,  than  to  our  shame  we  dis- 
Cover  that  we  have  harboured  a  treacherous 
assassin,  whose  odious  name  will  descend  to 
posterity  amidst  the  execrations  and  curses  of 
European  nations.—If,"  continued  his  Grace, 
"  it  beasavage  who  comes  to  pay;^;u^,^y^jt4^ 
we  kill  the  poor  creature  with  porter,  stays, 
and  pantomime  ;  if  it  be  a  singer,  whatever  her 
real  character,  she  becomes  the  companion  of 
our  ^ives  and  daughters,  and  is  courted  by  all 
classes  with  an  inconceivable  degree  of  servility 
and  attention,  and,  above  all,  is  paid  imtil  her 
own  cupidity  shrinks  back  astounded  at  the 
immensity  of  her  own  demands,  as  well  as  at 
the  lavish  and  criminal  prodigality  of  John 
Bull,  whom  she  quits  as  soon  as  she  can, 
laughing  at  his  weakness,  and  thankless  for  his 
kindness." 

"  But  your  Grace  must  recollect,''  said  the 
Baron,  "  how  much  an  artist  risks  with  your 
dreadful  fogs — ^your  climate/' 

"  True,''  rejoined  the  Duke  ;  "  that  reminds 
me  of  something  which  corroborates  your  Obser- 
vation. When  I  was  last  at  Paris,  I  met  at  the 
Italians,  V ,  the  husband  of  Madame  C 
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the  singer,  and  in  reply  to  the  usual  questions 
of  her  health,  was  told — '  V ery  bad,  she  has  suf- 
fered  dreadfuUy, — eile  vient  ces  jours-ci  de 
perdre  deiix  demi-notes  de  sa  voix  l"  '  Un 
rhume,  un  refroidissement,"  said  1.  'Par- 
donnez-moi,"  replied  he,  '  nous  devons  ce  mal- 
heur  entierement  ä  votre  climat.''  '  ^  ery 
probably,'  said  I,  '  for  it  is  more  than  five 
years  since  you  left  it." — lipon  another  occa- 
sion,  I  was  Walking  up  the  Boulevard  and  met 

A ,  the  dancer,  limping ;   '  Ah  !   bon  jour, 

comme  vous  boitez  ;  une  entorse,  un  faux  pas," 
said  I.  '  Ah  !  mon  Dieu  que  non,"  retorted  he  ; 
'  c'est  une  espece  de  chose,  comment  Tappellez 
vous,  de — de  foiblesse  de  jarret,  et  mes  medecins 
m'assurent  que  je  la  dois  entierement  ä  F  hu- 
midite  de  votre  climat.''  '*'' 

"  There  is  that  good-natured,  foohsh  woman 
Mrs.  Prague,  with  her  foot  as  usual  stuck  out, 
like  the  sign  over  a  boot-maker's  shop,''  said 
Lord  Colnbrook.  "- 1  must  go  and  say  a  word 
or  two,  for  she  gives  a  masked  ball  next  month,'' 
said  Lady  Bertha,  as  she  pointed  towards  a 
lady  who  stood  in  one  of  the  door-ways  with 
her  back  turned  towards  the  party,  her  petti- 
£2 
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coats  unusually  short,  her  Shoulders  bare,  her 
hair  ä  la  Nhion^  and  her  whole  costurae  utterly 
preposterous  in  a  woman  who  had  passed  her 
tenth  lustre. 

"  Who  may  that  be  ?"  demanded  Arthur ; 
"  she  appears,  at  this  distance,  to  be  a  young 
person."  -  ai  il  lern  i&sb  ** :  sfti^sctJöi^fyfeßf  srf* 
'tl'jä'She  is  a  very  innocent  oid  fool,  with  a 
very  admirable  new  cook,'"  retorted  the  Mar- 
quess,  "  and  if  you  like,  you  shall  try  him  to- 
morrow.*" 

;  j3?"I  must,  at  all  events,  be  invited  by  her 
first,"  rejoined  Arthur.  ip'mM 

/iil*^  Nothing  more  easy  :  come  with  me?  and  if 
you  are  presented,  putting  his  abilities  to  the 
test,  you  shall  at  least  have  a  specimen  of  hers  ;'' 
and  so  saying,  he  took  Beverley  under  his  arm, 
and  approaching  quietly  behind  Mrs.  Prague, 
whispered  audibly  in  her  ear,— "  What  1  the 
beautiful  Camilla  alone, — ^not  one  worshipper 
ofFering  incense  at  her  shrine  ?" 

"  La  !  my  dear  Lord,  how  you  frightened 
me ;  I  'm  not  Miss  Grantham,"  rejoined  the 
lady,  turning  round,  and  showing  a  face 
whose  contrast  with  her  dress  excited  in  Ar- 
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thur  an  inclination  to  laugh  in  the  most  painful 
degree.  ^*>  oloiiv/  uri  huß  <KomlA  ß\  n  . 

"  Good  God  !  I  heg  you  a  thousand  pardons," 
rejoined  the  Marquess,  "  now  you  speak,  I  see 
my  mistake.*" 

"  Oh  !  I  am  not  in  the  least  angry,"  returned 
the  lady,  simpering  ;  "  dear  me  !  it  is  very  funny 
nobody  but  Mr.  Prague  takes  me  for  myself, 
— ^but  the  resemblance  must  be  very  great,  for 
you,  who  are  so  intimate  with  the  Granthams,  to 
be  deceived." 

"  A  s'y  meprendre  a  thousand  times,"  said 
the  Marquess,  "  unless  indeed  one  looks  first 
at  your  foot,  and  then  there  is  no  possibiHty 
of  mistaking  Mrs.  Prague — See  !  my  friend 
Beverley  cannot  beheve  his  own  eyes." 

"  I  really  am  thunderstruck,"  responded  Ar- 
thur, who  in  the  mean  time  had  been  intro- 
duced ;  "  but  my  long  absence  from  England 
must  plead  excuse  for  my  want  of  discrimina- 
tion." 

"  What  a  very  gentlemanly,  agreeable  man 
your  friend  appears  to  be,"  said  Mrs.  Prague 
aside  to  the  Marquess ;  and  then  almost  to  Ar- 
thur, "  in  Order  that  you  may  know  me  better. 
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will  you  dine  with  us  on  Friday, — quite  a  ^ma^ 
party,' — merely  a  Prince,  and  tlie  Duke  of  York, 
and  a  few  other  particular  friends  ?  — La  !  by  the 
bye,  talking  of  that,  what  does  your  Lordship 
think  of  my  costume  ?" 

f^'It  is  perfection,'''*  replied  the  Peer;  "per- 
haps  a  little  too  antiquated  fpr  you.o  JB^nu  \o  liß 

"Oh  you  must  like  it,  though  perhapsjÄfe 
does  make  one  look  a  little  old.  It  is  the  same 
I  wore  at  the  fancy  ball  at  Carlton  House,  and 
H.  R.  H.  Said  that  I  put  him  wonderfully  in 
mind  of  the  celebrated  Ninon  de  TEnclos ;" 
which  latter  word  she  pronounced  so  as  to 
justify  Lord  Colnbrook's  saying,  "  Thank  God  * 
you  do not  wearthem  !— to  hide  that  foot  would 
be  a  cruel  act  of  selfishness  y''  and  then  Walk- 
ing off  with  Beverley,  he  exclaimed,  "  That 
at  all  events  is  a  proof,  that  Tart  de  plair^ 
est  Part  de  tromper.'^  ''„t^rf  aeoßfq 

"  Ah !  there  comes  Donna  Maestosa,?'  said 
Lady  Atherley.  "  I  wonder  whether  it  is  her 
gracious  pleasure  to  sit  or  stand,  to  fill  a 
whole  divan,  or  block  up  a  whole  door-way,— 
she  moves  along  with  the  air  of  one  who  ex- 
pects  the  whole  room  to  rise  and  make  a  dr- 
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obliged  to  ask  her  ;  but  if  I  did  not,  I  might 
bid  adieu  to  Carlton  House  for  eYer,'"*  added 
her  Ladyship,  as  she  hastened  to  receive  a  tall 
and  still  splendidly  handsome  woman,  no  longer 
however  in  the  meridian  of  life,  who,  with  an 
air  of  unaffected  dignity,  or  rather  natural  grace 
and  superiority,  advanced  towards  her. 

"  Confound  your  good-nature,"  said  Lord 
Dorimont ;  "  why  there  is  more  intrinsic  merit 
in  one  drop  of  her  blood,  than  flows  in  all  the 
veins  and  arteries  of  the  whale  Atherley  race 
united.''  rf  bsarnjonoiq  ^ria  btow  laWßl  dohbf 
?  if6d^Vhoh  it  ?"  demanded  Arthur-^  tnod  ^bsu[ 
hif^.  The  celebrated  Lady  Kenilworth,"  replied 
tlie  Viscount,  "  and  a  more  amiable,  or  more 
virtuous  woman  never  fiUed  the  perilous  and 
ungrateful  Situation  in  which  common  report 
places  her.''  '^Tsqraoii  sb  ii&'l  i?.3 

bi^^  Her  Ladyship  enjoys,  throughout  Europe, 
the  reputation  of  exercising  the  influence  she 
possesses,  with  a  degree  of  moderation,  tact, 
impartiality,  and  disinterestedness,  as  rare  as  it 
is  laudable,""  observed  Madame  de  S  ,who 
had  been  attracted  by  the  name.     >d'W  edi  eJDso 
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,'i4t  Never  did  any   woman  in  a  similar  posi- 
tion,"    rejoined    Lord    Dorimont,    "  give   her 
opinions  with  more  candour,  firmness,  and  in- 
tegrity,  nor  more  invariably  abstain  from  all 
Court  cabals,  or  political  intrigues ;  never  did 
any  one,    with    equal   opportunities  of  perpe- 
trating  evil,  more  constantly  perform  acts  of 
generous  kindness  ;   never  had  the  poor  and  op- 
pressed  a  more  zealous,  disinterested  advocate, 
or  the  corrupt  and  vicious  a  more  determined 
foe.     Far  above  all  mercenary  and  selfish  con- 
siderations,   if  she  does  ever  interfere,  or   at- 
tempt  to  avail  herseif  of  her  power,  it  is  not  tö 
promote  corruption,  or  to  cast  a  veil  over  that 
flagitious   System  of  peculation  and   nepotism 
which  is  the  bane  of  Courts,  arid  the  only  ob- 
ject  of  courtiers  in  general,  but  to  point  out 
those  venal  abuses  and  flagrant  malversations, 
which  those  who  generally  Surround  the  great 
are  the  last  to  disclose ;  but  when  discovered, 
are  the  first  to  cast  the  odium  upon  the  Shoul- 
ders of  the  generous  master  who  was  most  pro- 
bably  unconscious  of  their  existence." 

"  Your  eulogium  increases   both    my  curi- 
osity  to  see  her  Ladyship,  and  my  anxiety  to 
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have  the  honour  of  being  acquainted  with  her,'' 
Said  the  Baroness,  who,  in  despite  of  her  re- 
publican  principles,  was  always  ready  to  incense 
those  in  power. 

"  Did  you  never  see  her,  Madam  .^''  demanded 
Lord  Colnbrook. 

> "  No,  I  have  not  yet  had  that  honour/'  was 
the  repljiooq  sdf  bßd  i979n  ;  es^nbaiÄ  zuonda^^ 

"•  Then,  if  you  will  permit,"  rejoined  his 
Lordship,  ''  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in  pre- 
senting  you ;"  and  then  offering  his  arm  to  the 
celebrated  stranger,  to  the  utter  astonishment 
of  every  one  present,  he  led  her  up  to  Lady 
Hawksbell,  who  came  rolling  towards  them. 
"  Allow  me,"  said  he  to  the  Marchioness,  "'jtii' 
present  the  most  illustrious  woman  of  France 
to  the  most  charming  lady  of  England  ;'"*  and 
then  whispering  in  her  ear,  he  added,  "  It  is 

Madame   de    S ;  you   may    talk    to    her 

about  Buonaparte,  the  Revolution,  suicide,  and 
Germany/"*  ^^o  oJ  J8'iö  "mU  ä/i. 

Utterly  unconscious  of  the  mystificatiön'i  Ma-' 

dame  de  S started  back  with  astonishment, 

when,  instead  of  the  noble  and  graceful  per- 

sonage   she  had  anticipated,  she  saw  an  indi- 

£  5 


82  THE  ADVENTURES   OF 

vidual  who  mu&t  have  reminded  her  most  wxh)» 
derfuUy  of  the  Parisian  Halles :  quickly  reoo- 
vering  her  seif,  with  the  tact  of  a  perfect  woman 
of  the  World,  she  said,  in  French,  "  My  Lady 
must  forgive  me,  if  the  unexpected  honour  of 
being  presented  to  a  person  of  your  exalted 
character,  whose  wit,  virtues,  and  beauty,  are 
so  universally  acknowledged,  and  so  justly  ce- 
lebrated,  has  excited  some  emotion  in  my  heart, 
To  enjoy  the  friendship  and  favour  of  the  most 
accomplished  and  most  generous  Prince  in  Eu- 
rope,  is  already  an  enviable  fate;  but  to  com- 
bine  with  this  the  love  and  respect  of  the  most 
free  and  magnanimous  nation  of  the  universe, 
is  a  glorious  destiny,  reserved  perhaps  for  you 
alone." 

Although  this  triple  compUment,  intended 
for  the  Prince,  the  natioft,  and  Lady  Kenil- 
worth,  was  partly  understood,  and  entirely 
taken  to  herseif  by  Lady  Hawksbell,  yet  she 
was  not  sufficient  mistress  of  French  to  be  able 
to  reply  in  that  language  ;  and  not  being  aware 

thai  Madame   de  S spoke   our  language 

wath   fluency,    she    first  stammered   out — "  O 
dear'  I  can't  parlez-vous;  Lord-a-mercy,Ma'am! 
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you  ""re  uncommonly  polite  !  How  did  you  leave 
Buonaparte  ?  I  hope  he  won^t  come  over  here  ; 
if  he  does,  the  Volunteers  will  give  him  a 
Rowland  for  his  Oliver. — Dear  me !  we  don't 
believe  a  word,  Ma'am,  about  Captain  Wright's 
having  committed  felo-de-se.  But,  dear  me ! 
as  I  Said,  I  do  not  speak  your  language,  and 
Hawky  is  not  here  to  Interpret — Ah  !  there  lie 
is,  a  philandering  I  I  '11  go  and  fetch  him  ;  and 
in  the  mean  time,"  said  she  to  Lord  Colnbrook, 
as  she  gave  a  hint  abovit  parties,  "  you  may 
invite  her  to  the  Villa  ;  and,  by  the  bye,  as  she 
knows  all  about  Germany,  just  ask  her  where 
is  the  best  place  to  get  Westphalia  hams  ;'"  and 
off  she  went,  to   the   no    small  amazement  of 

Madame   de  S ,   who,  whatever  she  might 

have  thought,  merely  said,  "  All  the  origina- 
lity  of  genius — a  little  brusque,  it  is  true ;  but  I 
like  that  species  of  sans  gene  so  characteristic 
of  your  national  independence ; — she  is,  I  see, 
of  those  characters  which  require  to  be  deeply 
studied,  ere  one  discovers  their  virtues,  as  the 
riebest  ores  are  concealed  beneath  the  coarsest 
conglomerations."" 

"  Or  rather,  as  Lord  Atherley  would  say,  like 
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the  fragrant  pearls  of  the  kitchen, — the  modest, 
unobtrusive,  self-retiring  trufle,  which,  like  hei* 
Ladyship,  n'est  pas  du  goüt  de  tout  le  monde." 

"  I  had  imagined  that  you  disdained  all  gas- 

tronomic   frivolities,''    said  Madame  de  S 

smiling,  and  quite  as  ready  to  enter  into  a  dis- 
cussion  upon  the  most  trivial  subject,  as  she 
was  capable  of  digesting  the  most  abstruse. 
"  What,  do  you  really  like  trufles,  or  is  it 
mere  fashion  ?" 

"  A  la  folie,"*'  returned  the  Peer;  "  there's 
Atherley,  who  never  passed  through  Mantes 
without  envying  even  the  very  turkeys,  whose 
happy  destiny  it  is  most  probably  to  be  stufFed 
with  them.'' 

The  diiferent  personages  now  began  to  retire 
from  the  rooms,  and  Arthur,  having  replied 
affirmatively  to  Lady  Bertha's  question  of — 
''  Can  I  be  of  any  use  to  you  ?"  was,  ere  many 
minutes,  landed  in  Portman  Square. 


»dx  iVii?.  9(1  M  Ji/d—;  oafiB : 
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ji  itb  Jüog  ab  8ßq  Jes^fl  tqide^bßJ 
•^    io\  ißih  baai'gBmi  bßd  I  ' 
'.    Fiiß8"',atjb£iovhl  oimox/' 

>(iJijfe  Ißivh]   j^ufxi  9fü  noqjj  noife-- 
l8oai   srni    §Jin?t)|ibTo   QlJÄqßO    '■ßvv 
•  >f    ob    .tia'IW 

The  express  forwarded  to  Lord  and*  Lady 
Roxmere,  announcing  the  safe  arrival  of  their 
grandson,  reached  Brighton  in  the  course  of 
the  same  night,  and  before  day-break  on  the 
following  morning,  the  good  and  noble  couple 
were  already  on  their  route  to  London,  their 
minds  agitated  by  all  those  tremulous,  anxious 
emotions  of  hope,  curiosity,  and  tenderness, 
which  parents'  hearts  alone  can  feel  at  the  im- 
mediate  prospect  of  being  reunited,  after  a  Se- 
paration of  many  years,  to  an  only  and  beloved 
child. 

"  I  wonder  if  we  shall  find  him  altered  ?  I 
allude  not  to  his  person, — that  is  a  consideration 
of  minor  importance ; — but  is  he  still  the  same 
upright,  noble-minded,  generous  creature,  whose 
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early  dawn  bespoke  a  meridian  of  such  exceed- 
ing  promise  ?  Is  he,  think  you,  contaminated  by 
the  fulsome  flatteries  and  venal  adulations  of 
those  mean  sycophants,  who,  taking  advantage 
of  the  imsuspecting  confidence  and  thoughtless- 
ness  of  youth,  are  always  ready  to  mislead  and 
pervert  them  ?  or  does  he  still  cherish  those  ad- 
mirable  precepts  which  you,  my  dear,  so  suc- 
cessfully  laboured  to  engraft  upon  bis  mind  ?" 
Said  the  Earl,  as  he  pressed  the  band  of  bis 
amiable  partner,  with  all  the  gratefuLaffeclion. 
and  gallantry  of  a  youtbful  lover.     mud  ot  '^M' 

-6^ds  he  not  a  Beverley  ?  Can  you  doubt  it?"" 
rejoined  the  Count^s,  a  ray  of  pride  anima- 
ting  her  benevolent  features,  as  she  returned 
the  pressure  of  her  noble  Piusband's  band. 

"  Does  he  still  love  bis  old  relatives  with 
the  same  disinterested  aiFection,  or,  hardened 
by  the  selfish  maxims  and  dissolute  examples 
of  profligate  courtiers  and  companions,  does 
he  not  regard  us,  perhaps,  as  the  only  impe- 
diments  to  the  immediate  enjoyment  of  those 
riches  and  titles,  which  he  knows  that  he  is 
born  to  inherit  ? — Will  he,''  proceeded  the  Earl 
with  solemnity,  "  continue  fondly  to  cherish  our 
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memory  when  we  are  no  more,  and  still  cling, 
with  filial  reverence  and  attachment,  to  the  grey 
turrets  beneath  whose  walls  repose  the  bones 
of  so  many  generations  of  his  predecessors  ? 
Will  he  consider  the  wide  domains  which  are  the 
records  of  valour,  the  merit  and  prudence  of  his 
forefathers,  as  a  holy  trust  confided  to  his  charge 
for  the  benefit  of  his  children  and  their  succes- 
sors,  or  like  others,  whom  it  were  eas}^  to  name, 
after  a  short  career  of  profligacy  and  extrava- 
gance,  disgraceful  to  his  family  and  dishonour- 
able  to  hunian  nature,  will  he  abandon  the 
venerable  halls  and  fruitful  lands  of  his  pro- 
genitors  to  the  vile  grasp  of  some  mercenary 
attomey,  or  to  the  purse-proud  possession  of 
some  low-born  CrcEsus  of  the  day  ?''  ,  oi' 

"  Away,  my  dear  Lord !  away  with  such 
thoughts,  unworthy  of  a  Beverley  !""  replied  the 
Countess.  "  No — his  principles,  his  education, 
the  blood  which  floAvs  in  his  veins, — above  all, 
your  example,  are  sufficient  guarantees  that  his 
name  will  never  form  an  inglorious  exception  to 
those  of  his  race;  of  that  I  entertain  neither 
doubt  nor  apprehension.  No — if  any  lurk- 
ing    suspicion    or    disquietude    does   intervene 


8Ö  THE   ADVENTURES   OF 

to  diminish  my  gratitude  to  Providenccj  fot 
permittihg  me  the  happiness  of  again  clasping 
hiöi  to  my  heart  before  T  descend  to  the 
tomb,  it  is  a  secret  presentiment  that  bis 
feelings  towards  Lucy  are  no  longer  what  they 
Wiere,  or  at  least  not  such  as  are  calculated  to 
terminate  in  the  realization  of  our  ^vishes." 

V'if'Whence  do  your  surmises  originate?"  de- 
manded  the  Earl,  interrupting  her.  "  What 
c^use  have  you  to  doubt  bis  constancy  ?" 

"  The  gradual  and  increasing  coolness  with 
which  he  progressively  alluded  to  her  name 
in  bis  letters,  at  first  attracted  my  ndtice, 
thougb  I  attributed  this  to  the  natural  con- 
sequence  of  long  absence,  and  to  my  own  strict 
injunctions ;  but  latterly  he  has  not  only  omit- 
ted  even  the  common  remembrances  of  civility 
and  friendship,  but  in  one  of  bis  last  letters 
he  says,  in  terms  the  most  formal  and  indif- 
ferent, that  it  gives  him  much  pleasure  to  hear 
that  she  is  on  the  eve  of  concluding  a  mar-r 
riage  which  promises  so  much  happiness.""     ./oiq 

"  Jealousy,  merejealousyl"  rejoined  the  Earl; 
"  rely  upon  it  that  he  is  piqued  at  the  reports 
of  her  marriage;  but  as  soon    as  he  sees   her 
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again,  bis  affections  will  be  rekindled  and 
show  themselves,  as  the  blossoms  of  the  con- 
volvulus  expand  before  the  beams  of  the  mid- 
day  sun;  at  all  events,"  continued  his  Lord- 
ship,  "  should  he  indeed  be  changed, — should 
he  fail  to  realize  the  fond  wishes  we  have 
so  long  entertained,  we  must  console  ourselves 
with  the  conviction,  that  there  are  many  other 
young  women  whose  virtues  are  not  less  emi- 
nent than  those  of  our  young  friend,  and  who 
are  equally  calculated  to  ensure  his  happiness 
and  do  honour  to  his  name." 

"  I  almost  regretj"  said  Lady  Roxmere, 
"  that  I  did  not  permit  him  to  correspond,  or  at 
least  to  have  declared  himself  before  his  depar- 
ture ;  that,  at  least,  would  have  kept  the  flame 
alive,  and  perhaps  have  prevented  his  thoughts 
from  wandering  in  any  other  direction."" 

"  It  is  a  matter  of  consolation,  on  the  con- 
trary,  to  me,"'  rejoined  the  Earl,  "  that  through 
your  prudent  foresight  the  young  people  were 
prevented  from  binding  themselves  in  any  en- 
gagement,  which,  although  it  might  have  en- 
chained  their  liberties,  could  not  have  influenced 
the  movements  of  their  hearts,  though  it  might 
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have  compromised  their  happiness  for  ever. 
Let  US,  however,  hope  for  the  best,  and  as 
Delmore  is  completely  recovered,  Lucy  must 
return  to  us  directly,  and  we  shall  then  be  bet- 
ter enabled  to  judge  of  the  matter." 
i^iiPoor  girl !"  replied  Lady  Roxmere ;  '^  before 
we  expose  her  to  the  mortification  which  must 
ensüe  if  my  surmises  are  correct,  we  oüghtj  i 
think,  to  ascertain  the  truth.'jiv/  giUiioiüw  b'.jun 
"  I  am  of  a  different  opiniön,*' Yejöilted  "tlie 
Earl:  "  if  your  suspicions  are  without  founda- 
tiön,  the  sooner  they  meet  the  better ;  if  the 
reverse,  it  will  also  have  its  advantage  for  Lucy^ 
and  may  indiice  her  to  listen  to  the  proposals  ol 
Sir  John  Cumber,  who,  though  not  a  brilliant 
young  man,  is,  I  believe,  well-disposed  and 
good-tempered,  and,  independent  of  his  fortune, 
well  calculated  to  make  any  reasonable  woman 
happy.'"'ji{i  \d  Lanißxbfla  3^  8xiobiUuds;ißiuißn 
-n^^  I  will  certainly  do  as  you  desire,"  answered 
the  Countess ;  "  but,  from  my  knowledge  of 
Lucy's  character,  I  fear  the  shock  will  almost 
prove  fatal.  It  is  not  at  my  time  of  life  that  one 
is  inclined  to  cherish  exaggerated  or  romantic 
themes ;  but  rely  upon  it  that  no  inconstancy, 
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no  ill  usage,  will  ever  drive  her  to  give  her 
hand  where  it  would  not  be  possible  for  her  to 
accompany  it  with  her  heart,  let  the  allurements 
of  rank  and  fortune  be  ten  thousand  times  more 
advantageous  than  those  to  which  you  allude/^ 
"  During  this  time,  Arthur,  whose  anxiety 
to  embrace  his  aged  relatives  exceeded,  if  pos- 
sible, their  impatience  to  reach  London,  conti- 
nued  watching  with,  almost  feverish  impatience 
every  equipage,  or  listening  with  a  throbbing 
heart  to  the  rattling  of  every  wheel  which  en- 
tered the  Square ;  at  length,  however,  his  sus- 
pense  was  put  an  end  to,  by  the  sight  of 
four  posters,  which  dashed  at  a  gallop  round 
the  angle  of  the  opposite  street,  and  in  a 
moment  he  recognized  the  liveries  and  car- 
riage  of  his  grandfather.  With  all  the  open- 
hearted  and  generous  eagerness  of  youth,  ere  its 
natural  ebullitions  are  enchained  by  the  absurd 
restrictions  and  cold  formalities  of  worldly  eti- 
quette,  Beverley  sprung  out  of  the  room,  cleared 
the  flight  of  stone  stairs  at  a  couple  of  bounds, 
and,  unmindful  of  the  surprised  stare  of  the 
passers-by,  rushed  into  the  street,  and  before 
the  servants  could  come  to  his  assistance,  in- 
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deed,  before  the  Countess  had  time  to  alight 
from  her  carriage,  he  clasped  her  to  his  heart, 
and  bore  her,  overcome  with  emotion,  into  the 
house ;  where  I  shall  leave  them  to  the  indul- 
gence  of  each  other^s  society,  whilst  I  proceed 
for  a  while  to  Beverley  Vicaragei  soao  idd  -BeH 
As  the  period  of  Arthur^s  retum  approached, 
Lucy 's  doubts,  anxiety,  and  agitation,  grew 
every  hour  more  intense,  and  her  mind  became 
harassed  by  a  thousand  contradictory  fears 
and  emotion  s,  which  she  vainly  endeavoured 
to  conceal,  not  only  from  Lady  Roxmere,  but 
even  from  her  own  parent.  Indeed,  such  had 
been  the  State  of  her  feelings  for  some  months, 
that  she  was  too  happy  to  have  it  in  her  power 
to  escape  from  public  Observation,  by  hasten- 
ing  to  fulfil  the  filial  obligations  which  demand- 
ed  her  presence  in  the  country.  At  one  mo- 
ment  her  jealousies  and  alarm  had  been  strongly 
excited  by  hearing  of  Beverley*'s  uninterrupted 
correspondence  with  Lady  Bertha;  but  then 
again  her  heart  bounded  with  joy,  and  she 
taxed  her  seif  with  ingratitude  and  want  of 
confidence,  when  in  reply  to  her  question  of  "  Is 
there  not  one  word  of  remembrance  for  me  ?'' 


A   KING'S    PAGE,     n  93 

her  young  friend  and  confidante,  Fanny  Gran- 
tham,  would  say  with  amiable  but  misjudging 
kindness,  "  I  will  not  increase  your  vanity,  my 
dearest  Lucy,  by  repeating  all  the  pretty  things 
he  says  of  you :"  though,  in  reality,  Arthur 
had  not  once  alluded  to  her  name  in  the  course 
of  his  epistle.  In  defiance,  however,  of  fears, 
doubts,  and  jealousies,  she  clung  to  her  at- 
tachment, and  indulged  in  all  the  delicious 
speculations  of  her  passion,  with  the  confident 
abandonment  and  devoted  tenderness  of  early, 
and,  above  all,  of  first  love  :  whilst  on  his  part, 
on  the  contrary,  time,  absence,  the  chamis  of 
the  foreign  beauties  to  whose  fascinations  he 
was  exposed,  the  thousand  changes  and  dis- 
tractions  incidental  to  a  soldier's  wandering 
and  eventful  life,  as  well  as  the  intrigues  of  a 
subtle  and  worldly  woman,  had  combined  to 
enfeeble  her  hold  upon  his  heart.  Their  rela- 
tive Position  was  an  admirable  illustration  of 
the  inimortal  Byron's  lines  : — 

"  Man's  love  is  of  man's  life  a  thing  apart, 
'Tis  woman's  whole  existence  ;  man  may  ränge 

The  court,  camp,  church,  the  vessel,  and  the  mart, 
Sword,  gown,  gain  glory,  offer  in  exchange 
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Pride,  fame,  ambition,  to  fill  up  his  heart,      (gfllii^Wr- 
-.      And  few  tbere  are  whomthese  cannot  estraiigejv- 

Men  have  all  these  resources,  we  but  one, — 
*^'  To  love  agairi  and  be  again  undone.** "  * ' 

(IS  ■  :,  iüv  .'/jjriJiA 

T>fWith  Lucy,  every  object,  however  minute  or' 
trivial,  served  to  nourish  the  flame  which  burnt 
within  her  heart,  whether  in  the  solitude  of  her 
Chamber,  amidst  the   gaieties  of  the^  to^ftj^-öir 
the  more  tranquil  occupations  of  the  cöüntry. 
In  London,  the   very  void  occasioned  by   his 
absence  was  wrought  by  her  into  a  token  of 
remembrance  ; — a    dance,   an    expression,    the 
form  of  a  hat,  a  passage  in  a  play,  brought  his 
image  before  her;   whilst  an  air,  nay  a  mere 
note  would  vibrate  to  her  very    hearfs  core, 
with  an   exquisite  thrill  amounting  almost   to 
agony.     Independent  of  his  being  the   subject 
of    diurnal    conversation    with    the    Earl   and 
Countess    and     their    household,    and     conse- 
quently,  of  his  name  being  incessantly  recalled 
to  her  mind,  there  was  a  picture  in  the  din- 
ing-room   in    Portman    Square,  on  which    she 
eould   not    gaze    without   her    eyes   becoming 
filled  with  tears  of  tenderness,  and  her  bosom 
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swelling,  almost  to  sufFocation,  with  admiration 
and  pride.  Tliis  picture,  the  composition  of 
our  most  celebrated  marine  painter,  represented 
Arthur,  yet  a  stripling,  dashing  into  the  ocean 
from  the  bow  of  his  grandfather's  yacht  during 
a  violent  gale  of  wind,  and,  amidst  the  acclama- 
tions  and  blessings  of  the  Beverley  population, 
bearing  safely  to  the  shore  a  drowning  fisher- 
lad : — and  what  more  certain  recommendation 
can  there  be  to  a  woman^s  afFections,  what  more 
efficacious  hold  can  a  lover  have  upon  the  con- 
stancy  of  his  mistress,  than  the  display  of  huma-^ 
nity,  courage,  and  self-devotion  ? 

At  Beverley  these  memorials  were  multiplied 
an  hundred  fold :  there,  every  flower,  every 
tree,  each  walk,  eaeh  shell  upon  the  Strand,  re- 
called  him  to  her  presence.  Here  were  the  pic- 
turesque  views  which  they  had  sketched  toge- 
ther  ;  there  the  cottage,  the  blessings  of  whose 
inmates  they  had  shared;  there,  in  all  their  aw- 
ful  and  terrific  grandeur,  were  the  dreadful 
breakers  bursting  over  the  fatal  Shark's  Jaw ; 
here  was  the  small  chamber  in  the  Vulture's 
Tower,  in  which   were  preserved  his  books,  his 
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drawin^s,  and  his  implements  for  study  or 
amusement ;  there,  in  the  long  oaken  gallery, 
aniidst  the  grim  files  of  mailed  warriors,  or 
brocaded  dames  of  the  family,  stood  the  por- 
trait  of  Arthur  in  all  the  bloom  of  youthful 
manliness,  attired  in  the  martial  costume  of  the 
brave  Highland  regiment,  in  which  he  had 
been  placed  out  of  compliment  to  his  mother's 
family,  one  of  the  most  ancient  of  that  king- 
dom. — In  fact,  almost  every  portion  of  the 
grounds  or  Castle  contained  some  remembrance 
of  him,  fondly  cherished  either  by  the  noble 
owners  or  their  domestics.  Upon  the  door  of 
that  Chamber  were  preserved  with  religious 
care  the  marks  which  denoted  his  progressive 
growth  from  a  little  roUing  infant  to  a  vigor- 
ous  youth ;  in  that  apartment,  more  ad- 
mired  by  the  household  than  if  they  had 
been  sketches  from  Claude,  were  exhibited 
his  first  attempts  in  the  fine  arts ;  whilst  there, 
upon  the  costly  carpets  of  the  State  rooms, 
three  or  four  hounds  and  spaniels  were  per- 
mitted  to  enjoy  themselves  in  uninterrupted 
happiness  before  the  fires ;  and  the  good  old 
Peer,  as  he  stooped   down  to  caress  the   lazy 
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animals,  would  apologize  to  his  guests  for  their 
intrusiön,  by  saying,  *'  Poor  brutes,  I  love  them 
for  my  boy's  sake  ;  they  were  his  favourites/' 

In  the  park,  Arthur's  little  pony,  in  all  the 
rough  luxuriance  of  freedom,  would,  when  he 
saw  her,  canter  up,  snort,  strike  the  ground 
with  his  hoof,  fling  back  his  ears,  neigh,  and 
with  averted  head  submit  to  the  proffered 
caress ;  and  then  having  received  the  mouthful 
of  bread,  his  usual  recompence,  he  would 
scamper  ofF  towards  a  group  of  worn-out  eiders 
of  his  species,  who  were  allowed  to  lounge  out 
the  remainder  of  their  days  amidst  the  rieh 
pasturage  and  shady  foliage  of  the  park. 

Those  who  can  appreciate  the  devoted  and 
disinterested  nature  of  women's  hearts,  will  not 
be  surprised  if  Lucy's  suspense  and  anxiety 
increased  to  the  utmost  extent,  when  the 
period  of  Arthur's  anticipated  return  had 
passed  without  his  appearance  being  announced, 
and  when  from  the  delay  in  the  arrival  of 
the  brig-of-war,  (or  death-ships,  as  these  dan- 
gerous  vessels  are  called  by  seamen,)  in  which 
he  was  known  to  have  taken  his  passage, 
considerable    fears    were    entertained   for   her 
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safety  at  the  Admiralty.  Lucy,  undmindful 
qIv  herseif,  lost  every  selfish  consideration 
ia  her  apprehension  for  his  security:  a  few 
weeks  previous,  and  she  coveted  no  other 
eartbly  blessing  than  to  be  assured  of  his  love ; 
naw  fhe  wouM  gladly  have  renounced  even 
that,  t%be  convinced  of  his  safety.  Night  after 
night,  she  would  lie  awake  listening  to  the  hel- 
lo wing  of  the  winds,  or  raging  of  the  distant 
surges  as  they  thundered  on  the  shore,  her 
heart  trembling  with  responsive  shuddering,  as 
if  each  billow,  whose  awful  roar  re-echoed  from 
the  Shark's  Jaw,  had  again  overwhelmed  the 
body  of  her  lover,  or  as  if  each  blast,  which  shook 
the  casements,  bore  to  her  ears  his  dying  groans. 
Her  apprehensions  were,  however,  at  length 
terminated  by  the  receipt  of  a  letter  from  Lady 
Roxmere,  announeing  Arthur's  safe  arrival,  and 
requesting  her  to  return  to  town  as  soon  as 
possible ;  a  summons  with  which  it  may  well 
be  supposed  she  was  not  tardy  in  her  compli- 
ance, ^c  ■!  -  o:* 
The  attentions  of  Lord  Colnbrook  and^  Afii 
thur  to  the  two  Miss  Granthams  on  the 
evening  of  Lady  Atherley's  party,  had  been  so 
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assiduous  as  to  attract  general  Observation. 
Several  very  particular,  and,  of  course,  dear 
friends  of  Lady  Bertha**S5  who  had  been  tearing 
her  to  pieces  in  the  most  unmerciful  manner, 
for  her  mercenary  System  of  intrigue,  the  un- 
blushing  effirontery  with  which  she  grasped 
at  every  young  man  of  rank  and  fortune,  and 
the  insolence  with  which  she  behaved  to  those 
who  were  neither  rieh  nor  fashionable,  now 
accosted  and  congratulated  her,  with  a  sem- 
blance  of  tender  cordiality  and  heartfelt  in- 
terest,  wonderfully  edifying  to  the  bystanders, 
but  fully  appreciated  by  every  personage  to 
whom  they  were  addressed«  lo  ^isfvoliofi-to^ixx' 
As  far  as  Lord  Colnbrook  was  concemed, 
there  certainly  were  just  grounds  for  the  obser- 
vations  of  the  world,  that  is  to  say,  during  the 
present  season :  he  had  been,  it  is  true,  on 
intimate  terms  with  the  family  for  three  or 
four  years ;  he  was  aware  also  that  he  had 
made  a  deep  impression  on  the  heart  of  Fanny, 
to  whose  virtues  and  beauties  he  was  himself 
far  from  insensible ;  but  he  was  too  much  en- 
grossed  by  the  pursuits  of  fashionable  life, 
and  the  cultivation  of  liaisons  of  a  less  honour- 
f2 
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ah\e  nature,  to  permit  him  to  think  of  marriage, 
— he  had  in  fact  been  unable  to  renounce  the 
pleasures  of  a  young  baclielor''s  life,  in  order 
to  adopt  the  sober  character  of  a  respectable 
Benedick;  his  attentions  had  therefore  been 
constant,  but  still  not  decided,  and  had  in  truth 
been  nearly  divided  between  the  two  sister:ß,^, 
but  during  the  present  season  he  had  entirely 
devoted  himself  to  Fanny ;  and  in  fact  such 
were  his  assiduities,  as  to  leave  no  doubt  as  to 
his  intentions,  unless  indeed  he  behaved  to  her 
in  such  a  manner  as  no  man  of  honour  and 
feeling  could  possibly  be  supposed  capable  of, 
still  less  a  young  man  whose  rank  and  prominent 
Situation  rendered  it  necessary  for  him  to  be 
circumspect  and  delicate  in  his  conduct. 

As  to  Arthur,  although  he  had  only  been 
seen  with  Camilla  during  one  evening,  that  was 
quite  sufficient  to  attract  the  Observation  of  the 
hawk''s-eyed  mamma,  who  no  sooner  discovered 
who  he  was,  than  like  eagles  perched  on  their 
eyries  watching  the  lambs  in  the  pastures  be- 
neath,  they  prepared  to  make  their  swoop,  but 
upon  seeing  the  prize  guarded  by  such  a  formid- 
able  and  vigilant  shepherdess  as  Lady  Bertha, 
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löi' 


they  rcnounced  tlieir  attacks.  Being  deprived 
of  the  power  of  acting,  they  resolved  to  make 
amends  for  it  by  talking  ;  and  before  twenty-four 
hours  had  elapsed,  before  Arthur  was  aware  that 
he  was  known  to  twenty-four  persons,  all  London 
was  discussing  the  advantages,  and,  above  all, 
the  prosperity,  and  the  "  how  much  a  year  ?'' 
of  his  Union  with  CamiUa.  ^'"''^  ""^^  S^nub-Jüd 
Such,  indeed,  appears  to  be  the  remarkable 
philanthropy  with  which  people  busy  thein- 
selves  with  the  domestic  affairs  of  others  lii' 
this  best  of  all  possible  worlds,  that  even  iii' 
the  vast  chaos  of  London  society,  where  during 
three  or  four  months,  one  has  not  time  to  think 
of  oneself,  each  human  being  has  sufficient  lei- 
sure  to  occupy  him  or  herseif  in  carving  out 
arrangements  for  the  happiness  of  their  neigh- 
bours,  and  in  speculating  for  their  worldly 
welfare  with  a  degree  of  fervour  and  tenderness 
truly  Scriptural.  It  is  vastly  edifying  to  a 
lover  of  human  nature,  to  witness  the  benevolent 
interest  taken  in  these  matters  by  all  classes  of 
persons,  from  the  remote  Goths  and  Huns  of 
Bloomsbury  Square,  to  the  Arcadians  of  Wilton 
Place.    It  is  very  consolatory  to  hear  how  feel- 
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ingly  Miss  Fid,  the  conveyancer's  daughter,  or 
Mrs.  Bumpton,  the  brewer's  wife^  lamaite  Jane 
this^s  acceptance,  or  rejoices  at  Mary  that's 
refusal,  as  if  the  Lady  Janes  and  Lady  Marys^ 
whose  nämes  they  deal  so  familiarly  with,  were 
their  cousins,  the  denizens  of  a  neighbouring 
shop,  instead  of  being  young  women  of  rank 
with  whom  they  can  never  hold  earthly  commü^ 
nication,  and  whom  they  have  never  seen  ex- 
cept  perhaps  across  the  Opera  Housei^v/ß  gribf. 
Lady  Bertha,  however,  cared  not  for  public 
opinion  ;  and  to  carry  her  point,  especially  in 
the  marriage  of  her  eldest  daughter,  alone  oc^ 
cupied  her  thoughts ;  indifferent  as  to  the  rest, 
by  what  means  she  attained  her  object,  she  did 
not  pause  to  consult  the  hearts  or  inclinations  of 
the  girls, — ^her  ambition  was  to  see  them  form 
such  brilliant  connections  as  would  at  once 
establish  them,  if  not  above,  at  least  on  alevel 
with  the  first ;  for,  in  her  idea,  there  could  be  no 
merit  without  exalted  birth, — no  enjoyment  of 
life  without  superabundant  wealth, — no  real  fe- 
licity  unless  at  the  summit  of  fashion.  Having 
secured  all  these  advantages  for  her  children, — 
having  once  placed  the  ball  within  their  grasp. 
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it  was  their  business  to  grasp  it  firmly;  let  them 
float  or  sink  afterwards,  she  had  done  her  duty 
as  a  provident  mother, — the  rest  was  their  look 
out  and  that  of  their  husbands.  As  to  the 
mutual  affections,  or  sympathies  of  our  nature, 
she  looked  upon  them  as  poisonous  ingredients 
scattered  through  the  human  System,  from  whose 
influence  it  was  our  duty  to  protect  ourselves ; 
and  as  she  had  passed  through  life  almost  without 
being  aware  that  Providence  had  gifted  her  with 
a  heart,  she  could  not  understand  what  possible 
necessity  there  could  be  for  so  troublesome  and 
antediluvian  a  companion.  Her  opinions  on 
this  head  may  perhaps  be  better  understood 
from  the  foUowing  short  dialogue  between  her 
and  her  daughters,  which  took  place  on  the 
moming  subsequent  to  Lady  Atherley's  party. 
"  Fanny,"  said  her  Ladyship,  "  Lord  Coln» 
brook  scarcely  left  your  side  for  ß.  single  instant 
last  night ;  did  he  propose  ?''  vt :  J^^tft  ^rft  dfw 
(0  *!  No,  Mamma ;  had  he  done  so,  I  certainly 
should  not  have  concealed  it  from  you  for  a 
moment,"  replied  the  former,  her  face  crimson- 
§d  with  the  deepest  blushes,  at  this  abrupt 
question.  '• 
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"  Well,  then,  I  heg  to  say  I  have  just  re- 
ceived  a  letter  from  Mr.  Maltbj,  who  is  the 
very  model  of  perseverance  and  constancy ;  he 
again  proposes,  and  says  he  shall  be  in  town 
next  month,  and  I  give  you  fair  warning,  you 
must  prepare  to  accept  him,  unless  Lord  Coln- 
brook  chooses  tp  ^declare  himself  in.  the  mean 

time/ .  ^ 

iniflo'—:^  ^+ ^-,^^;...,..r  ..„  i^^j  „,,„  i^  ,.  „^„.„^  ^^^^ 

"Mr.  Maltby!"    exclaimed  Fanny,  witJi  a 

kind  of  shudder;  "  I  was  in  hopes  that  I  should 

never  have  heard  his  name  a^ain."    ,  7    . 

°         /ßlq  uov  DBn 
.  "  Yes,   Mr.    Maltby,''  rejoined  th«  mamma, 

"  and  you  are  very  ungrateful  for  not  thanking 

me  for  Jiaving  kept  him  in  reservejr-however,  I 

will  not  be  fooled  any  longer ;   I  have  dragged 

you  about  quite  long  enough,  it  is  time  that 

you  were  both  established, — you  will  soon  bp- 

come  as  stale  and  old  as  the  hangings  at  the 

Opera  :— by  the  bye,  Fanny,"  continued  Lady 

Bertha,   "  you  looked  as  pale  last  night  as  the 

ghost  of  one  of  your  old  ball  dresses ;   I  wish 

you  would  put  on  rouge,  paleness  suits  your 

sister's  dark  hair,  it  makes  you  a  fright ;  and 

if  you  choose  to  amuse  yourself  with  crying,  I 

^  bnn  noiJ£3oqqo  ih  \o  oJiqaab  iri  e  5 
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must  msist  on  your  bathing  your  eyes  with  not 
water  before  you  go  out.**** 

"  Can  I  Slippress  my  tears,  can  I  look  cheer- 
ful,  when  the  whole  happiness  of  my  future  ex- 
istence  is  at  stake  ?"  replied  the  daughter* 

"  What  earthly  reason  was  there  for  your 

falling  in  love  with  Lord  Colnbrook  ?"  retorted 

the  mamma  ;  "  you  had  no  business  to  give  him 

such    an  immense  advantage    over   you, — you 

might  have  been  mistress  of  Colnbrook  Castle 
,     ,  ,       ^  .        _iüjii  e»'/ßii  isväir 

had  you  played  your  cards  well. 

"  Am  I  not  perfectly  happy  at  home  ?""  said 
Fanny,  though  the  tear  which  started  to  her 
eye  betrayed  a  heart  ill  at  ease ;  "  why  then 
should  I  wish  to  leave  you  ?  where  can  I  expect 
to  find  that  comfort,  that  ease  and  tranquillity 
elsewhere,  which  I  enjoy  beneath  my  father's 
rooi^r    1  am  m  no  hurry  to  marry.  ^ 

"  I  was  in  hopes,  my  dear,"'  rejoined  Lady 
Bertha,  "  that  you  had  gro^vn  out  of  these 
romantic  absurdities  only  worthy  of  clergy- 
men^s  daughters  : — think  you,'"  continued  her 
Ladyship  with  increasing  vehemence,  "  that 
I  have  expended  such  sums  on  your  education, 
or  that  I,  in  despite  of  all  Opposition  and  your 
F  5 
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father's  vulgarity,— -tnat  I  have  succeeded .  m 
placing  you  at  the  head  of  the  fashionable 
World, — think  you  that  I  have  taught  you 
to  dress  and  dance  better  than  any  girls  in 
London,  merely  to  see  you  crumble  away  at 
my  side  in  single  uselessness? — were  you  not 
half  insane  with  your  nonsensical  romance,  you 
would  acknowledge  my  kindness,  for  I  certainly 
do  not  wish  you  to  accept  Mr.  Maltby  as  long 
as  there  remains  a  chance  of  Lord  Colnbrook  ; 
and  if  you  conduct  your  seif  with  a  little  pru- 
dence,  I  think  there  will  be  no  necessity  for  my 
informing  Mr.  Maltby  that  you  accept  him.""' — 

"  And  with  him  eternal  misery,^'  retumed 
Fanny,  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

"  Eternal   trash  and  nonsense  !"  exclaimed 

her  Ladyship,  furious;  "  your  intimacy  with  that 

canting  Lucy  Delmore  has  ruined  your  disposi- 

tion  ;  if  you  possess  fortune,  what  can  be  want- 

inff  to  your  felicity  ?"  '  \      ,     '  .  „. 

°      "^  "^      o8  faß  I  l££tJ  IG  jßilraf,  i 

"  Can  fortune  purchase  peäee  öf  mind,  can  it 

heal  the  wounds  of  the  heart  ?" 

"  tt  can  purchase  remedies  for  the  one  and 

Substitutes  for  the  other,"  retorted  Lady  Ber- 

tha  ;  "  pleasures  and  distractions  abroad." 


A    KING'S    PAGE.  107 

happiness  at  home/'.  re- 


*'  But  not  domestic  happiness  at  home/'.  re- 


plied  her  daughter 

"  Domestic  happiness  !"  exclaimed  the  mam- 
ma :  "  What  !  a  drowsy,  bihous  incubus,  loll- 
ing  himself  to  sleep  after  dinner,  to  the  tune 
of  '  Home,  sweet  home  V  amidst  a  confused  mix- 
ture  of  pap-spoons,  grocers'  bills,  rusks,  veal 
broth,  double  dummy  whist,  and  oh !  the  abo- 
mination  !  flannel  petticoats :  but  no  more  of 
this,  I  will  neither  be  contradicted  nor  diso- 
beyed :  you  know  my  intentions ;  and  now  go, 
and  write  an  excuse  to  tliose  horrid  bores 
the  Cornwalls,  say  we  are  all  ill;  and  send 
down  to  Ebers'  for  a  private  box  at  Covent 
Garden ;  and  by  the  bye,  do  teil  Tape  that  your 
white  satm  hat  is  too  evase.  _ 
^  Happy  to  escape,  Fanny  now  quitted  the 
rodm,  and  Lady  Bertha  taking  Camilla  by  the 
band,  and  regarding  her  with  a  piercing  look, 
said,  "  Do  not  suppose  that  you  can  deceive  me, 
Camilla,  or  that  I  am  so  blind  as  you  imagine." 

"  Deceit,  Mamma !  what  can  you  mean  ?"' 
rejoined  Camilla,  blushing,  and  hanging  down 
her  head  in  the  utmost  confusion. 

"  Do  not  add  falsehood  to  treachery,*'   re- 
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torted  the  mamma ;  "  I  know  all  that  is  going 
on  between  you  and  Sir  Felix/' 

*'  Oh  !  indeed  Mamma,  it  is  only  a  little  inno- 
cent  flirtation — indeed,  I  do  not  care  for  him,'' 
Said  Camilla. 

"  You  mean  that  he  does  not  care  for  you ; 
he  is  incapable  of  loving  any  thing  except 
himself  and  his  banker's  acceptance,"  rejoined 
Lady  Bertha ;  "  but  that  matters  not,  you  know 
I  will  not  be  trifled  with ;  I  shall  forbid  Sir 
Felix  the  house,  unless  you  give  me  your  solemn 
promise  to  put  an  end  to  these  follies ;  if  not, 
I  will  go  down  with  you  to  the  Orange  imme- 
diately.''  -^^"^ 

"  If  you  positively  desire  it,  I  certainly  will 
give  it  up,"  Said  Camilla,  "  and  rtiarry  Mr. 
Beverley;  but  you  know,  Mamma,  I  do  not 
care  two-pence  about  him."^''^''^ '~     '-^^ci'  ^  ''' 

"I  have  heard  quite  eiic^üp  ffiis''iLorMg 
from  your  sister  to  vex  me,''  rejoined  Lady 
Bertha;  "from  you,  Camilla,  I  did  not  expect 
such  folly;  but  on  this  subject  I  will  hear  of 
no  contradiction;"  and  so  saying,  her  Ladyship 
quitted  the  room,  leaving  her  daughter  to  her 
own  reflections.  -    "■    - 
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^.xila'i  liS  bnß  uo^{  as^wjad  n- 
u  9ÜJii  ß  >(;lao  ai  li^ßmmßM  bs^bni  !  rlO 
.niid  loi  6Tßj  ;tofl  ob  I  fb^abid — noitß^iift  iao- 

ßliirnßO  bißir 

U0\  loi  9TßO  JOff  890b  9fi   l£iü   Aßsin  uoY  ^' 

fqöoxs   ^mrf:r  ''■"  - -"  "  f  '+'     oldßqßDfli   ai    9f1 

.3nio(.9i  '^901.^^^^'^^^  ^^-aiii  bfiß  ^l9graiil 

'OifT>J  r/oy  .loiieieltBrrr  Jßrftiiicr"  ;ßrfti9H  T^bßJ 

It  was  with  sentiments  of  the  utmost  satis- 

faction  that  the  Earl  and  Countess  contem- 
plated  the  great  improvements  perceptible  in 
the  manner  and  person  of  their  grandson ;  it 
was  above  all,  with  the  deepest  emotions  of 
parental  pride,  that  they  acknowledged  the 
testimonials  so  flattering  to  his  character  as  a 
gentleman  and  a  soldier,  which  accompanied  him 
to  England — testimonials,  whose  value  was  en- 
hanced  by  the  gracious  manner  in  which  they  were 
communicated  by  the  lamented  Prince  then  at 
the  head  of  the  army,  whose  generous  heart, 
tempered  in  its  workings  by  admirable  firmness 
and  rare  impartiality,  knew  no  greater  happiness 
than  in  the  performance  of  those  acts  of  courtesy, 
justice,  and  benevolence,  which   so  justly  ob- 
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tained  for  him  the  appellation  for  the  orphan'*9 
father,  and  the  soldier''s  friend — appellation  s, 
humble  it  is  twie.  Jbut  not  less  honourable  to 
his  memory  than  many  of  those  lofty  and  im- 
posing  titles,  which  it  is  the  herald's  duty  to 
proclaim  at  that  last  awful  moment,  when  the 
ffrave  is  about  to  close  for  ever  over  the  remains 
of  the  once  puissant  and  illustrious  dead. 

One  cause  of  vexation  (arising,  as  may.be 
imagined,  frog|^^  jh^  destruction  of  their  long 
cherished  plans  for  the  establishment  of  their 
grandson,)  alone  intervened  to  annoy  Lord  and 
Lady  Roxmere,  and  upon  this  point  their 
doubts  had  been  speedily  terminated  by  Arthur 
himself,  who,  with  more  candour  than  is  usual 
on  similar  occasions,  took  an  early  opportunity 
to  declare,  that  those  possibihties  which  he  had 
once  denounced  as  utterly  impossible,  had  all 
come  to  pass,  even  as  Lady  Roxmere  had  pre- 
dicted ;  for  he  had  not  only  ceased  to  consider 
Lucy  in  any  other  light  than  that  of  a  sister, 
in  whose  welfare  he  should  ever  take  the  greatest 
interest,  but  that  the  place  she  once  held  in  his 
heart  was  now  engrossed  by  another,  and  that 
other  he  had  avowed  to  be  Carailla  Grantham, 
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of  whom  he  spoke  in  terms  of  the  most  raptur- 
ous  enthusiasm.  Although  Lady  Roxmere 
was  in  some  measure  prepared  for  the  previous 
part  of  this  confession,  the  latter  intelligence 
was  totally  unexpected,  and  caused  her  as 
much  surprise  as  regret,  and  the  more  so,  since 
whatever  might  be  the  nature  of  her  own  opi- 
nions  of  Camilla, — opinions  neither  hastily  nor 
injudiciously  formed, — shehad  no  fair,  or  at  least 
no  ostensible  objections  to  oppose  to  her  grand- 
son's  predilection  for  a  young  lady  whose  beauty 
was  incontestible,  whose  moral  disposition  or 
amiable  qualities  she  had  no  positive  right  to 
question,  and  who,  in  point  of  birth,  education, 
and  worldly  consideration,  was  a  fair  and  even 
eligible  match  for  the  first  nobleman  in  Eng- 
land. She  had  availed  herseif  of  her  privilege 
as  a  parent,  to  advise  and  dictate  to  her  grand- 
son,  whilst  he  was  yet  a  boy;  and  perhaps 
she  owed  the  destruction  of  her  best  hopes  and 
expectations  to  the  too  scrupulous  precautions 
which  she  had  then  thought  prudent  to  adopt, 
but  to  oppose  her  own  surmises,  (which,  from 
being  at  total  variance  with  the  opinion  of  the 
World,  would  be  attributed  to  unjust  prejudice,) 
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or  to  offer  any  arguments  in  contradiction  to 
the  legitimate  passion  of  a  young  man,  who 
was  now  at  an  age,  and  had  in  fact  a  right  to 
decide  for  himself,  would  be  a  hopeless  and  un- 
grateful  undertaking,  calculated  to  create  dis- 
trust  and  disharmony  between  her  and  Arthur, 
without  the  slightest  beneficial  result :  it  was, 
therefore,  with  a  heart  replete  with  disappoint- 
ment  and  vexation,  that  she  proposed  to  re- 
ceive  into  her  family  the  only  young  woman  in 
England,  of  whose  principles  she  entertained 
serious  doubts,  and  to  whose  alliance  she  feit 
any  decided  repus-nance.       _ ,.        .      .         .„ 

•^  ^    ^  Ä  to  flOlJßJJl^ß  9111 

Several  days  elapsed  after  Beverley^s  return 
to  England,  ere  Lucy  was  enabled  to  quit  the 
cpuntry;  this  interval  was  passed  by  the  former 
in  the  society  of  the  Granthams,  from  whom  he 
il^et  with  all  that  attention,  and  (what  is  caUed) 
encouragement,  which  is  so  well  calculated  to 
flatter  the  vanity,  or  captivate  the  sensibilities 
of  a  young  man'*s  heart.  Parties  of  all  kinds 
were  made  for  him,  particularly  those  small, 
nicely  assorted,  though  dangerous  parties,  where 
each  person  invited  (mothers  as  well  as  daugh- 
ters)  has  an  immediate  interest  in  some  other 
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individual  present,  and  all  are  therefore  too 
much  occupied  with  theii^'  own  "  cases,""  tp 
think  of  what  is  passing  between  their  neigh- 
bours ;  in  short,  Lady  Bertha  and  Camilla 
rivalled  each  otlier  in  fascination,  and  expres- 
sions  of  attachment ;  and  whatever  might  have 
passed  between  Sir  Felix  and  the  latter,  all 
seemed  to  be  at  an  end ;  for  the  Knight  ceased 
even  lo  call  in  Brook-street,  bowed  with  appa- 
rent  coolness  when  he  met  them,  and,  as  far  as  it 
was  possible  to  judge  by  outward  conduct,  had 
entirely  abandoned  the  field  to  his  younger  and 
more  poweriul  rival. 

The  agitation  of  Miss  Delmore^s  mind,  which 
had  been  in  some  measure  calmed  by  the  receipt 
of  Lady  Roxmere^s  summons,  was  again  ex- 
cited  to  the  utmost  pitch  as  the  moment  ap- 
proached  which  was  to  place  her  in  the  presence 
of  that  being  who  had  obtained  such  absolute 
dominion  over  her  soul.  Plunged  ifitö'^tHät 
State  of  dizzy  abstractedness,  into  which  the 
mind  is  generally  inclined  to  fall  when  one  is 
travelling  with  rapidity,  and  to  which  the  mo- 
tion  of  the  vehicle,  the  monotonous  grating  of  the 
wheels,  and  swimming  transition  of  the  fleeting 
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landscape,  as  it  vanisheson  either  side  fromone's 
sight,  adds  continual,  and  as  it  were  narcotic 
aliment ;  Lucy's  whole  thoughts  were  absorbed 
by  a  succession  of  painful  reveries,  unbroken 
save  by  the  sudden  sigh  which  burst  unbidden 
from  her  bosom,  or  by  the  sight  of  each  suc* 
ceeding  mile-stone  which  denoted  the  diminished 
distance  between  her  and  the  object  of  her  affecN 
tions.  Jt  was  in  vain,  poor  ^rl^  that  she  at» 
tempted  to  shake  off  the  gloom  which  bowed 
down  her  heart,  as  she  advanced  still  further  in 
her  progress  towards  the  metropolis ; — it  was 
withöut'  success  that  she  courted  brighter 
images,  or  attempted  to  resist  the  stränge,  un- 
welcome  forebodings  which  oppressed  her  spirit, 
— forebodings,  or  rather  friendly  monitors,  which 
Providence  often  awakens  in  our  breasts  to  fore* 
warn  us  of  some  latent  misfortune,  and  which 
often  so  unaccountably,  so  suddenly  overwhelnx 
us^  without  any  previous  or  connecting  cause, 
without  any.  apparent  or  ostensible  foundation, 
To  yield  without  a  struggle  to  the  controul  of 
these  mysterious  sensations,  would,  Miss  Del- 
more  thought,  be  an  act  of  weakness  contrary 
to  the  principles  of  her  religion,  and  incoa- 
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sistent  with  the  nobler  functions  of  human 
reason ;  but  to  deny  altogether  their  influence, 
or  to  contemn  these  impalpable,  undefinable 
combinations  of  our  System,  as  the  mere  off- 
spring of  a  diseased  Imagination,  or  the  enipty 
delusions  of  mystic  superstition,  would,  on  the 
other  band,  be  to  deny  the  secret  agency  of 
that  soul,  which  is  appointed  our  responsible 
inheritor  in  the  life  to  come,  and  the  eternal 
supporter  .  of  our  chastisements  or  rewards 
when  our  mortal  bodies  shall  long,  long  ha\:e 
moulded  into  dust.  t  sdi  ^bfRwoi  P-amo-fo  ter 
So  completely  had  Lucy  been  absorbed  by 
her  own  reflections,  that  she  had  already  passed 
through  the  Kensington  gates  ere  she  was  aware 
of  her  near  proximity  to  London  ;  then  indeed 
flattering  herseif  that  Arthur  might  ride  out  to 
meet  her,  she  watched  with  feverish  anxiety  the 
approach  of  every  horseman.  More  than  once 
she  Started  forward,  feeling  confident  that  she 
saw  him,  and  even  clung  to  the  idea  with  breath- 
less  hope,  until  the  uninteresting  countenance 
of  some  common  dancing  acquaintance  hatefuUy 
dissipated  the  illusion.  One  of  these  personages 
had  persisted  in  canteriilg  by  the  side  of  the 
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carriage,  in  despite  of  her  annoyance  and  almost 
uncivil  hints ;  and  then,  utterly  unconscious  of 
the  torment  he  was  inflicting,  mentioned  Bever- 
ley's  return,  talked  of  his  incessant  attentions  to 
Camilla,  and  concluded  by  supposing  that  Lucy 
was  come  up  to  town  to  officiate  as  bridesmaid 
to  her  Cousin,  there  being  no  doubt  that  Miss 
Grantham  was  forthwith  to  marry  Mr.  Beverley.' 
If  the  shock  of  this  intelligence  had  not  heM 
sufRcient  to  overwhelm  her,  another  circumstance 
occurred  before  she  issued  from  the  Park,  which 
completed  the  measure  of  her  sufFering.  Pro- 
ceeding  between  Stanhope  and  Grosvenor-street 
gates,  she  saw  a  groom  in  the  Roxmere  liv^ry 
with  two  saddle-horses,  and  she  instantly  recog- 
nized  those  which  had  been  sent  up  frorii  the 
Castle  in  readiness  for  Arthur ;  it  was  evident 
therefore  that  he  must  be  somewhere  near: 
in  despite  of  her  agony,  she  strained  her  eyes  to 
obtain  a  view  of  his  beloved  person ;  at  last  she 
saw  him,  it  was  but  a  glimpse,  ere  he  was  hid  by 
theprojecting  buildings ;  herpulse  beat  violently, 
almost  audibly  ;  the  carriage  passed  forwards ; 
again  she  saw  him,  but  she  would  rather  have 
been  Struck  with  blindness ;  he  was  Walking  arm 
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in  arm  with  Camilla,  and  alone  ;  and  although  the 
wheel  of  the  carriage  nearly  grazed  his  elbow, 
— although  she  heard  his  voice,  his  very  words, 
yet  so  absolutely  absorbed  was  he  by  his  atten- 
tions  to  his  beautiful  companion,  that  he  did  not 
even  remark  Lady  Roxmere's  chariot  and  four, 
much  less  its  unhappy  inmate,  who  hastily  pull- 
ing  down  the  silken  blinds,  buried  her  face  in 
her  handkerchief,  and  gave  way  to  all  the  bit- 
terness  of  her  sufferings. 

In  the  mean  time  Lady  Roxmere,  who  had 
been  anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival  of  her  young 
friend,  no  sooner  heard  the  sound  of  the  carriage, 
than  hastening  down  stairs,  she  received  Lucy 
with  more  than  usual  demonstrations  of  consi- 
deration  and  afFection,  instantly  perceiving  by 
the  agitated,  almost  fainting  State  of  the  poor 
girl,  that  she  was  already  in  possession  of  the  un- 
welcome  intelligence  so  painful  to  them  both. 
Overpowered  by  the  intensity  of  her  own  an- 
guish,  not  less  than  by  the  kindness  of  her  aged 
friend,  Lucy  no  sooner  found  her  seif  in  Lady 
Roxmere's  boudoir,  than  throwing  herseif  into 
her  arms,  she  made  a  complete  avowal  of  her 
attachment  to  Arthur,  confesged  that  she  had 
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fondly  cherished  the  idea  of  their  sentiments 
being  mutual,  and  of  the  certainty  of  which  she 
had  at  one  time  no  reason  to  doubt :  she  spoke 
without  disguise  of  her  fears,  her  doubts,  of  all 
she  had  hoped  and  endured  :  she  mentioned  the 
intelligence  communicated  to  her  in  the  morn- 
ing,  corroborated  in  some  measure  by  what  she 
had  herseif  witnessed  in  the  Park;  and  concluded 
by  earnestly  imploring  Lady  Roxmere  to  permit 
her  to  fly  from  a  house  where  the  actual  pre- 
sence  of  the  person  who  had  destroyed  her  hap- 
piness  for  ever,  would  every  momentof  tkeday 
add  fresh  agony  to  her  mind.  oJttrI  gi  iro-; 

We  shall  not  detail  the  dialogue  which  ensued ; 
suffice  it  to  say,  that  although  it  was  impossible 
to  disguise  the  tnith,  yet  Lady  Roxmere  accom- 
panied  her  communication  with  every  expression 
of  regret  and  sympathy,  and  with  every  demons- 
tration  of  esteem  and  affection  in  her  power ;  de- 
claring  without  hesitation,  as  she  tenderly  em- 
braced  her  fair  protegee,  that  the  same  blow 
which  had  blighted  the  affections  of  Lucy's 
young  days,  had  destroyed  the  fondest  hopes 
and  expectations  of  her  own  old  age,  and  filled 
her  heart  with  bitterness  and  disappointment : 
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then  acquiescing  in  the  propriety  of  Lucy's 
quitting  London,  the  Countess  fairly  explained 
the  EarFs  motives  for  having  subjected  her  to 
the  pain  of  a  meeting  with  Arthur,  and  sug- 
gested  that,  instead  of  returning  immediately  to 
Beverley,  she  should  accompany  a  party  of 
Lady  Roxmere''s  friends  who  were  about  to  pro- 
ceed  on  a  Northern  touraibeSBsaüi^^iostsdb^: 
::li  any  thing  could  have  consoled  Lucy  in  her 
present  State  of  mental  distress,  it  would  have 
been  the  goodness  and  sympathy  evinced  by  her 
amiable  friends ;  but  at  such  moments,  the  pa- 
tient  is  little  inclined  to  listen  to  the  dictates  of 
reason,  or  to  profit  by  the  consolatory  sugges- 
tions  of  afFection :  the  burning  wounds  of  the 
heart  repel  the  baisam  one  would  fain  pour  upon 
them,  even  as  metals  issuing  red  from  the  fur- 
nace  cast  back  the  drops  of  moistur£  with.which 
they  chance  to  come  in  contact.  ^^^^s«^  "^o  n^^r*?-» 
The  most  painful  trial  for  Miss  Delmore's  for- 
titude  yet  remained  to  be  undergone,  and  this 
was  her  first  meeting  with  Arthur :  a  few  days 
past,  and  she  had  looked  forward  to  this  event 
with  every  emotion  of  delight ;  but  now  she 
would  gladly  have  fled  to  the  remotest  corner  of 
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the  globe  to  avoid  the  sight  of  him,  dear  even  aß 
he  was  to  her.  It  was  therefore  with  sensations 
of  inexpressible  anguish  that  she  listened  to  the 
tramp  of  every  horse's  hoof  which  echoed  from 
the  Street,  or  hearkened  to  the  reverberation  of 
each  knock  which  resounded  on  the  door.  At 
length  he  entered  the  hall;  she  distinguished 
the  well-known  accents  of  his  voice,  as  he  di- 
rected  one  of  the  servants  to  carry  a  magnificent 
bouquet  of  flowers  with  his  compliments  to  Miss 
Grantham  (and  the  very  name  sent  an  iiidescri- 
bable  pang  through  her  whole  frame)  ;  she  then 
heardhim  askfor herseif,  and  then  mount  the  stair- 
case :  each  pulsation  of  her  heart  now  responded 
to  the  sound  of  his  footsteps,  with  a  Sensation  as 
acute  and  palpable  as  if  that  very  heart  would 
have  Sprung  from  her  bosom  ;  a  moment  more 
and  his  band  was  on  the  door,  it  opened,  and  he 
stood  before  her : — ^her  limbs  trembled  violently, 
her  lips  quivered,  and  a  miserable  suffocating 
Sensation  deprived  her  for  a  few  seconds  of  re- 
spiration,  yet  it  was  but  the  weakness  of  a  mo- 
ment. Summoning  to  her  aid  all  that  fortitude 
and  presence  of  mind  which  the  gentlest  of  the 
sexes  often  display  under  the  most  fearful  and 
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trying  emergencies  (arising  perhaps  from  that 
command  over  their  passions,  that  control  over 
their  feelings  which  they  are  not  only  taught  to 
study  from  their  earliest  years,  but  are  required 
to  exercise  so  frequently  as  they  advaiice  in 
life),  Lucy  rose  to  meet  him  with  a  degree  of 
self-possession  and  firmness  which  even  surprised 
Lady  Roxmere :  she  replied  with  apparent  calm- 
ness  to  his  salutations  and  inquiries,  and  scarcely 
shrunk  from  the  kiss  of  brotherly  friendship 
which  he  imprinted  on  her  cheek ;  though  the 
momentary  quiver  of  her  frame,  and  a  deadly 
paleness  which  spread  itself  over  her  counte- 
nance,  bespoke  all  the  agony  she  endured.  This 
painful  interview,  which  seemed  an  age  of  tor- 
ment  to  Lucy,  at  length  terminated  by  Arthur's 
retiring  to  prepare  himself  to  join  a  party  at  the 
Granthams. 

The  sight  of  the  beautiful  and  interesting 
creature  whom  he  had  just  quitted,  so  difFerent 
from  the  graceless  being  whom,  in  despite  of 
his  own  recollections  and  Lady  Roxmere's 
praises,  he  had  been  taught  to  expect,  awoke 
Strange  contradictory  sensations  in  Beverley's 
heart.     He  had  gained  some  experience,  he  had 
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made  some  acquaintance  with  the  human  passions 
sinee  his  depaxture,  but  even  had  this  been 
otherwise,  he  could  not  avoid  remarking  Lucy's 
agitation,  which,  in  defiance  of  all  her  assumed 
firmness,  told  a  tale  that  Beverley  would  have 
given  the  universe  to  have  concealed  from 
himself:  yet  whatever  Sensation  s  might  have 
passed  across  his  heart,  they  wjere  so(äi  put  to 
flight  by  the  image  of  Camilla,  and,  above  all, 
by  the  recollection  that  he  had  that  very 
moming  obtained  Lady  Bertha's  formal  consent 
to  pay  his  addresses  to  her  daughter. 
iftljiuring  the  few  days  which  elapsed  ere  Lucy 
quitted  London,  she  was  spared  the  pain  of 
frequent  colhsion  with  Beverley,  by  his  constant 
attendance  in  Brook-street,  though  her  an- 
noyance  was  increased  rather  than  diminished, 
by  two  ofFers  which  were  made  to  her  during 
this  period.  The  first  was  a  renewal  of  his 
proposals  by  Sir  John  Cumber,  which,  in 
despite  of  his  constancy  and  personal  entreaties, 
backed  by  Lord  and  Lady  Roxmere's  per- 
suasions,  and  her  own  mortified  and  wounded 
feelings  (so  often  the  cause  of  an  opposite  con- 
clusion),  she    modestly   but    firmly   declined. 
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The  second  was  from  a  new  suitor,  and  this  no 
other  than  the  eider  Mr.  Comwall,  whose 
mother  and  sisters  had  considerably  altered 
their  opinions  and  conduct  towards  Lucy,  when 
they  found  she  had  the  honour  of  being  invited 
to  the  pavilion,  and  when  they  saw  her  name 
amongst  the  half-dozen  select  couples,  quoted 
in  the  Moming  Post  aecounts  of  fashionable 
dancers.  The  young  Squire's  offer,  which  came 
in  the  form  of  a  letter,  under  cover  of  one  from 
his  mother  to  Lady  Roxmere,  met  with  a  similar 
fate  to  that  of  the  Baronet.  I  shall  venture  to 
transcribe  this  quaint  document  for  the  benefit 
of  my  readers. — "  Most  likely  this  letter  will 
somewhat  surprise  you,  Miss,  especially  as  it 
comes  from  one  who  is  not  much  of  a  quill 
driver,  whatever  he  flatters  himself  he  might 
do  with  the  awkwardest  team  out  of  London ; 
indeed,  I  did  ask  the  Governor  lo  take  thß  reins 
a  bit  for  me,  but  says  he,  '  you  must  work  the 
coach  yourself,  Master  Stephen,  as  you  best 
know  how  she  '11  follow.'  Seeing  that  writing  is 
rather  againsi  the  coUar,  like  for  me,  mayhap 
you  will  ask,  why  I  didn  t  speak  before  your 
last  journey  up — why,  I  had  a  mind  fifty  times, 
G  2 
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but  I  couldnH  skrew  out  a  word  for  the  life  of 
me  ;  bless  you,  I  feit  as  queer  as  if  the  house- 
keeper  had  taken  and  slapped  a  pail  of  water 
over  me :  besides,  Miss,  I  did  think  that  the 
ground  was  occupied,  and  I  hate  a  fellow  who 
Starts  an  Opposition  merely  just  to  floor  a  pro- 
prietorj  and  run  a  parcel  of  poor  dumb  things 
off  their  legs.— But  it  is  no  use  to  stand  shilly- 
shally,  like  a  dandy  dragsman  at  Hyde  Park. 
Corner ;  and  may  be,  Miss,  you  won't  be  sorry  if 
I  trundle  on  a  bit  faster ;  so  I'll  just  say  at  once, 
jthat  my  Governor  thinks  it  's  time  for  me  to  pull 
up,  and  look  out  for  a  match;  now  IVe  seen 
some  dozens,  but  there  is  not  one  among  them 
all  whom  I  feel  that  I  could  love  as  I  do  you, 
and  there  you  have  it  slap.— So,  if  you  thmk  we 
are  likely  to  step  together,  and  will  have  me, 
say  so,  and  I  will  try  all  my  life  to  make  the 
ground  easy  for  you,  as  I  am  sure  you  will  to 
mak§  the  coach  run  light  for  me.  The  Gover- 
nor, though  he  is  a  little  queerish  at  starting, 
goes  as  pert  as  can  be  when  he  is  warm,  and 
will  book  up  pretty  handsome  \  so,  if  you  will 
;f.^xcuse  faults,  and  only   say  all's  right,' please 
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God,  there  shall  not  be  a  Duchess  in  the  land 
with  a  nicer  turn-out,  least-ways,  I  expect  so."" 
Much  as  Lucy  was  desirous  to  quit  town, 
she  dreaded  lest  the  fortitude  which  had 
hitherto  supported  her,  should  give  way  dur- 
ing  her  last  interview  with  Beverley;  biit  an 
accident  spared  her  this  anticipated  pain,  and 
made  him  as  anxious  as  herseif  to  avoid  the 
embarassment  of  a  final,  or  at  least  formal 
partinff.'''^  j  ^^ow  juo  {  ^äciiM  ^:jö  ^üm  bt:i&  ,  iSkii*  ^ 

'  On  tfte"  ev'emng "'  preceding"  Tief  departiire, 
Arthur,  who  had  been  Walking  until  dusk  with 
the  Granthams,  returned  to  dress  for  a  ball  : 
finding  the  porter  on  the  steps  before  the  house, 
he  entered  without  noise,  and  mounting  the 
staircase,  silently  traversed  the  suite  of  apart- 
ments  conducting  to  Lady  Roxmere's  boudoir : 
upon  reaching  the  door,  he  perceived  Lucy 
sitting  there  alone ;  her  back  was  turned  to- 
wards  him,  but  lights  burned  on  the  table,  and 
her  features  were  dislinctly  reflected  in  the 
opposite  mirror.  Unwilling  to  disturb  her, 
and  perhaps  desirous  to  escape  a  tete-ä-tete, 
he  was  about  to  withdraw,  but  a  sepsation  of 
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cuS,s?ry  UtfVte^^^t  %^M%itf«t8P*the  spot. 
IJe  observed  that  she  had  been  weq^ing,  still 
wept,  and  that  the  tears  feil  rapidlj  upoh  tK^ 
paper  before  her :  he  saw  her  draw  froin  her 
bosom  a  black  ribbon,  (it  was  the  same  he  had 
worn  round  his  neck  the  night  of  his  terrible 
adventure,)  she  gazed  on  it,  kissed  it,  and  then 
clasping  her  härid  to  her  eyes,  pressed  her 
forehead  with  an  effort  of  great  internal  agotiy, 
and  then  suddenly  rising  quitted  the  room,  by 
a  door  wliich  condücted  into  the  adjoining  cor- 
ridör,  forgetting  the  paper  on  which  she  had 
been  writing. 

Impelled  by  a  sentiment  of  curiösity  riiore 
powerful  than  himself,  Arthur  approached  ifie 
taljfe'j^and  recognised  an  album,  containing  some 
o? 'ms  owii  drawings.  The  book  was  open  at 
one  of*  ^these,  which  represented  a  Moorish 
cemetery,  near  Granada,  with  a  distant  view 
of  the  Alhambra's  tower.  lipon  a  tablet  on 
one  of  the  tombs,  Lucy  hkd  traced  the  foHow- 
ing  translation  from  an  Arabic  distich :  '^  If 
the  angels  of  death  had  laid  me  here,  and  thoü, 
Zayde,  shouldst  approach  my  tomb,  my  spirit 
would  cry  out   with  a  loud  voice,   Welcome ! 
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thrice  welcome,  O  loved  one  !'  and  then  in  a 
whisper   it   would   add,    ^Se^L  see  what  thy 
lovely  eyes  have  done!'   but  I  would  not  do 
thiß  to  reproach  thee."     Fearful  of  her  return- 
ing,  Arthur  hastily  retired,  but  with  a  feeling 
of  grief  and  even  remprse  which  he  could  not 
disguise  from  himself;   fpr  if  aijy ,  thing  w^s 
wantmg  to  confirm  the  notion  of.her  sentiments 
towards    him,    these   &w    simple  words   were 
more  than  sufficicnt.     Strange  contradiction  of 
human  nature  !  there  was  a  moment  when  he 
feit  that  he  could  have  followed  her— thrown 
himself  at  her  feet,  and  renouncing  her  riyal, 
have   declared   that  she   was   dear  tp^.hinijas 
prypi.r:_-but    it    was   now  too    late,    even    had 
this  Intention  been   more   than  a  momentary 
Impulse,  for  he  had  formerly  declared  himself 
to  Camilla  during  their  evening's  walk,  and  his 
übiect  in  seeking  Lady   Roxmere  was  to   an- 
nounce  the  inteüigence  to  ^^^.,,j^^^^^  ^^^  -j^, 
Early  on  the  following  morning,  Lucy  was 
on  her  road  to  the  North  ;   and  before  the  end 
of  the  same  day,  Lady  Roxmere,   as  well  as 
Lady   Bertha,  received   a  thousand  congratu- 
lations  upon  the  report  of  the  marriage,  which 
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the  latter  had  taken  good  care  to  announce  in 
all  the  fashionable  Journals,  exclaiming  as  she 
read  the  paragraphs,  "  Dear  me  !  it  is  quite 
wonderful  how  these  sort  of  things  get  into  the 
papers!'' 


ijftßfoii9iti  8fff  n99wi^d  b9tc(D'j>c»  ' 
•o^  enobßißqsiq  ^ißegoosn  sdi  baß  ^Biiü  >* 
;»ij  I    lo    90ßi}   ^3V9   j.«ifßhqiin    t^flijciofc'»^^«!» 

/ütßig  oJ  lijovß&bns  Ifegniid  9d  hib  /Inp 
•ctBalKri  bnß  liaiw  rfoßs  fSißqhhaß -baabfr' 
H  ^bßJ  btih  btod  lud  ^^biid  eiuJiii  ^if 
1  lo  ^^ßhtßoi  ^di  tebiiei  oJ  b^ninnslftb  ^ 
'   ibw  -?ß  fsfdieeoq  aß  Jfißiiüid  sß  elqti 
«uitwifßgjjTomognßiißkhij^iJgduj?  doisr  >'?-< 
'aalqc    biijj    tiolmoa   amtu^  ilarij*  sli»*-; 
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i3^  r^tüsii  10  no2  989cit  woii  lutebflow 


CHAPTER  VII. 

FuLLY  occupied  between  his  attendance  ori 
Camilla,  and  the  necessary  preparations  for  his 
approaching  nuptials,  every  trace  of  Lucy 
Delmore  was  soon  effaced  from  Arthur's  mind. 
Not  only  did  he  himself  endeavour  to  gratify, 
and  indeed  anticipate,  each  wish  and  inclination 
of  his  future  bride,  but  Lord  and  Lady  Rox- 
mere  determined  to  render  the  marriage  of  the 
young  couple  as  brilliant  as  possible,  as  well  as 
to  make  such  substantial  arrangements  as  would 
ensure  their  future  comfort  and  splendour. 
Never  had  a  more  magnificent  cor  beule  attracted 
the  admiration  of  London  gossips ;  chi  non  ha 
veduto  Roma  might  have  been  applied  to  Ca- 
milla^s  trousseau.  Present  followed  present, 
lace,  trinkets,  cachemeres  of  the  most  costly 
G  5 
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^description  were  added  to  the  finest  and  most 

j^beautiful  linens  and  cambries  of  the  Continent ; 

j  in  Short,  every  thing  that  the  most  extravagant 

fancy  could  desire,  that  taste  could  devise,  or 

,  unsparing   wealth  procure,  were  placed  at  her 

command ;  and  if  her  gratitude  had  been  in  any 

way  commensurate  with  thekindness  andprincely 

inunificence  of  the  noble  pair  into  whose  family 

she  was  about  to  enter,  they  could  have  had  no . 

reason  to  regret  their  liberality.      ^^^  ^^  ^g^^.^ 

Gladly  would  Arthur  have  passed  the  period 
required  by  the  solicitors  for  the  usual  legal 
arrangements,  in  retirement  and  in  the  society 
of  Camilla,  and  their  respective  families ;  but 
this  species  of  prologue  to  matrimony  was  in  no 
way  accordant  with  Miss  Grantham'&  ide^.  of 
pleasure  ;  in  fact,  she  displayed  so  much  disin- 
clination  to  renounce  a  single  gaiety  or  amuse- 
mentj  when  the  sacrifice  was  hinted  at  by  Arthur, 
and  evinced  such  peevishness  and  ill  humour 
when  Lady  Bertha  persisted  in  remaining  at 
honie,  that  Beverley  was  obliged  to  submit  to 
follow  her  from  party  to  ball,  and  from  opera 
to  concert,  until  the  very  eve  of  the  day  fixed 
for    their    nuptials;     nay,    indeed,     she    posi- 
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tively  insisted  on  the  ceremony  being  postponed 
for  a  week,  in  order  that  she  might  assist  at 
a  grand  fete  about  to  be  given  by  the  Duke  of 
Ulsdale.  "  I  see  no  earthly  reason,'"  said  Camilla, 
in  reply  lo  Beverley's  earnest  solicitations  and 
remonstrances,  "  why  people  should  seclude 
themselves  before  their  marriage,  as  if  they 
were  put  up  to  falten,  or  were  about  to  take  the 
veil ;  besides,  I  think  it  very  unkind  of  yoü,  to 
wish  to  prevent  me  from  going  to  the  Duke's, 
äft'l  shall  miss  so  many  delightfnl  balls  and 
parties ;  and  the  best  things,  you  know,  are 
always  given  in  June."  What  lover  could 
resist  such  admirable  arguments  ? 

The  Duke's  föte,  which  excited  such  general 
expectation  and  anxiety  in  the  great  world,  was 
to  consist  of  a  water  party  and  ball,  at  his  villa, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  and  would,  it  was 
said,  exceed  in  brilliancy  and  magnificence 
every  thing  of  the  kind  which  had  before  been 
given,  even  by  his  Grace  himself.     The  Duke's 

villa  at was  admirably  adapted  for  the 

purpose  of  a  fete  champetrö.  :•''"'' 

"  Hoc  nemus,  hi  fontes,  haec  textiÜs  umbi^a  supini 

Palmitis,  hoc  riguae  ductile  flumen  aquoe, 

Prataque." — 
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Its  splendid  flower  gar  den  s,  and  pleasure 
grounds  ;  its  shady  groves,  its  temples,  and  repo- 
soirs  ;  its  hanging  rocks  of  red  sandstone;  the 
majestic  richness  of  its  timber,  the  variety  of  its 
prospects,  its  cool  Springs,  which,  oozing  from 
amidst  banks  clothed  "with  moss  and  lichens, 
either  reposed  in  basons  of  more  than  crystal 
transparency,  ordarted  brawling  overfragments 
of  stone  and  roots,  to  unite  themselves  with  the 
noble  stream  which  flowed  sluggishly  beneath  ; 
sluggishly,  as  if  loth  to  quit  a  scene  of  such  fair 
and  tranquil  beauty,  which  enchanted  the  eye 
without ;  whilst  its  noble  apartments,  fitted  up 
with  the  utmost  magnificence,  combined  all  the 
advantages  of  anitalian  villa,  with  the  comforts 
and  luxuries  essential  to  a  British  climate  and 
British  habits,  and  proved,  that  if  the  band  of 
nature  had  dealt  unsparingly  its  favours  without, 
that  of  art,  combined  with  the  most  consummate 
taste,  had  been  employed  within. 

Confident  in  bis  own  powers,  and  utterly 
indifferent  whom  he  might  offend, — that  is  to 
say,  omit, — the  Duke  had  no  commiseration  for 
the  absent ;    bis   only   care  was  to  render  bis 
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parties  agreeable   to   those  present,   and  these 
comprised  all  who  were  invited ;  jßor  no  impe- 
diment  save  death,  or  broken  limbs,  ever  pro- 
duced  an  excuse.  "  Were  my  wife  with  onefoot 
already  in  the  srave,  and  Ulsdale  were  to  issue 
invitations/'    said    Lord  Atherley,  ,"  i   would' 
ofFer  him  one  of  my  borouffhs  for  seven  years, 
if  he  would  postpone  bis   party  for  as  many 
weeks,  for  I  believe  that  a  card  from  him  wovdd 
set  her  again  upon  her  legs,   though    all   the 
physicians    in   London    had    abandoned   her.'' 
Whether   this  was  probable  or  not,  I  cannot 
vouch  ;  but  it  did  occur,  to  more  than  one  heir 
who  had  long  and  ardently  looked  forward  to 
the  death  ofsomenear  relative,  toreceivethe  an- 
nouncement  of  the  wished-for  event  a  day  or 
two  before  one  of  bis  Grace's  fetes ;  and  though 
he  did  not  actually  deplore  the  loss  of  the  de- 
funct,  yet  he,  most  cordially  invoked  any  thing 
rather  than  charitable  blessings  on  the  incon- 
siderate  bore,  who  after  living   to  the  age  of 
Methuselah,   solely   to  annoy  him,  had  chosen 
to  die  at  the  only  moment  when  the  Prolonga- 
tion of  bis  life  for  a  short  time  might  perhaps 
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have  been  convenient.  The  Duke  ^  ^ÄÖt '^Ütfly 
evinced  the  utmost  profusion  arid  ^övofrjfaef^ iti 
the  arrangements  for  his  fetes,biit  he  particularly 
displayed  his  despotic  taste  in  the  selection  of 
his  female  guests,  in  whom  beautj  was  iih 
essential  passport.  Quite  indifferent  to  the 
ordinary  "  first  turn  ouf'  routine  of  faiilily 
arrangements,  he  was  determined  to  please 
himself  alone ;  and  to  prevent  all  possibility  of 
mistake,  instead  of  inviting,  as  usual,  the  Ladies 
this,  or  the  Misses  that,  he  specified  each  per- 
son  by  her  Christian  name,  inviting  one  or 
more  according  as  Venus  or  Hector  had  pre- 
sided  over  their  births ;  asking  all,  where  all 
were  pretty,  and  none  where  they  were  the 
reverse  :  indeed,  he  had  it  in  contemplation, 
where  the  mothers  were  extremely  ugly,  to 
insert  in  a  corner  of  the  card  the  letters  A.  D. 
L.  M  !  or  in  piain  words,  au  diable  la  maman  ! 
instead  of  the  accustomed  R.  S.  V.  P.  By 
this  means  his  Grace  collected  around  him 
groups  of  beauties  more  fair  than  'feter  were 
selected  for  a  Caliph''s  harem ;  but  he  övier- 
whelmed  with  shame  and  vexation,  and  estab- 
lished  as  frights,  (or  plaintive,   as  the  non-in- 
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vited  were  called,)  a  number  of  poor  girls  who 
had  flattered  themselves  they  might  have  crept 
into  la  belle  assemblee ;  whilst  he  turned  the 
heads,  and  filled  with  conceit  and  vanity  the 
hearts  of  raany  others ;  but,  worst  of  all,  he 
sowed  the  seeds  of  jealousy  and  envy  in  familiefj 
where  the  idea  of  personal  rivalry  had  never 
before  entere4^jjj.j,^3j3^  g^,^  ^^  (8}n9m9gnßTi*i 
1  will  not  exhaust  the  patience  ofmy  Headers 
with  a  detailed  account  of  the  various  amuse- 
ments  which  distinguished  this  brilliant  fete, 
though  it  would  be  impossible  to  pass  them  over 
in  complete  silence.  As  soon  as  the  guests  ar- 
rived,  and  had  arranged  their  parties,  they  were 
conducted  to  the  banks  of  the  river,  where  a  fleet 
of  boats,  decorated  with  the  banners  and  pennons 
of  the  Duke\s  family,  and  their  crews  attired  in 
the  liveries  and  badges  of  his  household,  awaited 
to  receive  them.  Thence  cheered  by  the  har- 
mony  of  several  vocal  and  instrumental  bands 
stationed  in  the  recesses  of  the  rocks,  or  con- 
cealed  amidst  the  foliage  which  clothed  either 
bank,  they  floated  down  to  a  broader  and  less 
rapid  part  of  the  stream,  where  they  were  sur- 
prised   by  an  exhibition   (in  imitation  of  a  pa- 
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geant  given  bj  one  of  the  Duke's  ancestors  to 
King  Henry  VIII.)  representing  a  water  joust 
between  two  hostile  bands  of  Moors  and  Span- 
iards.    On  returning  again  to  land,  they  were  led 
to  a  temporary  amphitheatre,  in  which   several 
quadrilles  of  equestrians,  they  and  their  horses 
habited  and  caparisoned  in  the  chivalrous  cos- 
tume  of  the  fifteenth  Century,  performed  a  ca- 
rousal.     To  this  succeeded  a  Spanish  bull  %ht, 
divestedhowever  of  its  dangerous  and  disgusting 
accompaniments ;    since    on  the  one  band  the 
bull  was  secured,  and  bis  horns  rendered  inno. 
cuous,  whilst  on  the  other  the  Piecadores  were 
directed  not  to  inflict  any  wounds  upon  the  ma> 
j^stic  beast,  who  was  however  sufficiently  im- 
tated  to  exhibit  all  those  Symptoms  of  fuxv  so 
*iJl8i''^W^  described  by  the  Spanish  romaw-er^x. 
fak  h^^o!^  Un  toro  en  la  plaza  sueltan      ->,--«  ■--  .^ioLi 
ii  aß  gfliq  Pe  aspecto  bravo  y  feroz,  l^iiuUi  IruBlIlhd  £ 
?j9b0O3ou8  ^''^^^  ^^^J^s^  y  soperbia,    ^^fj  loiuoeit^ 

.  rr^    <-  ^'Uerno  ofensible,  y  piel  neerro    >- 
-»^nifOsi  °id  sbnjj./ra  bofc 

*****  ^ 

^^   ^«^^%ridaelpueblo,bramaeltoror^^   '^^^^"**^ 
'V  V.    ^-'Brama,  bufa,  escarva,  huele,        '    '^'^"'^     "' 
Allda  al  rededor,  patea " 
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These    terminated,   the   Company  sauntered 

through  the  grounds,  where  at  every  turn  some 

unexpected  amusement  surprisedthem.  Towards 

the  close  of  evening  they  were  summoned  to  the 

banquet  prepared  in  the  mansion  ;  where  instead 

of  the   party  being  crammed  p^le-mele,   as  is 

usually  the  case,   at  one  or  more  interminable 

tables,  and  instead  of  the  comestibles  consisting, 

as  is  generally  the  case,  of  tepid  fowls,  thawing 

jellies,  brown  blanc  mangers,  jaundiced  pines, 

and  feverish  wine,  the  first  were  distributed  at 

several  small  tables  not  containing  more  than 

twelve  persons  each,  whilst  the  latter  absolutely 

defied   even   the   hyper-critical   taste   of  Lord 

Atherley,  who  returned  home  declaring  that  it 

was  almost  the  only  thing  of  the  kind  whence  he 

had  departed  with  any  thing  like  a  predisposi- 

tion  to  indigestion.     As  the  darkness  closed  in, 

a  brilliant  illumination,  gradually  creeping  as  it 

were  out  of  the  recesses  of  the  woods,  succeeded 

to  the  light  of  day  :   not  only  were  the  walks 

and  grounds  studded  with  innumerable  Chinese 

lantems,  transparencies,  and  fire-brackets,  but 

the   huge   stems  and  leading  branches  of  the 

finest  oaks  and  cedars  were  studded  with  co- 
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loured  lamps,  which  minutely  delineating  their 
outlines,gave  them  all  the  appearances  of  a  forest 
of  fire  created  by  some  magic  band.  Hitherto 
the  river,  which  flowed  at  the  distance  of  a  few 
hundred  feet  beneath  the  terrace,  had  be^n 
wrapped  in  profound  obscurity ;  suddenly,  how- 
eyer,  the  sound  of  a  cannon  attracted  the  atten- 
tion in  that  direction,  and  in  a  moment  afte^^ 
the  stream  was  illuminated  by  a  thousand 
blue  lights  and  flaming  cressets,  and  amidst 
continued  discharges  of  rockets  and  musketry, 
the  boats  of  a  British  cruiser  were  seen  pulling 
towards  the  shore  with  the  apparent  intention  of 
cutting  out  an  enemy's  vessel,  supposed  to  be 
moored  under  the  protection  of  the  batterie^g^^ 
after  an  obstinate  defence  the  assailants  were 
seen  to  board  and  drive  the  enemy  from  the 
deck,  the  firing  ceased,  then  gradually  the  li^ts 
were  extinguished,  and  silence  and  obscurity 
again  prevailed.  After  a  short  pause,  a  pale  blue 
light  flickered  in  the  same  direction;  to  this 
suGceeded  a  broader  flash ;  suddenly,  and  in  a  few 
seconds,  bright  flames  burst  forth  from  the  cap- 
tured  vessel,  which  communicating  to  every  part 
of  her  hüll  and  rigging,  she  was  quickly  en- 
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veloped  from  stem  to  stern  in  one  sheet  of  flame. 
Unable  to  carry  ofF  their  prize,  the  victors  had 
evidently  resolved  to  destroy  her :  after  eifecting 
their  purpose,  they  were  seen  slowly  to  row  ofT, 
stand  up,  cheer,  and  in  an  instant  raore  the 
vessel  blew  up  with  an  awful  explosion,  whilst 
the  äir  was  filled  with  myriads  of  rockets,  ser- 
pents,  and  fire  balls, — in  short,  every  species  of 
combustible  which  the  pyrotechnical  art  could 
invent.  When  sufficiently  recovered  from  the 
effect  of  this  scene,  the  party  were  summoned 
to  the  ball-room ;  not,  however,  without  being 
first  invitcd  to  pass  through  a  kind  of  bazaar, 
where  the  ladies  found  every  thing  which  they 
could  possibly  require  in  the  shape  of  hair- 
dressers,  shoes,  ribbons,  and  all  the  ten  thou- 
sand  little  et-ceteras  which  the  gallant  and  mag- 
nificent  host  thought  necessary  to  repair  the 
female  toilet,  after  having  been  some  hours  ex- 
posed  to  the  air.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed,  in 
the  mean  time,  that  Lady  Bertha's  good  fortune 
in  securing  Beverley  for  one  child,  with  every 
probability  of  uniting  the  other  to  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  could  take  place  without  exciting  the  utr- 
most  envy  in  the  hearts  of  her  numerous  rivals. 


140  THE   ADVENTURES   OF 

Hitherto,  however,  none  of  the  artifices  so  often 
adopted  in  London  to  Interrupt  matches,  had 
been  employed  against  Arthur,  perhaps  becavise 
he  was  not  as  yet  in  possession  of  rank,  or  be- 
cause  people  were  taken  by  surprise ;  besides,  he 
had  not  yet  formed  any  intimate  connections  with 
that  set  of  women  whose  pemicious  counsels  are 
so  ruinous  to  young  men.  With  Lord  Coln- 
brook  it  was  far  difFerent ;  he  had  been  assailed 
by  every  possible  persuasion,  cajolery,  and  rail- 
lery ;  not  only  was  the  cowardly  and  assassin-like 
System  of  anonymous  communication  adopted, 
but  more  than  one  woman  of  fashion  fairly  at- 
tacked  him  by  letter,  and  amongst  them,  no  one 
more  virulently  than  Lady  Atherley  :  her  Lady- 
ship  had  seized  upon  his  arm  when  they  em- 
barked,  and  had  not  relinquished  it  when  they 
returned  to  shore ;  enjoying  beyond  measure  the 
annoyance  she  had  given  to  Lady  Bertha,  and 
the  evident  distress  she  caused  Fanny.  "  I  de- 
clare,"  said  her  Lady  ship,  "  your  future  mamma- 
in-law  looked  as  fierce  and  ruffled,  darting  over 
the  water,  as  a  swan  which  had  lost  its  cygnet." 
"  Gosling,  I  suppose  you  mean  to  say,^'  re- 
plied  Lord  Colnbrook  good  humouredly. 
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"  Goslings !  where  ? "  exclaimed  Lord  Atherley , 
who  was  close  to  them ;  "  Goslings  !  why  they 
must  be  as  tough  by  this  time  as  Michaelmas 
geese, — by  the  by,  your  saint  is  a  sort  of  per- 
son  who  generally  takes  care  to  live  well;  so  I  Ve 
no  doubt  Saint  Michael  always  had  his  goose 
dressed  ä  la  daube. — Ah  !  poor  Dumont,  you 
will  be  regretted  as  long  as  there  is  a  goose  left 
in  France!" 

"  And  in  England  also,  at  least  until  I  am  a 

widow,"  whispered  Lady  Atherley  to  her  com- 

caäüaaß  hhs.  ^üj1£W(j6  ^dJ  aßw  ^Ino  Jen  ;^i9* 
panion.         „^  ^ 

^'  What  an    interesting  speculation,'"  conti- 

nued  the  Peer,  "  for  a  philosophical  ornithologist 

to  compare  the  opposite  destinies  of  the  feathered 

tribe  in  difFerent  countries.     If,  as  the  worthy 

la  Regnitre  observes,  the  Alsatian  is  consoled 

linder  bis  sufferings,  and  even  glories  in  his  mar- 

tyrdona,  when  he  recoUects  that  he  is  to  be  bu- 

ried  in  a  pyramid  of  truffles,  and  conveyed  to  the 

farthest  quarters  of  the  globe,  a  dish  worthy  of 

kincfs,  what  must  be  the  sense  of  torment  and 

degradation  of  the  English  biped — how  much 

must  his  misery  be  increased,  when  he  reflects 

that  he  is  to  be  stuffed  with  sage  and  onions, 


3r 
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atid  devoured  only  by  footmen  and  porters  ? 
Good  God  !  how  immense  is  the  distance  between 
the  sublimity  of  the  one  to  the  abject  vulgarism 
of  the  other  !  It  is  the  very  Pathos  and  Bathos 
of  culinary  Taxidermy. — We  are  a  stränge  peo- 
ple,"  proceeded  the  Epicure,  "we  look  on  with 
obdurate  hearts  at  the  sufFerings  of  the  pig/löi 
his  process  of  transmutation  into  brawn  ;  and 
yet  our  eyes  shed  tears  when  we  think  of  the 
torments  of  the  goose  during  his  metamorphosis 
into  SipaUr  ^^^^^«  ^ 

"  Were  the  Continent  open  to  us,""  observed 
Lord  Colnbrbok  gravely,  "  I  have  hö  '^<lbübt 
we  should  have  a  deputation  of  philanimalists 
proceeding  to  the  assistance  of  the  Strasburgh 
geese,  armed  with  blue  pills  and  Cheltenham 
water :  by  the  by,  I  have  often  thought  that 
your  Governor-General  must  be  an  enviable 
man  ;  for  if  the  Indian  chmate  affects  the  geese 
as  it  does  the  human  species,  their  livers  must 
be  quite  equal  to  any  thing  our  neighbours  can 
produce." 

"  Apropos  of  that,'*  rejoined  Lord  Atherley, 
"  I  met  with  a  book  the  other  day,  in  which 
a    supposed    gourmand     (and    I    believe  the 
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rogue  of  an  author  means  me ;  if  so,  it  is  a  wick- 
ed  libel)  regales  his  guest  with  a  saute  de  foie 
gras.  Now,  Sir,  although  the  man  who  dished 
up  that  work  may  understand  the  use  of  the 
goose  quill,  I  am  convinced  that  he  has  no 
idea  of  the  various  purposes  to  which  one  may 
apply  the  body  of  that  interesting  bird.  A 
saute  de  foie  gras  r  exclaimed  the  indignant 
gastronome,  "  as  well  might  he  have  said  a 
bechamelle  of  wild  boar,  a  vol  au  vent  of  cavear, 
or  a  Souffle  of  black-pudding. — I  have  eaten,'^ 
and  the  worthy  nobleman's  eyes  began  to  close, 
his  lips  were  protruded,  and  he  chuckled  with 
evident  pleasure  at  sundry  agreeable  reminis- 
cences, — "  I  have  eaten  your  cuisse  d'oie  de  Lan- 
guedoc  confitte  dans  sa  graisse  aux  petits  pois — 
an  excellent  plat  bourgeois ;  I  have  discussed 
your  aiguillettes  d'oie  sauvage  au  sauce  Robert, 
Sit  the  table  of  that  great  man  himself.  Du- 
mont,  poor  Dumont,  was  my  cook  ;  therefore  I 
may  say,  that  your  oie  ä  la  daube  is  my  own 
graiidchild ;  I  have  eaten  des  abatis,  or  giblets 
as  we  call  them,  (there  is  something  insupport- 
ably  coarse  and  indigestible  in  that  word)  aux 
navets,  en  fricassee,  aux  ognons,  et  aux  choux, 
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but  a  saute  defoie  gras !  never  ! — I  repeat,  Sir, 
the  man  who  wrote  that  book  may  have  some 
knowledge  of  the  workings  of  the  human  heart, 
but  he  knows  nothing  of  those  of  the  stomach : — 
he  may  have  a  tolerably  fair  smattering  of  the 
Propria  qua  maribus,  and  As  in  presenti^  which 
one  may  denominate  the  soup  and  fish  of  the 
Latin  Gram  mar  ;  but  he  has  not  the  most  dis- 
tant  conception  of  the  Syntax,  Prosody,  and 
irregulär  Verbs,^ — that  is  to^say,  of  the  Entrees, 
Entremets,  and  Hors  d'CEuvre  of  a  good  dinner. 
— No!"  continued  his  Lordship  with  increasing 
indignation,  '^  he  is  the  sort  of  man  to  go  into 
Very's,  and  after  poring  over  the  carte,  cry 
out,  '  Give  me  any  thing,  but  donH  forget  boiled 
potatoes."*  '^  The  greater  portion  of  these  yalu- 
able  observations  was  thrown  away  on  Lord 
Colnbrook,  who  was  occupied  in  attending  to 
his  fair  companion. 

"  Did  you  send  ray  last  letter  ?''  demanded 
her  Ladyship. 

"  Gertainly,  and  its  contents  have  induced 
me  to  consider  the  subject  more  seriously  than 
I  had  hitherto  done,"  was  the  reply. 
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"  Your  Word  will  bear  a  double  Interpre- 
tation,"'' returned  the  lady. 

*'  I  shoiild  wish  them  to  be  understood  in 
that  sense,  which  I  flatter  myself  would  be 
the  least  disagreeable  to  you,"  answered  the 
Marquess. 

"  Then,  why  do  you  continue  your  atten- 
tions  to  her,  even  to  this  very  day  ?"  retort- 
ed  his  companion. 

"  Consistently  with  decency,  and  without  a 
breach  of  honour  and  friendship,  I  see  not 
how  to  retract,"'  returned  the  young  nobleman. 

"  If  you  talk  of  honour  and  decency,"'  replied 
Lady  Atherley,  "  you  ought  long  since  to  have 
married,  or  withdrawn  altogether ;  there  is  more 
cruelty  in  thus  entangling  a  girFs  afFections,  and 
lingering  on  from  month  to  month,  nay  from 
year  to  year,  preventing  others  from  approach- 
ing  her,  than  there  would  be  in  declaring  off 
at  once ; — no,  the  fact  is,  you  really  ought  to 
propose,  or  retire  without  further  delay." 

"  The  one    would   be  unpleasant,    and  the 
other  difRcult,"  replied  the  Marquess,  "  though 
I  will  very  fairly  avow,    that   I  cannot  make 
VOL.  II.  H 
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up  my  mind  to  the  idea  of  marriage : — but  how 
to  avoid  it  ?" 

"  A  man  of  your  rank  and  fortune  need 
never  be  at  a  loss  for  a  pretext, — he  may  do 
any  thing  with  impunity,  at  all  events  where 
we  poor  women  are  concerned,"  returned  the 
lady ;  "however  vile  and  profligate  your  conduct, 
your  eliaracters  do  not  sufFer, — nay,  stränge  to 
say,  such  is  our  weakness  and  folly,  that  the  more 
roiitrie  and  want  of  principle  you  display,  the 
more  we  are  often  inclined  to  applaud  and  en- 
courage  you  ;  but  in  the  present  instance,  as  you 
have  neither  compromised  your  seif  by  word  nor 
writing,  what  can  be  more  easy  for  you  than  to 
cut  the  matter  short  at  once ;  be  cool  to  her  to- 
day,  and  do  not  speak  to  her  to-morrow, — you 
will  have  no  occasion  for  any  subsequent  expla- 
nation." 

"  What !"  rejoined  the  Marquess,  "  expose 
the  poor  girl  to  the  sarcasms  of  half  London,  and 
myself  to  the  just  accusation  of  dishonour  and 
breach  of  friendship  ?'' 

Here  Lady  Atherley  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughter,    adding    signiiicantly,    "How    long 
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have  you  been  thus  scrupulous  of  your  own  or 
your  friends''  honour  ?  Come,  come !  you  cannot 
deceive  me:  you  know  you  are  dying  to  get  out 
of  the  scrape,  but  have  not  courage,  you  stand 
in  such  awe  of  Lady  Bertha :  we  will  Christen 
your  wedding,  le  mariage  par  poltronerie :  now, 
with  all  your  vanity,  do  you  really  flatter  your- 
self,  if  a  better  partie  should  present  itself,  that 
you  would  not  be  discarded  by  Lady  Bertha 
just  as  she  dismissed  Fanwell  P"" 

"'Gad  I  should  imagine  that  twenty  Lady 
Berthas  are  unequal  to  dispel  one  Fanwell :  it 
suits  his  purpose  to  make  her  believe  that  she 
has  tricked  and  dismissed  him  ; — besides,  I  can- 
confess,  that  I  do  hold  myself  a  little  more  \  a- 
luable  in  men's  eyes  than  Sir  Felix."" 

"  And  yet  you  have  not  the  manliness  to  re- 
treat,  as  he  has  done ;  you  are  like  the  lion  en- 
tangled  in  the  fowler's  net,  and  must  be  indebted 
to  me,  the  mouse,  for  giving  you  your  liberty."" 

"  All  I  fear  is,  that  in  breaking  my  bonds,  you 
will  break  poor  Fanny's  heart,''  said  Lord  Coln- 
brook. 

''  You  forget,"  retorted  the  lady,  "  how  many 
h2 
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more  will  be  broken  if  I  do  not :— good  heavens  I" 
continued  her  Ladyship,  "  have  you  considered 
the  many  sacrifices  you  must  make  ? — at  your 
age,  to  burthen  your  seif,  not  so  much  with  a  wife, 
(and  in  saying  this,  I  Substitute  the  singular  for 
the  plural,)  but  with  the  gme^  incessant  trammels 
and  domestic  torments  which  are  inseparable 
from  the  marriage  state  !  will  you,  who  can  com- 
mand  every  enjoyment  of  wealth,  youth,  and 
rank,  dash  from  your  lip  the  cup  of  pleasure  ere 
yet  you  have  more  than  tasted  its  sweets,  to 
become  a  martyr  to  public  Observation,  interfe- 
rence  of  relations,  and  the  slave  of  a  lack-a-dai- 
sical  girl,  who  is  riö  more  fit  to  do  honour  to  your 
name  and  Station  than  one  of  your  dairy-maids? — 
will  you,  the  gay,  the  handsome,  the  dissipated, 
yet  recher  che  Lord  Colnbrook,  with  whom  all 
the  women  are  in  love, — who  may  at  any  time 
select  whom  he  pleases  in  England, — will  you 
renounce  your  pleasures  and  sacrifice  yourself, 

when  you  may  purchase ?" 

^'  Yes,"  Said  the  Marquess,  interrupting  her, 
"  I  know  that  I  can  purchase  the  right  of 
putting  a  ring  on  almost  any  woman's  finger, 
but   can   I    purchase  their   affections? — Now, 
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verily  I  do  believe,  that,  in  this  instance,  I  am 
loved  for  myself;  you  may  laugh,  but  my 
conviction  is,  were  I  to  announce  to  Miss 
Grantham  the  loss  of  title,  estate,  all,  all  fors 
rhoiineur^  that  it  would  mcxj^m^,^i;BX\ißX,  than 
diminish  her  attachment/"'     ';°.vi   .-/' 

"  And  that  of  her  mamma  also,"  said  Lady 
Atherley,  with  a  sneer,  "  who,  to  prove  her 
disinterestedness,  would  direct  her  door  to  be 
shut  in  your  face,  whilst  her  daughter  would 
follow  her  eider  sister's  example,  and  provide  for 
hei'self  elsewhere.'^     ,  ,  1 . ! . , 

"  I  grant  you,  that  the  mother  is  as  heart- 
less,  as  the  father  is  headless,"*^  replied  Lord 
Colnbrook  ;  "but  you  wrong  the  daughter, — she 
is  a  treasure." 

"  I  never  saw  the  man  in  my  life,  who  did 
not  say  the  same  thing  of  the  woman  with 
whom  he  fancied  himself  in  love,""  returned 
Lady  Atherley,  "  though  she  were  pennyless, 
and  her  trousseau  all  contained  in  a  pocket- 
handkerchief.  Who  is  there  who  is  not  amiable, 
disinterested,  and  excellent,  in  the  eyes  of  a 
lover  ?  So  thinks  your  friend  Mr.  Beverley,"" 
added  her  Ladyship  significantly ;  "but  then 
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he  is  really  in  love,  but  yours  is  mere  Imagi- 
nation,— in  your  heart  you  abhor  the  thoughts 
of  matrimony :  no,  you  have  looked  yourself 
into  it,  as  a  person  who,  by  constant  habit,  has 
familiarized  himself  to  the  sight  of  some  fright- 
ful  object.  Had  you  really  loved  her,  she  had 
beeh  your  wife  long  since — ^}^ou  häve  argued 
yourself  into  it." 

"  And  am  in  a  fair  way  of  being  talked  out 
of  it,"  returned  Lord  Colnbrook. -'    '•  f 

"  I  wish  you  were,"  replied  the  lady,  "  for 
I  hate  niy  friends  to  make  themselves  absurd ; 
and  yet  it  would  be  itnpat/sable  to  see  you  iriar- 
ried; — only  fancy  your  billing  and  cooing 
together,  like  the  doves  on  the  brink  of  Adrian's 
vase !  Oh !  whenever  1  were  out  of  spirits,  I  would 
come  and  laugh  at  you." 

"  I  do  not  see  any  thing  so  very  absurd,  after 
all,"  replied  Lord  Colnbrook,  piquedby  her  rail- 
lery,  and  feeling  more  inclined  to  agree  with  Lady 
Atherley  than  he  chose  to  admit.  "  Supposing 
the  same  arguments  had  been  used  with  Lord 
Atherley,  to  induce  him  not  to  marry  you  ?'** 

"Then,  very  probably,  I  should  not  have 
found  so  great  a  goose   elsewhere,"  coolly  re- 
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plied  the  lady :  "  but  the  case  is  quite  different ; 
Atherley  wanted  a  steady  person  to  sit  at  the 
head  of  his  table,  and  I  wanted  the  head  of 
a  table  to  sit  at,  thoiigh  I  was  utterly  indif- 
ferent whether  the  person  opposite  to  me  pos- 
sessed  a  head  or  not: — besides,  we  understood 
each  other  perfectly  ;  I  never  stood  higher  in 
liis  estimation  than  his  English  cook,  and  he 
never  mounted  in  mine  so  high  as  his  last  mar- 
miton :  — you  will  please  also  to  remember,  that 
there  is  some  trifling  difference  between  the 
daughter  of  an  aneient  Peer,  and  that  of  a  ci- 
devant  soap-boiler:  Atherley's  ancestors,  who, 
he  says,  were  all  gourmands,  may  be  astonished 
at  my  not  attempting  to  rival  Mrs.  Glass ;  bat 
they  need  not  blush  at  my  introducing  a  whole 
legion  of  cotton-spinners,  and  such  low  people 
into  their  old  halls." 

"  Oh !''  said  Lord  Colnbrook,  ill-concealing  the 
impression  her  words  made  upon  him,  "  those 
absurd  prejudices  of  birth,  those  distinctions  of 
rank,  that  species  of  Ahnenstolz  is  quite  out  of 
character  with  the  age  we  live  in  ;  were  I  to  re- 
tract,  it  certainly  would  not  be  on  that  account ; 
but  the  real  fact  is,  I  do  feel  that  I  am  as  yet 
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somewhat  young  to  settle  in  life — there  would 
be  no  härm  waiting,  perhaps,  another  year ;  the 
idea  of  having  a  quantity  of  great  scape-grace 
sons  poking  me  into  my  grave  when  I  am 
scarcely  out  of  my  cradle,  is  quite  disgusting ; 
perhaps,  as  you  say,  I  am  not  really  in  love." 

"  So  then,  you  have  the  courage  to  submit 
to  this  kind  of  moral  death,  and  although  the 
means  are  within  your  reach,  you  have  not 
energy  to  save  yourself ;  I  never  heard  of  such 
a  case  of  matrimonial  felo-de-se. — But  what  is 
this  ?"  Said  her  Ladyship,  as,  stooping  down,  she 
picked  up  a  richly  embroidered  handkerchief ; 
"  let  US  see  who  it  belongs  to,  that  you  may 
have  the  opportunity  of  throwing  it  once  more, 
ere  you  sink  down  into  all  the  dismal,  ineffec- 
tive  dulness  of  a  Benedick.*" 

"  I  should  not  then  move  from  hence,''  re- 
joined  the  Marquess.       t^^ß^    ^ 

"  Your  Lordship  is  wonderfuUy  gallant  for 
a  love-sick  man,"  replied  the  lady,  unfolding 
the  cambric,  from  which  feil  a  letter  sealed,  but 
without  address.  "  What  have  we  here  ?'"  con- 
tinued  she,  examining  the  address.  "  '  Camilla,' 
and  Sir  Felix's  seal,  too ;  I  know  it ;  a  Cupid 
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endeavouring  to  remove  a  heart  from  an  altar ; 
the  motto  in  Spanish,  '  no  hay  fuerzas  qiie 
valen.^  Dropped,  evidently  dropped  before  she 
had  time  to  read  it  :  we  will  save  her  the  trou- 
ble. — Ah,  ah !  Mr.  Beverley,  poor  Mr.  Bever- 
ley !""  Said  Lady  Atherley,  coolly  breaking  open 
the  letter,  and  reading  the  foUowing  lines : — "  '  I 
vvrite  in  haste,  and  in  the  utmost  agony.  Cruel ! 
was  it  not  enough  to  abandon  me.'^  why  re- 
turn the  few  trifling  objects  which  were  the 
gages  of  happier  times  ?  It  has  been  the  will  of 
God  to  try  me  with  manifold  afflictions  ;  I  have 
been  as  it  were  a  butt,  singled  out  for  the  shafts 
of  adver se  fortune."  '^ — 

"  There  never  was  so  lucky  a  fellow  in  this 
World,''   observed  Lord  Colnbrook,   sniiling. — 

"  '  I  could  have  supported  with  fortitude  the 
cruelest  blows  of  fate,  but  this  unmans  me; 
and  yet,  divine  Camilla,  you  say  you  do  not 
love  Beverley,  and  that,  in  marrying  him,  you 
yield  only  to  the  dictates  of  prudence,  the  coni- 
mands  of  your  mother,  and  the  force  of  cir- 
cumstances  ;  and  that  you  can  never,  (O  blessed 
be  the  word  !)  never  love  any  one  but  me ;  this 
thought  alone  supports  me.  Yes,  I  will  learn 
II  5 
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to  conquer  the  emotions  of  my  heart ;  duty, 
religion,  your  repose  demand  it, — I  will  fly 
from  you,  do  all  but  forget  you  : — I  will  suffer 
in  silence  and  in  solitude ;  no  one  shall  see  the 
bitter  tears  I  shed." — 

"  The  discovery  would  püzzle  a  water  witch,^"* 
Said  Lord  Colnbrook.^— 

''  Your  happiness,  dearer  to  me  than  my  life, 
shall  be  my  guide,  my  hope,  my  only  comfort 
— I  will  strive  not  to  abhor  my  rival;  nay 
niore,  if  he  ensure  the  felicity  of  my  Camilla, 
I  will  learn  to  bless  him.  Of  all  the  worthless 
pledges  of  our  mutual  affections,  you  say  that 
you  retain  the  pearls  alone  :  you  do  not  well : 
Tej'len  bedeuten  del  Thrmen,*  those  which  I 
am  doomed  to  shed :  — 

Tu  rae  rends  tout,  dis-tu :  pourquoi 
Par  ces  mots  vouloir  me  surprendre  ? 
Tu  conserves  encore  a  moi 
Un  ccßur  trop  fidele  et  trop  tendre  : 
Mais  il  ne  depend  pas  de  toi, 
Ingrat  ami,  de  me  le  rendre.f 


*  Pearls  denote  tears. — Lessing. 

t  The  author  is  indebted  for  this  charming  madrigal,  to 
tlie  muse  of  the  Princess  Constance  de  Salm,  the  thrice 
crowned  authoress  of  Sappho. 
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In  those  lines,  cruel  !  inspired  by  my  own 
wretchedness,  you  read  the  history  of  my  tor- 
tured  heart.  Adieu. — When  the  bridal  chaplet 
is  entwined  around  your  brow,  niay  the  image 
of  the  miserable  Infelix  cast  no  shade  across  the 
morning  of  your  happiness  ! — Adieu.'' 

"  Inspiration  !''  exclaimed  Lady  Atherley, 
bursting  into  a  fit  of  laughter  ;  "  why  he  stole 
tlie  Verses  from  my  scrap-book,  and  what 
renders  it  still  more  ludicrous,  he  has  forgotten 
that  they  are  written  by,  and  not  to  a  woman." 

"  And  the  sentimental  play  on  his  own  name, 
what  think  you  of  that  ?''  replied  Lord  Coln- 
brook,  joining  in  the  laugh  ;  "  now  not  one 
syllable  of  the  letter  is  true,  nor  one  spark  cf 
regret  does  he  feel,  unless  it  is  at  her  not 
having  retumed  his  pearl.'" 

"  Were  I  the  ill-disposed  person  that  the 
World  speaks  of,  here  would  be  a  fine  occasion 
for  displaying  my  mischievous  propensities  ;  but 
you,  at  all  events,  will  bear  testimony  to  my 
good  nature,""  said  Lady  Atherley,  tearing  the 
letter  into  a  thousand  fragments  ;  "  were  I  to 
give  this  to  Beverley,  the  marriage  were  at  an 
end ;  but  though  I  hate  Lady  Bertha,  I  dislike 
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the  Roxmeres  still  more  ;  and  they  would  give 
World  s  to  see  the  match  broken  off  even  now : 
— they,  you  see,  dread  an  alliance  with  such 
people,  though  you  covet  it."*" 

"  Do  I  ?"  Said  Lord  Colnbrook  :  "  you  shall 
see  that,"'  as  quitting  her  Ladyship  he  proceed- 
ed  towards  the  mansion,  where  at  the  moment 
of  his  entering,  Fanny  leaning  on  Beverley's 
arm,  was  awaiting  his  arrival  with  a  beating 
heart.  On  seeing  him  approach,  her  eyes  light- 
ed  up  with  smiles  and  animation,  the  cloud 
which  had  overspread  her  countenance  gave 
way  to  a  beam  of  pleasure,  and  she  prepared  to 
chide  him  playfully  for  having  thus  deserted 
her  during  the  previous  part  of  the  day.  Ca- 
milla,  in  the  mean  time,  was  seated  on  an  otto- 
man,  surrounded  by,  and  indeed  flirting  with 
several  young  men  of  fashion,  to  the  no  small 
vexation  of  Arthur,  who  stood  gazing  at  her 
with  a  Strange  mixture  of  anger  and  fondness, 
admiration  and  jealousy :  his  attention  was 
however  suddenly  recalled  to  Fanny,  by  feel- 
ing  her  arm  tremble  violently  and  her  frame 
leaning  upon  him  for  support : — turning  round, 
he    saw    her   deadly    pale,    even    to   faintness, 
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and  at  the  same  moment  he  perceived  Lord 
Colnbrook  first  pass  close  to  her,  with  a  cold, 
steady,  indifferent  stare  ;  and  then  having  seat- 
ed  himself  near  one  of  Lady  Atherley's  inti- 
mate  friends,  a  notoriously  dissipated  woman, 
entered  into  conversation  in  a  strain  of  almost 
affected  mirth  and  levity. 

No  farther  explanation  of  Fanny's  sudden 
indisposition  was  necessary :  quickly  leading 
her  into  a  more  private  apartment,  and  leav- 
ingher  in  the  care  of  her  sister,  Beverley  sought 
out  Lady  Bertha,  and  informed  her  of  Fan- 
ny's  indisposition,  but  not  of  its  cause.  The 
quick  eye  of  the  vigilant  mother,  however, 
was  not  long  in  penetrating  its  origin;  she 
had  anticipated  something  of  the  kind,  from 
Lord  Colnbrook's  neglect  du  ring  the  morning, 
and  her  suspicion  was  corroborated  ahiiost  im- 
mediately.  Whether  intentionally  or  not,  his 
Lordship  traversed  the  room  in  which  they  were 
seated,  and,  without  noticing  them,  requested  a 
lady  not  far  distant  to  join  his  party  at  one  of 
the  dinner  tables.  Lady  Bertha's  mortification 
and  distress  was  not  much  inferior  to  that  of 
her  daughter"'s,  but  she  had  too  much  command 
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over  her  feelings  to  betray  the  slightest  Symp- 
tom of  what  was  passing  in  her  mind, — nay  she 
appeared,  if  possible,  more  than  usually  animat- 
ed  and  gay  during  the  rest  of  the  evening. 
Whatever  pains,  however,  she  took  to  conceal 
her  own  vexation,  the  circumstance  quickly 
transpired.  Lord  Colnbrook's  attentions  had 
been  so  assiduous,  so  exclusive  ;  his  supposed 
marriage  had  been  the  theme  of  such  general 
conversation,  it  had  excited  so  much  envy  and 
Observation,  that  it  was  impossible  this  sudden 
and  inexplicable  rupture  could  pass  unnoticed  ; 
in  fact,  ere  the  fete  was  half  terminated,  it  was 
whispered  about  in  every  direction  that  his 
match  with  Fanny  was  ofF.  Gladly  would 
Lady  Bertha  (who  for  once  did  really  feel 
for  her  daughter''s  Situation)  have  ordered 
her  carriage  and  proceeded  home,  but  this  was 
impossible ;  and  had  it  been  otherwise,  their  de- 
parture  would  only  have  served  to  betray  her 
mortification  to  a  host  of  enemies,  already 
glorying  in  her  defeat  :  poor  Fanny  was  there- 
fore  obliged  to  remain  until  a  late  hour  of  the 
night,  not  only  a  v/itness  to  Lord  Colnbrook's 
heartless  conduct,  but  an  object  of  ill-natured 
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sarcasm  and  satire  to  her  numerous  rivals. 
Resolving  that  the  triumph  of  these  individuals 
should  at  all  events  be  divested  of  some  por- 
tion  of  its  glory,  Lady  Bertha  skilfully  seized 
upon  the  present  moment,  m  some  measure  con- 
soling  herseif  by  haviiig  secured  Beverley,  to 
work  upon  the  wounded  pride  and  mortified 
feelings  of  llfer  daughter,  urging  her  by  every 
possible  persuasion,  argument,  and  entreaty,  to 
listen  to  the  addresses  of  Mr.  Maltby  ;  nor 
without  ultimate  success,  for  within  a  few  days 
that  gentleman  arrived  in  town,  and  the  double 
marriage  of  the  two  girls  was  announced  offici- 
ally  to  the  world.  Not  a  word  in  the  mean- 
time  of  explanation  having  been  ofFered  by 
Lord  Colnbrook,  none  was  demanded;  pride, 
and  delicacy  forbade  it.  "  No  !''  said  Lady 
Bertha,  in  reply  to  her  husband's  and  Arthur's 
declaration  that  they  would  call  upon  the 
young  Marquess  to  account  for  his  conduct — 
"  No !  if  you  merely  rebuke  him  for  his 
wanton  and  ungentlemanly  proceeding,  it  will 
only  add  fresh  aliment  to  his  vanity,  and  be  an 
acknowledg  ment  of  ourvexation  ;  whilst,  if  you 
demand  of  him  more  serious  satisfaction,  it  will 
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expose  the  matter  to  tlie  whole  world,  without 
in  the  slightest  degree  amending  or  even  aveng- 
ing  the  cut :  the  only  punishment  for  a  person 
who  is  capable  of  such  unworthy  conduct,  is  to 
treat  him  with  consummate  indifference  and 
contempt — that  will  be  a  thousand  times  more 
galling  to  his  feelings,  than  any  wound  you  can 
inflict  with  a  pistol ; — besides,  has  not  Fanny 
avenged  herseif  by  accepting  Mr.  Maltby  ?"" 

üb  8ßw  bifskl  sldofi 
^noi  baiool  vlno  ioa  bßd  ed.- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Beverley's  regret  at  the  extraordinary 
behaviour  of  his  noble  friend  was  the  more 
poignant,  since  he  had  not  only  looked  forward, 
with  extreme  satisfaction,  to  an  alliance  as 
agreeable  to  himself  as  it  was  flattering  to  the 
family  of  his  destined  wife ;  but  a  painful  sus- 
picion,  most  unfavourable  to  Lady  Bertha 
and  her  daughter,  now  arose  m  his  mind  : — 
something  wrong  on  their  part,  something 
which  they  evidently  thought  fit  to  conceal 
from  him,  must,  he  feared,  have  occurred ;  for 
in  what  other  way  was  it  possible  to  account 
for  a  proceeding  so  utterly  inconsistent  with 
every  principle  of  gentlemanly  and  honourable 
feehng,  so  cruel  to  the  young  lady,  so  insulting 
to  her  family,  and,  above  all,  so  unworthy  of  the 
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Marquess's  rank  and  Station  in  life?  These 
sentiments  were  nowise  diminished  by  Fanny's 
subsequent  determination  to  marry  Maltby, 
who,  of  all  men  in  England,  was  the  last  with 
whom  Beverley  desired  to  be  brouglit  into  more 
immediate  contacßdj   3:Äii    b 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  Maltby's  Situ- 
ation, in  regard  to  the  Roxmere  title,  had  any 
share  in  influencing  Arthur's  sentiments :  as 
well  might  he  have  cherished  animosity  against 
a  younger  brother ;  but  general  report  was  so 
unfavourable  to  his  character;  and  such  was  said 
to  be  his  violence,  utter  want  of  feeling  and 
Vicious  propensities,  that  not  only  Arthur,  but 
every  human  being  who  heard  of  Fanny's  reso- 
lution  to  accept  him,  loudly  condemned  Lady 
Bertha  for  having  encouraged  the  match ;  and 
whilst  they  pitied  her  daughter,  expressed  their 
astonishment  that  any  young  girl,  whose  anti- 
pathy  to  a  man  had  been  publicly  declared, 
and  who  was  known  to  have  rejected  his  pro- 
posals,  with  a  degree  of  repugnance  bordering 
on  disgust,  should  thus  suddenly  change  her 
mind,  and,  from  motives  of  pique  alone,  consent 
to  accept   him,  and  this   also  with   a   perfect 
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knowledge  of  his  disposition  and  character. 
Had  any  other  individual  persisted  in  marrying 
a  woman,  under  circumstances  so  galling  to 
the  feelings  and  sensibilities  of  the  heart,  it 
would  have  created  some  surprise;  but  with 
a  mind  constituted  like  that  of  Maltby,  it 
seemed  quite  natural,  that  every  sentiment  of 
delicacy  and  ordinary  dignity  should  become 
subordinate  to  the  gratiflcation  of  his  passions, 
or,  perhaps,  to  the  accomplishment  of  a  long 
cherished  hope  of  revenging  liimself  for  the 
mortification  he  had  received.  at  her  hands. 

Fresh  obstacles  of  one  kind  or  another  seerAed 
fated  to  impede  Beverley's  union,  since,  at  the 
pressing  solicitations  of  Lady  Bertha,  who  was 
anxious  that  the  nuptials  of  the  two  girls  should 
take  place  the  same  day,  it  was  again  postpon- 
ed  for  a  fortnight.  Although  the  impatient 
Beverley  had  yielded  a  most  unwilling  consent 
to  any  farther  delay,  Camilla  consoled  herseif 
by  the  thoughts  of  not  losing  quite  so  many 
balls  as  she  had  anticipated,  and  also  by  read- 
ing  the  following  paragraph  in  the  "Court 
Circular."' 

"  Preparations   are   making  at   the   Queen's 


164  THE  ADVENTURES    OF 

palace  for  the  reception  of  her  Majesty  and 
the  Princesses,  who  intend  honouring  the  grand 
review  with  their  presence,  previous  to  the 
Drawing-room,  which  her  Majesty  has  signified 
her  gracious  Intention  to  hold  on  Thursday, 
the  4th  of  June." 

Though  Camilla  had  been  presented,  this, 
in  consequence  of  the  King's  illness,  had  not 
been  the  case  with  Fanny ;  and  it  was  therefore 
determined  that  both  girls  should  attend  the 
Drawing-room,  in  despite  of  the  latter's  reluc- 
tance  to  exhibit  herseif  in  public  so  immedi- 
ately  before  her  marriage;  more  especially, 
after  what  had  so  recently  occurred.  As  a 
battalion  of  Arthur'^s  Highland  regiment  was 
amongst  the  number  of  troops  ordered  to  take 
a  share  in  the  review,  of  course  it  was  decided 
that  a  party  should  be  made,  and  invited  to 
breakfast  in  Brook  Street,  whence  they  would 
proceed  together  to  Hounslow. 

Amongst  those  guests  were,  of  course,  several 
persons  with  whom  the  reader  is  already  ac- 
quainted :  I  shall  consequently  take  the  liberty 
of  accompanying  the   vehicle,    in   which  were 
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seated  the  Duke  of  Ulsdale,    Lords  Atherley 
and  Rumford,  and  a  foreign  nobleman. 

Scarcely  had  the  cavalcade  attained  half  the 
distance  between  London  and  Hounslow,  ere 
the  rapidity  of  their  progress  was  impeded  by 
the  vast  concourse  of  vehicles,  wliich  apparently 
extended,  in  one  uninterrupted  string,  from  the 
metropolis  to  the  review  ground.  xiiisijp 

"  Your  public  conveyances  äMc^ftämlyad- 
mirable  :  what  beautiful  horses,  what  neatness, 
what  elegance  and  perfect  ensemble  ;  and  music 
also ! — this  is  really  carrying  the  luxury  of 
locomotion  to  its  utmost  possible  extent,*"  said 
the  foreigner,  pointing  to  a  vehicle,  built  in 
imitation  of  a  stage-coach,  its  blinds  closed, 
its  harness,  its  pannels,  and  whole  accompani- 
ments  caricaturing  the  peculiarities  of  our 
public  carriages  ;  whilst  the  diiver,  as  well  as 
several  other  young  men  seated  on  the  roof, 
one  of  whom  was  playing  the  key  bügle,  were 
smothered  in  shawls  and  white  great  coats, 
and  had  evidently  taken  the  worst  species  of 
stage-coachmen  for  their  model  in  dress  and 
imitation. 


166  THE   ADVENTURES   OF 

**  That,''  replied  the  Duke,  smiling,  "  is  not 
a  stage-coach,  but  the  private  equipage  of  one 
of  our  aristocratic  body.  You  may  well  stare  ! 
fortunately  for  the  honour  of  the  Peerage,  this 
is  almost  the  only  instance  amongst  us  of  a 
Peer  not  entrusting  his  proxy  to  his  coachman.'' 

''  This  example  is,  however,  quite  sufficient 
to  make  me  feel  heartily  ashamed  of  the  fellow- 
ship,"'  Said  Lord  Rumford,  "  and  it  confirms  the 
truth  of  the  lines — 

'  How  arts  improve  in  this  auspicious  age  ! 
Peers  mount  the  box,  and  horses  rnountthe  stage.'" 

"  Generally  speaking,"  answered  the  Duke,^ 
"  the  exhibitors  of  these  machines  belong  to  that 
class  of  young  men  whom  one  never  meets  but 
when  driving  in  the  streets,  riding  in  the  Park, 
or  rioting  after  half-price  at  the  theatres."" 

"  Who  come,"  said  Lord  Rumford,  "  like 
swallows,  God  knows  whence ;  and  depart  after 
a  short  season,  like  woodcocks,  Heaven  knows 
whither.'' 

"Woodcocks!"  exclaimed  Lord  Atherley : 
"  libel  not  those  interesting  Wanderers  by  such 
a  comparison  :  no  ~ were  a  vessel  freighted  with 
hundreds  of  such  men,  to  be  stranded  on  some 
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camiibal  coast,  your  Heliogabolus  among  theAn- 
thropophagi  could  scarcely  furnish  himself  with 
a  plat  from  the  united  brains  of  the  whole  party." 
"  Were  any  man  of  rank  amongst  us  to 
amuse  himself  by  an  exhibition  so  derogatory 
to  his  birth  and  Station  in  life,''  said  the  stran- 
ger, "  he  would  be  degraded  even  in  the  eyes 
of  the  lowest  class,  and  shunned  by  those  in  his 
own  sphere:  we  have  had  many  examples  of 
domestics  assuming  the  dress,  decorations,  and 
titles  of  their  masters ;  but  I  do  not  remember 
an  instance  of  a  nobleman  whose  ambition  it 
was  to  be  mistaken  for  the  conductor  of  a 
dihgence,  or  for  his  own  valet/'* 

"  Except  Don  Juan,"'  said  Lord  Rumford ; 
"  and  since  Mozart  is  out  of  vogue,  he  even  is 
no  precedent.*" 

"  It  is  not  uncommon,"  said  the  Duke, 
"  to  see  men  eagerly  coveting  functions,  even 
according  to  their  own  assertion,  far  beyond 
the  compass  of  their  intellect ;  or  to  meet  with 
others  who  assume  both  rank  and  importance, 
to  which  they  have  no  earthly  claim ;  but  it  is 
a  Singular  proof  of  mental  perversion,  when 
individuals  of  a  higher  class  attempt    to  ape 
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the  vices  and  defects  of  those  in  the  meanest 
stations." 

"  With  US,"  replied  the  Count,  "  the  relations 
of  such  men  would,  for  the  honour  of  their  fa- 
mily,  endeavour  to  place  some  legal  restrictions 
on  their  conduct." 

"We  have  greater  latitude  here,"  rejoined 
the  Viscount ;  ''  providing  a  man  does  not  drive 
a  heai'se,  or  attempt  to  kill  any  qne  by  way  of 
loading  it,  he  may  drive  every  species  of  vehicle, 
from  a  mail-coach  to  a  velocipede,  without  the 
least  risk  of  losing  his  caste,  or  being  declared 
nmi  compos  by  twelve  men,  perhaps  not  much 
more  sane  than  himself." 

"  What  dismal  dingy  building  have  we 
there?"  demanded  the  foreigner,  pointing  to 
Kew  Palace :  "  it  appears  to  possess  all  the  dull 
melancholy  of  a  Gothic  prison,  without  any  of 
the  grandeur  of  a  Baronial  Castle." 

*'  To  judge  by  its  position,  and  the  volumes 
of  black  smoke  which  are  roUing  towards  it 
from  this  side  of  the  river,  one  might  mistake 
it  for  some  huge  contrivance  for  smoking  hams," 
Said  the  epicurean  Peer. 

"  It  is  a  monument  raised  by'  the  architect  to 
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his  own  want  of  taste,  and  an  incontestible 
proof  of  the  profligate  extravagance  with  which 
the  public  money  is  too  often  squandered  away 
by  our  ministers,"'  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  it 
adds  one  more  to  the  long  catalogue  of  mon- 
strous  edifices  which  are  not  only  burthensome 
and  disgraceful  to  the  nation,  but  glaring  libels 
on  the  very  name  of  Palace,  and  utterly  unfit 
for  the  residence  of  a  Sovereign." 

"  In  truth,""*  rejoined  the  Count,  "  nothing 
surprised  me  more  disagreeably,  on  my  arrival 
in  England,  than  the  meanness  and  utter  want 
of  dignity  peculiar  to  all  your  royal  buildings, 
Windsor  excepted ;  your  St.  James's,  for  in- 
stance,  to  which  we  foreigners  naturally  attach 
an  idea  of  magnificence  and  splendour  consistent 
with  its  historical  and  political  celebrity,  and 
commensurate  with  the  enormous  resources  of 
your  empire,  is  really  too  contemptible  to  bear 
the  name  of  Palace." 

''  If  the  Parks  are  called  the  lungs  of  the 
metropolis,"  said  Lord  Rumford,  '*  St.  James's 
may  fairly  be  denominated  the  wen,  for  a  more 
unseemly  object  cannot  be  met  with."' 

"  The  foreigner  who  hears  of  the  vast  wealth 
VOL.    II.  I 
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of  the  country,  the  prodigious  extent  of  metro- 
polis,  and,  above  all,  the  overwhelming  influence 
of  the  Court  of  St.  James's,  must  indeed  be  most 
pitifuUy  disappointed,"  said  the  Duke,  "  when 
upon  asking  for  the  celebrated  palace,  and  with- 
out  this  precaution  he  might  ignorantly  pass 
through  it,  he  sees  a  squalid,  misshapen  mass  of 
smoke-stained  brick  and  morta^,  which  would 
disgrace  the  Hath  Haus  of  a  Flemish  burgh ; 
whilst  the  habitations  of  the  King's  sons  Cluster 
band  in  band  with  pot-houses  around  it,  like 
unhealthy  excrescences  starting  from  the  red 
nose  of  a  dram-drinker." 

"You  have  Hampton,  Kensington,  Buck- 
ingham,  and  other  palaces,''  replied  the  Count, 
"  the  mere  repairs  of  which  must  in  a  few  days 
nearly  equal  the  cost  of  a  new  building  ;  why  are 
not  all  these  destroyed  and  their  materials  sold, 
or,  at  all  events,  why  are  they  not  given  up  to  the 
members  of  the  Royal  Family,  who  are  obliged 
to  purchase  their  own  abodes  ?"" 

"  Because  certain  personages  would  then  be 
deprived  of  the  patronage  they  derive  from  par- 
celling  out  these  buildings  amongst  their  cid 
aunts  and  connections,  thus  indirectly  rendering 
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these  persons  pensioners  on  the  State :  were  the 
apartments  appropriated  solely  to  distinguished 
officers  and  their  widows,  or  attached  to  the 
Order  of  the  Bath,  then  indeed  there  might  be 
some  apology  for  their  preservation ;  but  now, 
they  are  mere  receptacles  for  scandal,  cards, 
and  intrigue,  oratbest,  like  some  huge  preserve 
of  tarne  rabbits.""  ,^. 

"  Then  I  would  destroy  it  root  and  branch,'? 
exclaimed  Lord  Atherley ;  "  why,  yomlapinde 
garenne,  dress  him  how  you  will,  ä  la  polonoise, 
ä  respagnole,  en  gibelotte,  en  turban,  or  enpapil- 
lotes,  is  after  all  but  a  very  insipid  pis  aller ;  but 
your  tarne  fellows,  who  '  sentent  le  chou  dont 
ilsfurent  nourris,'  as  Despreaux  says,  phui !  as 
soon  would  I  eat  Lady  Atherley's  Angola  cat." 

"  The  time  will  come,  I  trust/'  said  the  Duke, 
"  when  the  admirable  taste  of  the  illustrious 
individual  destined  to  reign  over  us,  will  take 
these  matters  into  his  serious  consideration,  and 
then  we  may  perhaps  be  able  to  boast  of  having 
at  least  one  residence  worthy  of  the  ruler  of  this 
mighty  empire ;  though,  indeed,  such  is  the  pro- 
fligate  waste,  carelessness,  raismanagement,  and 
vile  System  of  jobbing,  which  cankers  almost  all 
i2 
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our  public  undertakings  connected  with  the 
arts,  whether  in  the  erection  of  a  palace,  the 
purchase  of  a  picture,  or  the  arrangement  of  a 
Ubrary,  that  it  will  require  all  the  wisdom  and 
vigilance  of  the  Prince  to  curb  those  into  whose 
hands  these  matters  are  intrusted." 

"  But  what  does  your  House  of  Commons  say 
to  this?"  demanded  the  Count. 

"•  It  saysmuch,"  rejoined  theViscount,  "and 
does  little,  save  that  by  an  immense  majority  it 
votes  thousands  to  be  squandered  away  in  a 
manner  disgraceful  to  the  taste  of  the  age,  and 
often  in  direct  contradiction  to  the  purpose  for 
which  it  was  granted  : — our  streets,  our  parks, 
and  our  suburbs  teem  with  an  hundred  proofs 
of  the  justness  of  my  remarks." 

The  endless  variety  of  equipages,  flanked  and 
intermixedwith  pedestrians  and  horsemen,  which 
augmented  in  number  as  they  approached  the 
scene  of  action,  drew  forth  exclamations  of  sur- 
prise  from  the  stranger.  The  green  plebeian 
tax-cart,  with  its  fast-trotting  cob,  and  loaded 
with  its  double  row  of  merry  tradesmen,  was  seen 
close  foUowing  the  almost  exploded,  aristocratic 
curricie,  not,  as  now-a-days,  with  its   "  tiger'' 
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perched  in  a  species  of  coal-box  behind,  but  at- 
tended  in  all  the  respectable  formality  of  the 
olden  lime,  by  two  outriders.  A  lean,  panting 
animal,  whose  starting  veins,  expanded  nostrils, 
and  still  animated  eye,  showed  the  goodness  of 
its  blood,  whilst  its  reeking  withers  and  hoUow 
flanks  proved  the  cruelty  of  its  drivers,  Avas 
next  Seen  dragging  a  light  macliine  iilled  v/ith 
half  a  dozen  men,  in  whose  dress,  caricaturing 
the  fashion  of  the  day,  and  in  whose  daring 
countenances  and  depraved  expression,  one  re- 
cognised  a  band  of  London  divers  hastening 
down  to  exercise  their  calling  under  the  very  eye« 
of  the  numerous  police.  To  these  succeeded  the 
stanhope  of  some  Bloomsbury  beau,  who,  half 
Standing,  half  sitting,  with  body  erect,  elbows 
squared,  and  head  a  little  inclined  to  the  right, 
looked  as  important  as  though  the  reins  of  Go- 
vernment, instead  ofthose  of  a  buggy,  were  in  his 
hands ;  whilst  by  the  rattling  of  his  loosened 
wheel  boxes,  and  the  clinking  of  a  pieceof  chain 
dangling  at  his  horse'*s  collar,  he  flattered  himself 
that  he  should  be  considered  as  quite  perfect  by 
the  fair  inmates  of  the  next  carriage. 


174  THE  ADVENTURES   OF 


'ffOfTf  '  r'!' 


n^jbio^  ^As 


esorfw  ,i9offt<  CHAPTER  IX. 


f. 


This  conveyance,  an  open  glass  coaeh  and 
four,  loaded  with  city  belies  and  their  swains, 
their  feathers  and  ribbands  Streaming  in  the 
wind,  by  the  ejection  of  chicken  bones,  the 
popping  of  eider  bottles,  and  the  scraps  of  mus- 
tard-stained  paper  which  either  circled  awhile 
in  the  air,  or  alighted  on  the  white  dress  of 
some  lady  in  the  nearest  carriage,  plainly  show- 
ed  that  your  peaceful  Citizen  had  at  all  events 
studied  the  warlike  maxim  of  opening  a  cam- 
paign  with  well-stored  magazines. 

In  short,  every  species  of  vehicle  and  person- 
age,  either  civil  or  military,  was  to  be  seen,  and 
in  those  times  there  were  few  who  did  not  ap- 
pertain  in  one   way  or   another   to  the  latter 
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class,  of  which  this  day  brought  forth  \arious 
Strange  specimens. 

"  Pray,  to  what  branch  of  your  Service  does 
that  individual  appertain?"  said  tlie  foreign 
nobleman,  indicating  an  open  landaulet,  in 
which,  between  a  fattish  gipsy-looking  wife, 
and  a  pale,  overdressed,  minxy  daughter,  sat  a 
sallow-visaged,  greyhound-backed  officer,  whose 
head  was  crowned  by  a  cocked  hat  much  in 
shape  like  an  inverted  canoe,  his  ill-made  uni- 
form hanging  in  folds  over  his  ehest  like  the 
dewlap  of  a  lean  ox,  and  a  frill  projecting  from 
it  resembling  the  vertical  pallisades  one  some- 
tinies  sees  protruding  over  an  old  red  brick 
wall. 

"  He  reminds  me  of  a  thin  slice  of  Hambo- 
rough  beef  between  a  layer  of  Pumpernickel,  * 
arid  another  of  household  bread,"  observed 
Lord  Atherley,  whose  thoughts  rarely  wandered 
from  his  favourite  study. 

"  That,"  returned  the  Duke,  "  is  one  of  the 
military  retainers  of  our  East  India  Company, 
that   Singular    republic  of  merchants   grafted, 

*  Black  Westphalian  bread. 
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like  a  kernel,  within  the  heart  of  our  monarchy ; 
and  in  despite  of  the  ridicule  which  may  be 
attached  to  their  exterior,  or  of  the  unjust  con- 
tempt  with  which  it  is  the  fashion  for  our  King's 
officers  to  regard  them,  a  more  zealous,  valiant, 
and  honourable  set  of  men  are  not  to  be  met 
with  in  any  service  in  the  world." 

"  If  the  powder  of  their  cannon  is  as  effi- 
cacious  as  that  of  their  curry,"  added  the 
gourmand,  ''  egad,  their  enemies**  heads  must 
have  as  hot  work  as  their  friends^  stomachs/' 

"  That  officer,  I  conclude,  belongs  to  your 
West  India  Company,  for  he  looks  as  if  he  came 
from  the  antipodes  of  the  other,"  said  the  Count, 
pointing  out  a  General,  from  whose  powdered 
head  dangled  a  long  pig-tail,  in  all  the  poma- 
tumed  glory  of  the  last  Century,  and  whose  uni- 
form had  evidently  been  made  in  honour  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales's  birth. 

"  The  sight  of  such  men  in  hot  weather 
always  makes  me  thirsty,"  observed  Lord 
Atherley,  "it  reminds  me  so  much  of  a  tavern- 
sign  of  the  Marquess  of  Granby." 

"  Is  the  command  of  your  divisions  abroad 
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entrusted  to  such  military  Originals  ?"  demand- 
ed  the  stranger.  ^^j^  ni   t 

"  No,  thank  God  !"  replied  Lord  Rumford  ; 
"  they  are  merely  for  home  consumption." 

"  He  is  one  of  those  veteran  Martinets 
whose  swords  have  rested  in  their  scabbards 
since  the  brevet  which  gave  them  their  rank/' 
added  the  Duke.  ^ff  j  \f  « 

"  His  head-dress,"  observed  the  Count, 
"  brings  to  my  memory  an  anecdote  of  an  Elec- 
toral  personage  whose  attachment  to  those  un- 
military  appendages  is  proverbial:  on  being 
restored  to  the  capital  of  his  dominions,  nothing 
appeared  to  affect  him, — neither  the  proofs  of 
affection  of  his  old  and  faithful  servants,  nor 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  people,  nor  the  thousand 
recollections  of  former  days,  touched  his  heart, 
until  suddenly  perceiving  amongst  the  crowd 
one  of  his  former  guard  with  a  cue  reaching 
down  to  his  waist,  he  burst  into  tears,  and 
throwing  his  arms  round  the  neck  of  his  at- 
tendant,  he  sobbed  out  '  God  be  praised  !  all 
are  not  false ;  he  has  got  one  still.' "' 

"  Ah  !  this  savours  more  of  service/'  said  the 
I  5 
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Duke,  as  they  passed  a  young  officer  whose 
empty  sleeve  dangling  at  his  button  hole,  and 
whose  countenance,  bearing  the  trace  of  recent 
suffering,  showed  that  he  had  taken  good  share 
in  one  of  the  late  combats  on  the  Continent. 

"To  judge  by  the  marks  of  respect  and 
admiration  expressed  by  the  passers  by,"  said 
the  Count,  "  especially  those  of  the  fair  sex, 
one  sees,  that  if  your  warriors  reap  the  most 
substantial  proofs  of  the  gratitude  of  their 
countrymen,  they  have  a  reward  not  less 
dear  to  every  brave  man's  heart,  in  the  sym- 
pathy  and  interest  which  they  excite  in  the 
bosoms  of  their  fair  countrywomen ;''  and  then 
raising  his  hat,  with  that  politeness  which  we 
call  theatrical,  the  Count  saluted  the  wounded 
officer,  exclaiming  at  the  same  time,  honneur 
atix  braves  !  and  it  was  evident,  by  the  beam 
of  pleasure  which  glanced  from  the  soldier's 
eye,  that  the  compliment  was  duly  appreciated. 

"  What  have  we  here  ?"  demanded  the  Count, 
"  who  comes,  provoking  the  caper  which  he 
seems  to  chide ;  a  General  of  Cavalry,  I 
conclude,  by  the  splendour  of  his  dress.  "  That 
creature,  perched  on  his  horse  like  a  clothes- 
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peg,  and  pinched  in  like  one  of  the  toys  called 
devils,  is  a  Cornet  of  Hussars,  bedizened  in  all 
the  gaudy  extravagance  of  a  costume,  which, 
though  admirably  neat  and  simple  in  its  original 
Hungarian  form,  is  not  only  rendered  ludicrous 
by  our  tasteless,  gaudy  alterations,  but  ruinous 
to  the  pockets  of  those  whose  vanity  induces 
them  to  enter  a  branch  of  the  Service,  of  which 
the  practical  field-duties  are  not  adapted  to 
the  military  inteUigence  of  the  nation." 

*'  This,  you  will  say,  is  more  in  our  way  ; 
what  think  you  of  that,  by  way  of  a  light  horse- 
man  ?""  observed  Lord  Rumford,  pointing  to 
a  yeomanry  officer,  whose  red  round  face  di- 
gressed  in  various  tiers  of  chins,  and  cheeks 
almost  to  bis  breast-plate,  whilst  his  portly 
stomach,  in  utter  defiance  of  sashes  and  belts, 
stretched  in  wild  luxuriance  over  his  holsters, 
concealing  almost  every  thing  but  the  ears  of 
the  animal  he  rode. 

"  I  think,"  resumed  the  Count,  "  that  if  even 
such  men,  (and  if  all  one  hears  of  the  invigo- 
rating  quahties  of  your  national  food  be  true, 
you  must  have  some  hundreds,)  forgetting  the 
inconvenience  of  their  bulk,  the  incommodities 
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they  must  be  exposed  to,  even  when  thus 
playing  at  soldiers,  and  regardless  of  their  own 
personal  comforts,  can  quit  their  fire-sides,  to 
take  up  arms  in  the  defence  of  their  country, 
that  you  may  continue  to  bid  defiance  to  the 
World. — I  plainly  see,''  continued  the  stranger, 
"  that  in  despite  of  John  BulFs  perpetual 
grumbling,  and  the  jealousy  with  which  he 
regards  a  standing  army,  that  no  one  is  more 
fond  of  military  pageantry  ;  and,  above  all,  that 
no  nation  is  endowed  with  a  more  admirable 
military  spirit,  the  true  essence  of  which  has 
its  source  in  genuine  patriotism ;  and  shows 
itself,  not  alone  by  the  young  and  adven- 
turous  bravely  fighting,  when  opposed  to  the 
enemy,  but  by  the  rieh,  the  powerful,  nay,  the 
very  infirm  themselves  rushing  with  noble  de- 
votion  to  the  ranks,  when  the  safety  of  their 
country  is  threatened : — as  long  as  this  spirit 
continues  to  animate  you,"  added  the  nobleman, 
"  you  must  be  invincible." 

The  carriages  now  arrived  upon  the  heath, 
and  through  the  assistance  of  some  of  the  officers 
on  duty,  obtained  stations  close  to  that  reserved 
for  the  Royal  Family. 
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The  bright  beams  of  a  beautiful  summer's 
sun  added  still  greater  brilliancy  to  a  scene, 
which  is  at  all  times  so  well  calculated  to 
awaken  enthusiasm  in  the  dullest  and  most 
phlegmatic  mind ;  nor  was  the  interest  dimi- 
nished  by  the  thought,  that  the  greater  part  of 
these  brave  men  were  then  on  their  route  to  join 
the  Peninsular  army.  ')aA  f^rf' 

On  one  side  the  dense  raass  of  spectators,  ex- 
tending  in  a  semicircle  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
reach,  served  as  a  sort  of  proscenium  to  the  mi- 
litary  spectacle  within ;  whilst  the  verdant  land- 
scape,  and  dark  blue  hüls  in  the  background, 
threw  out  with  still  stronger  relief  the  gay  cos- 
tumes  and  burnished  appointments  of  the  mar- 
tial  performers.  The  eyes  and  ears  were  alter- 
nately  delighted,  or  bewildered  with  the  daz- 
zling  splendour  peculiar  to  the  uniform  of  the 
British  infantry,  by  the  harmony  of  the  bands, 
by  the  galloping  to  and  fro  of  staiF-officers,  by 
the  rolling  of  the  drums,  or  clanging  of  trumpets, 
as  successive  squadrons  or  battalions  reached 
the  ground  ;  by  the  ominous  rattling  of  the  gun 
carriages,  and  the  matchless  perfection  of  our 
brave  artillery  ;  by  the  almost  efFeminate  ele- 
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gance  of  our  light  cavalry,  and  noble  symmetry 
of  the  coal-black  battle  horses  of  our  Guards, 
and  the  not  less  warlike  appearance  of  the  cava- 
liers ;  and  perhaps  more  than  all,  by  the  no  com- 
mon sight  of  one  or  two  battalions  of  our  gallant 
Highlanders,  whose  pipes  playing  the  pibrochs, 
whose  martial  carriage  and  dauntless  air,  as  well 
as  the  sable  plumes  and  varied  tartans  of  their 
national  dress,  accounted  for  that  terror  which 
their  very  name  inspires  in  an  enemy.  Amongst 
this  beautiful  body  of  men,  no  one  was  more 
conspicuous  than  Arthur  Beverley,  whose  noble 
height,  finely  proportioned  limbs,  and  handsome 
countenance,  so  well  accorded  with  the  garb  he 
wore. 

The  troops,  having  previously  taken  up  their 
proper  Station  s  and  piled  arms,  were  now  scat- 
tered  or  intermingled  in  an  apparent  chaotic 
mass,  Alling  almost  the  whole  area  of  the  piain  : 
here  the  officers  were  seen  coUected  in  groups, 
or  flying  to  steal  a  momenfs  conversation  with 
some  fair  spectator  ;  there  the  soldiers  were  has- 
tening  to  greet  some  friend  or  relation  whom 
hazard  had  that  day  brought  to  the  same  spot, 
whilst  others  were  refreshing  themselves  at  the 
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booths  of  some  of  the  numberless  itinerant  sut- 
tlers  who  follow  the  movement  of  troops. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  report  of  a  cannon  sta- 
tioned  near  Hounslow  announced  the  near  ap- 
proach  of  the  Royal  cortege ;  to  this  imme- 
diately  succeeded  the  sharp  rattling  of  drums 
and  the  braying  of  trumpets,  summoning  the 
soldiers  to  their  ranks.  Brothers  embraced  bro- 
thers,  perhaps  for  the  last  time;  friends  pressed 
the  hand  doomed  never  to  return  again  the 
friendly  pressure ;  fair  mouths  spoke  kind  fare- 
wells  to  those  whose  blood  was  doomed  ere  long 
to  stain  a  foreign  soll.  There  was  a  shouting 
of  To  horse !  to  arms !  Adjutants  were  seen 
gallopingin  every  direction ;  there  was  ahurrying, 
a  scampering,  a  confusion,  as  if  the  whole  mass 
were  in  a  state  of  deroute,  and  in  a  few  seconds 
the  wide  space  which  had  been  choked  with  a 
nodding  forest  of  plumes,  was  completely  cleared, 
and  a  general  silence,  only  interrupted  by  the 
echoing  words  of  command,  succeeded  to  the 
previous  buzz. 

To  the  wondering  admiration  of  the  spectators, 
two  long  and  splendid  lines  of  infantry,  flanked 
by  columns  of  cavalry  and  artillery,  now  arose  as 
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it  were  from  the  ground  in  all  the  still  and  mo- 
tionless  majesty  of  military  array.  There  was  a 
pause,  a  deep  but  momentary  silence,  quickly 
broken  by  the  sharp  rattle  of  a  drum,  and  the 
sound  of  a  few  words  pronounced  by  a  deep  and 
sonorous  voice  ;  and  in  another  instant  a  forest 
of  bayonets,  produced  as  if  by  magic,  sprung  into 
the  air,  whilst  the  glittering  beams  of  the  mid- 
day  sun  flashed  spar  kling  from  the  bright  blades 
of  a  thousand  sabres. — A  few  trumpet  notes 
from  the  extreme  wings  were  now  heard,  the 
artillery  were  seen  to  wheel,  gallop,  spring  from 
their  cars  and  saddles,  unlimber,  and  with  the 
speed  of  light  the  guns  stood  loaded  and  pre- 
pared.  In  another  instant,  flash  upon  flash, 
volume  upon  volume  of  eddying  smoke  quick 
Curling  o'er  each  other,  foUowed  by  the  thunder- 
ing  roar  of  the  cannon,  bespoke  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  the  Queen.  The  Duke  of  York,  es- 
corted  by  several  of  his  royal  brothers,  and  a 
host  of  generals  and  mounted  officers,  now  gal- 
loped  to  the  front  of  the  lines  ;  the  ranks  opened, 
the  Standards  were  lowered ;  drums,  bands,  and 
trumpets  pealed  forth  the  national  anthem ;  a 
shout  of  welcome,  raised  by  the  vast  concourse 
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of  spectators,  loud  almost  as  the  booming  echoes 
of  the  guns,  rent  the  air,  and  at  the  same  instant 
the  venerable  consort  of  our  good  old  King,  at- 
tended  by  the  Regent,  stood  in  the  presence  of 
the  troops. 

His  Royal  Highness  having  mounted  a  beau- 
tiful  grey  charger,  and  placed  himself  on  the 
left  band  of  Her  Majesty's  carriage,  rode  down 
the  lines  ;  and  having  inspected  the  ranks,  he 
then  gave  directions  for  the  manoeuvres  of  the 
day  to  be  commenced :  after  which,  the  troops 
were  formed  into  columns,  and  then  marched  by 
in  the  usual  manner  ;  and  having  again  deployed 
into  line,  the  royal  party  retired  from  the 
ground  with  the  same  honours  with  which  they 
had  been  received. 

"  I  have  served  with  almost  all  the  armies 
in  Europe,"  said  the  Count,  "  and  I  must 
confess  that  if  there  is  something  less  unsol- 
dierlike  in  the  appearance  of  your  men  indivi- 
dually,  yet  when  seen  collectively,  when  one 
observes  their  admirable  steadiness  under  arms, 
the  velocity  and  precision  of  their  move- 
ments,  their  marvellous  cleanliness,  and  un- 
rivalled  discipline  ;    but,  above  aU,  when  one 
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remarks  that  peculiar  air  of  self-possession  and 
ease  which  the}^  bear  in  their  countenances,  I 
should  say,  that  if  any  general  in  Europe  is 
justified  in  placing  implicit  confidence  in  his 
soldiers,  it  is  he  who  has  the  honour  to  com- 
mand  a  British  host ;  and  if  ever  such  men  are 
defeated,  I  should  conclude,  that  it  must  be 
through  the  imbecihty  of  their  leaders,  and  not 
from  their  want  of  any  one  essential  which  can 
contribute  to  victory." 

''  If  the  arduous,  and  even  unequal  nature 
of  the  Service  in  which  a  Commander  employs 
his  troops,  be  any  criterion  of  his  confidence  in 
them,  more  than  one  fortress  and  battle-field  in 
the  Peninsula,  will  one  day  gloriously  prove 
the  unbounded  extent  of  that  of  our  General 
commanding  in  Spain,"  returned  Lord  Rumford. 
^^^  It  was  a  süperb  spectacle,""  returned  the 
foreigner,  "  to  see  the  Constitutional  Monarch 
of  a  free  nation  received  by  his  subjects  with 
such  spontaneous,  heartfelt  proofs  of  loyalty 
and  attachment ;  and  this  also  in  the  presence  of 
thousands  of  those  brave  men  who  are  about  to 
draw  their  swords  in  defence  of  that  holy  cause 
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which  your  country  is  ever  the  first  ta  support, 
and  the  last  to  abandon."''' 

"•  I  could  not,  however,  look  upon  those  fine 
fellows/'  replied  the  Duke,  "in  all  the  pride 
of  vigour  and  manhood,  in  all  the  delusive  ex- 
uberance  of  youthful  hope  and  exultation, 
without  a  painful  sentiment  of  melancholy ; 
when  I  reflect  how  few,  perhaps,  are  ever  des- 
tined  to  revisit  their  native  shores,  and  that  the 
miHtary  pomp  and  brilliant  pageantry  of  this 
morning,  is  but  the  forerunner  of  a  thousand 
toils  and  privations  toall, — of  sickness,  anguish, 
and  death  itself,  most  probably,  to  many." 

"  Ah  !  poor  fellows,  starved  to  death  !"  said 
Ltprd  Atherley  :  "  that  is  the  worst  of  it.  I 
think  I  should  have  raised  a  corps  of  volun- 
teers  myself,  had  it  not  been  for  the  idea  of 
rations;  and  the  mere  thought  of  measuring 
one's  appetite,  renders  mine  indefinite ;  your 
portion  pour  un  at  a  restaurateur's,  for  in- 
stance,  on  iCenßnit  pas.  Good  God,  Sir  !  who 
is  there  who  likes  to  attend  even  a  hattue 
before  breakfast  ?  What  then  must  be  the 
effects  of  a  battle,   without  a  hope  of  dinner  ? 
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Only  conceive,  if  it  is  so  execrable  to  shoot  with 
an  empty  stomach,  what  a  confounded  nuisance 
it  must  be  to  be  shot  at."" 

The  carriage  now  arrived  in  London,  and 
the  party  separated : — the  ladies  being  fuUy 
occupied  during  the  foUowing  days  in  preparing 
for  the  Drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

'•  The  4th  of  June  ! — there  is  something  in 
the  recurrence  of  this  day,'"*  said  Lord  Rox- 
mere,  as  he  accompanied  his  grandson  and  wife 
to  Buckingham  House,  "  which  brings  back 
to  the  mind  a  thousa.nd  endearing  recollections 
interwoven  with  the  bright  and  fairy  period  of 
one'^s  boyhood ;  for,  amongst  that  vast  crowd, 
there  are  few,  perhaps,  from  the  frolic-loving 
urchin,  and  humble  artizan,  to  the  mature 
eider,  or  jewelled  peeress,  who  have  not  hailed 
its  return  with  sentiments  of  joy  and  satisfac- 
tion,  at  one  period  or  other  during  the  greater 
portion  of  a  Century. — Yes,  when  its  dawn 
shall  cease  to  be  proclaimed  by  the  waiving  of 
royal  banners,  and  the  roar  of  artillery  ;  when 
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joyous  multitudes  sliall  no  longer  throng  these 
Parks ;  when  it  shall  even  be  passed  over  un- 
distinguished  in  the  calendar,  and  when  he,  the 
good  old  monarch,  whose  advancing  age  it  annu- 
ally  records^  shall  cease  to  be,  it  will  still  live 
sacred  in  the  hearts  of  thousands,  close  linked 
with  some  of  the  dearest  associations  and  sym- 
pathiesoftheirearlydays;'    .^^r^^^riss^T 

"  A  sentiment  of  melancholy  steals  across  the 
mind,"  observed  the  Countess,  "  when  one  re- 
flects,  that  of  the  thousands  of  young  and  lovely 
beings  whose  gentle  bosoms  have  throbbed  with 
agitation  at  the  approach  of  this  day,  whence 
would  be  dated  the  commencement  of  their 
worldly  career,  hundreds,  alas !  have  long, 
long  been  gathered  into  the  great  harvest  of 
etemity,  themselves,  their  beauties,  nay  their 
very  having  been, — gone,  perished,  and  for- 
gotten.'"*  'ioii  bsa 

"  It  is  too  true,"  replied  the  Earl ;  "  for  of 
the  successive  multitudes  of  either  sex,  who, 
with  hearts  elate  with  hope  and  expectation, 
have  paid  the  first  tribute  of  their  honiage  to 
Majesty  on  this  day,  how  large  a  portion  have 
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been  swept  away,  victims,  perhaps,  to  some 
one  of  the  thousand  bitter  woes  and  miserable 
fallacies  which  bestrew  the  path  of  life.i:if§nn8if 

*  And  what  is  life  ?— a  weary  pilgrimage, 
Whose  glory  in  one  day  doth  fill  the  stage 
With  childhood,  manhood,  and  old  age. 
And  what 's  a  life  ? — the  flourishing  array 
Of  the  proud  summer's  meadow,  which  to-day 
Wears  her  green  plush,  and  is  to-morrow — hay .' 

Generation  after  generation  has  disappeared," 
continued  the  Earl,  "  and  yet  he,  the  royal 
Patriarch,  still  lives;  butlives,  unconscious  of  the 
festival  which  adds  another  year  to  the  long 
duration  of  his  eventful  reign/"' 

"  Whilst  every  other  European  throne  has 
been  shaken  to  its  very  centre  by  the  awful 
whirlwinds  of  revolutionary  tempests,  and 
whilst  the  sceptres  of  other  monarchs  have  been 
wrenched  from  their  hands  by  the  overwhelm- 
ing  power  of  him,  the  miraculous  ofFspring  of 
political  convulsions,  our  King,""  said  Arthur, 
"  has  lived  and  reigned  secure,  shielded  by  his 
own  virtues,  and  guarded  by  his  people's  love  ; 
a  noble  monument  of  Constitutional   Majesty, 
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and  an  illustrious  example  to  surrounding 
nations  of  the  indestructible  moral  power  of  a 
sovereign,  to  whom  the  liberty  of  his  people  is 
dearer  than  the  diadem  he  wears,  and  whose 
proudest  title  is, — to  be  considered  the  first 
Citizen  of  his  empire,  the  father  of  his  subjects." 
"  This,  however,  is  an  ill-chosen  period  for 
moralizing,  and  badly  accords  with  the  gaiety 
and  splendour  of  the  surrounding  scene,'"*  said 
Lord  Roxmere,  as  the  carriage  feil  into  the 
long  string  of  equipages,  which  extending  from 
the  top  of  St.  James' s-street,  through  the  Parks, 
to  the  Queen's  Palace,  was  flanked  on  either  side 
by  thousands  of  spectators.  Intermixed  in  the 
crowd  were  seen  the  gay  uniforms  of  the 
Foot  Guards ;  with  the  formal  cortege  of 
some  old  peeress,  who  still  adhered  to  the  quaint 
splendour  of  her  state  chair,  with  its  long  train 
of  footmen,  heyducs,  and  chairmen,  arranged 
in  all  the  glory  of  bouquets,  buckles,  and 
swords ;  there  were  also  the  patroles  of  the 
Life  Guards,  whose  chargers  (as  if  imbued  with 
a  portion  of  that  patient  forbearance  which 
characterises  the  British  soldier  when  employed 
in  preserving  order  amongst  his  fellow-citizens,) 
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merely  switched  their  long  tails  to  and  fro,  as 
it  were  to  remind  the  crowd  of  their  unwilling- 
ness  to  injure  them. 

The  display  of  flags  Streaming  from  the 
towers  and  steeples ;  the  merry  peaüng  of  the 
church  bells  ;  the  distant  echoes  of  the  cannon  ; 
the  hurrying  to  and  fro  of  the  countless  mul- 
titude ;  the  numbers  of  lovely  faces  which 
peeped  from  the  neighbouring  Windows,  or  like 
Stands  of  blooming  flowers,  filled  the  adjacent 
balconies ;  the  coloured  lamps,  transparencies, 
and  loyal  devices  which  marked  the  club-houses, 
or  those  of  the  royal  tradesmen,  together  with 
the  magnificence  of  the  horses,  harness,  live- 
ries,  and  carriages;  as  well  as  the  variety  of 
uniforms  and  brilliant  dresses  of  the  persons 
slowly  moving  towards  the  palace,  completed 
a  scene  of  animation,  and  inspiring  splendour, 
which  can  neither  be  seen  nor  imagined  by 
the  inhabitants  of  other  countries. 

At  length  the  Roxmeres  arrived  at  the  wished 
for  goal,  and  were  received,  as  usual,  by  a  num- 
ber  of  the  marshalmen,  some  of  whom  were 
carefully  noting  down  the  names  of  those  upon 
whose   pockets   they  subsequently  intended  to 
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levy  one  of  those  infamous  taxes  which  so 
justly  excite  the  surprise  and  Indignation  of 
all  foreigners,  and  which  are  at  once  a  scandal 
to  the  country,  and  a  disgrace  to  the  dignity  of 
the  court.  Having  joined  the  Granthams, 
whose  carriage  immediately  foUowed,  and  having 
paused  an  instant, — the  ladies  to  prune  their 
feathers,  examine  lappets,  and  set  the  hoops, 
and  the  gentlemen  to  arrange  swords,  hats,  and 
buckles, — they  traversed  the  long  unseemly 
corridor,  between  the  double  line  of  guards 
and  yeomen,  from  behind  whose  motley  and 
original  costumes  peeped  forth  a  number  of 
curious  faces,  consisting  of  milliners  anxious 
to  see  the  effect  of  their  own  labours,  reporters 
not  less  anxious  to  transfer  the  petticoats  of 
the  nobility  to  the  columns  of  their  Journals, 
or  friends  of  the  royal  household,  who  had 
obtained  adraission  into  the  passages.  Having 
entered  the  hall,  they  were  conducted  by  the 
pages,  or  rather  pushed  by  those  who  foUowed, 
into  the  lower  ränge  of  apartments,  there  to 
wait  until  the  signal  was  given  for  their  as- 
cending  to  the  upper  story,  where  her  Majesty 
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was  occupied  in  receiving  the  foreign  ambassa- 
dors  and  ministers  of  state. 

If  any  thing  could  have  recompensed  Lady 
Bertha  for  the  mortification  she  had  endured, 
in  consequence  of  Lord  Colnbrook's  conduct, 
it  would  have  been  the  general  buzz  of  admi- 
ration  which  ran  through  the  apartments  when 
she  entered,  accompanied  by  her  two  lovely 
daughters  and  their  affianced  husbands,  though 
Mr.  Maltby  had  little  share  certainly  in  calling 
forth  any  portion  of  this  applause.  Glittering 
with  the  costly  jewels  which  had  been  given  to 
her  as  marriage  presents,  and  dressed  with  no 
less  taste  than  richness,  Camilla  appeared  that 
day  more  than  usually  beautiful ;  her  perfectly 
moulded  figure,  her  crystal  complexion,  and, 
above  all,  her  majestic  style  of  countenance 
triumphing  even  over  the  graceless  deformity 
of  the  costume,  so  long  and  tenaciously  adhered 
to  by  the  Court.  Still  there  was  a  peculiar  ex- 
pression  in  her  eyes,  dark  and  brilliant  as  they 
were,  which  bespoke  a  want  of  tenderness  and 
feeling,  an  absence  of  that  gentle  softness  and 
delicacy,  which  is  the  most  interesting  feature 
K  2 
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in  woman.  She  met  the  public  gaze,  not  with 
the  timid  blush  of  self-retiring  diffidence,  but 
with  the  steady,  unflinching  iirmness  of  one  who 
demanded  admiration  as  a  tribute ;  she  leant 
upon  her  handsome  lover's  arm  more  with  the 
haughty  air  of  a  Roman  conqueror  leading 
some  vanquished  hero  captive  in  his  chains, 
than  with  the  modest  tremor  of  a  young  and 
inexperienced  maiden  supported  by  him  to 
whom  she  was  about  to  swear  unchanging  love 
and  obedience,  through  the  various  vicissitudes 
of  existence. 

To  those  unaccustomed  to  Courts,  nothing 
can  convey  a  more  extraordinary  idea  of  Ma- 
jesty  and  splendour,  blended  with  vulgarity  and 
confusion,  than  an  Enghsh  Drawing-room,  ren- 
dered  still  more  striking  from  its  being  the 
only  thing  of  the  kind  in  Europe  which  takes 
place  in  the  day-time,  to  which  both  sexes  are 
admitted  at  the  same  time.  Nowhere  is  the 
influx  so  prodigious,  or  the  amalgamation  of 
ranks  so  indiscriminate ;  accessible  to  every 
class  of  respectable  persons  who  can  afford  the 
dress,  nowhere  is  the  latitude  so  unlimited  or 
so  absurd ;    and  nowhere    is    one   surrounded 
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by  so  many  objects  which  alternately  call  forth 
one's  admiration,  or  excite  one's  surprise. 

Enraptured  at  the  sight  of  so  many  lovely 
beings,  whose  beautiful  features  and  clear 
transparent  complexions  defy  the  treacherous 
ordeal  of  mid-day  scrutiny ;  dazzled  almost 
by  a  waving  galaxy  of  snow-white  plumes,  or 
glittering  firmaments  of  precious  stones, — ^bril- 
liant,  but  less  so  than  the  animated  eyes 
which  beam  around, — one  might  imagine  him- 
self  amidst  a  conclave  of  ethereal  spirits,  did 
not  the  rushing,  pinching,  groaning,  and  per- 
spirmg  of  peers,  mayoresses,  squires,  misses, 
bishops,  and  aldermen,  intermingled  with  sai- 
lors,  duchesses,  Senators,  and  hussars,  jumbled 
pele-mele  in  one  chaotic  mass,  give  one  the 
most  painful  and  substantial  proofs  of  their 
terrestrial  and  material  properties. 

It  might  be  concluded  that  the  presence  of 
so  many  fair  and  tender  beings,  independent 
of  the  respect  due  to  the  occasion,  would  suffice 
to  establish  some  degree  of  decorum  and  regu- 
larity  in  an  assembly  supposed  to  be  composed 
of  the  elite  of  the  nation  ;  or  at  all  events,  that 
it  would  suffice  to  curb  that  headlong  propen- 
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sity  to  be  first,  which  our  countrymen  always 
exhibit,  whether  travelling,  racing,  facing  a 
brook,  or  charging  an  enemy, — every  where,  in 
short,  except  in  going  to  dinner  :  this  supposi- 
tion  proves,  however,  not  only  to  be  erroneous, 
but,  Strange  to  say,  some  of  the  most  bold  and 
desperate  agitators  on  these  occasions  are  the 
very  ladies  themselves,  who,  not  content  with 
the  defensive  privileges  and  advantages  of  their 
sex  and  dress,  make  no  scruples  to  adopt  of- 
fensive arms  in  the  shape  of  pins  stuck  in  their 
fans,  with  which  they  unmercifuUy  goad  those 
who  obstruct  them,  or  by  purposely  turning 
out  the  sharp  wire  stems  of  the  roses  (not 
Sans  epines)  and  other  flowers  which  garnish 
their  flounces,  wofuUy  Scratch  and  scarrify  the 
exposed  legs  of  those  who  chance  to  follow  in 
their  train. 

How  often  does  it  occur,  that  at  the  moment 
one  is  gazing  with  admiration  on  the  gentle 
and  interesting  countenance  of  some  young 
and  beautiful  girl,  one  is  startled  out  of  one's 
agreeable  reverie  by  having  one's  nose  poked 
into  the  pomatum  of  a  judge's  wig,  or  by  wit- 
nessing  the  contortions  of  some  red,  unhappy 
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visage,  whose  agonized  features,  peering  from 
amidst  the  surrounding  bagtails  and  lappets, 
plainly  bespeak  the  sad  havoc  that  is  inflicted 
on  some  tangible  portion  of  his  System  by  one 
of  those  merciless  old  female  Court-goers,  who 
from  long  practice  are  perfect  mistresses  of  the 
art  of  pinching,  stamping,  pricking,  and  hoop- 
lifting,  necessary  to  aid  their  advance ;  as  well 
as  that  of  fainting  and  hysterics  proper  to  fa- 
cilitate  their  retreat. 

At  another  moment,  when  with  one''s  face 
turned  towards  the  dense  mass  which  is  hard 
pressing  upon  him,  one  endeavours  to  stem 
the  human  torrent,  and  at  the  same  time 
to  ofFer  assistance  to  some  female  fellow-suf- 
ferer,  one  is  suddenly  regaled  with  an  unex- 
pected  shower-bath  from  the  sneezing  and 
sputtering  of  some  tall  unhappy  mortal,  who, 
in  tlie  act  of  opening  his  nostrils  and  mouth, 
and  gasping  like  an  expiring  carp,  has  had 
those  orifices  crammed  füll  of  mar-ahout  feathers 
by  a  vertical  movement  of  the  lady's  head  be- 
fore  him,  and  from  his  hands  being  pinioned 
to  his  sides  by  the  surrounding  pressure,  is 
unable,    whatever  may   be   his  propensity    to 
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good  breeding,  to  ofFer  the  common  proof  of  it. 
Thus  some  mischievous  cur,  which  having  mo- 
mentarily  seized  upon  a  duck  or  other  winged 
tenant  of  the  hasse  cour,  is  seen  grinning,  twist- 
ing  its  tongue,  licking  its  nose,  and  making 
every  species  of  grimace,  to  free  itself  from  the 
feathers  which  the  fugitive  has  left  adhering  to 
itsjaws. 

Having  now  secured  an  advanced  position 
near  the  door,  the  party  stood  patiently  awaiting 
the  summons  for  proceeding  up  stairs,  and 
having  been  joined  by  Lord  Rumford  and  other 
gentlemen,  consoled  themselves  for  the  delay  by 
criticising  the  dresses  and  listening  to  the  re- 
marks  of  some  of  the  surrounding  personages. 
"  Harnet  Effendi,  the  Turkish  envoy,  must 
think  himself  in  Mohammed's  Paradise,  when 
he  finds  himself  amongst  so  many  beautiful 
women,"  said  one  gentleman  to  another. 

"  If  he  do  but  examine  the  dreadful  grimaces 
of  the  greater  portion  of  the  strugglers,  he  must 
rather  think  himself  in  the  Romish  purgatory,'' 
repHed  his  friend. — "  Talking  of  devils,"  added 
he,  "  here  comes  that  horrid  Lady  Gizzard  and 
her  daughter  ; — it  is  very  stränge  that  such  peo- 
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ple  cannot  content  themselves  with  their  Man- 
sion  House,  and  not  attempt  to  convert  the 
Drawing-room  into  a  Court  of  common  Countil.^"* 

The  ladies  in  question  now  came  close  to  them, 
and  Miss  Gizzard,  a  pert  tastelessly  dressed  girl, 
was  heard  to  address  her  sturdy  mamma  in  a 
half  languishing  voice  :  "  Law  !  Memay,  I  feel 
so  dreadfully  puckered,  I  shall  never  be  able 
to  go  through  it ; — what  did  you  say  I  was  to 
do  when  I  came  before  the  Queen  ?" 

"  Why,  take  care,  child,"'  replied  the  mother, 
"  not  to  go  down  flop  on  both  knees,  Uke  your 
brother  Amilcar  when  nurse  combs  his  hair 
with  a  small-tooth  comb;  and  when  you  kiss 
her  Majesty's  band,  mind  you  do  not  make  a 
noise  with  your  lips  like  the  cracking  of  a 
French  sugar-plum." 

"  But  law  !  Memay,"  exclaimed  the  daugh- 
ter,  "  if  it  is  true  that  the  Regent  is  to  buss  us 
all,  how  immensely  awful  it  will  be  ;  you  know 
how  sensitive  I  am, — dear  me  !  I  hope  he  has 
not  got  chapped  lips.*" 

"  The  Royal  Family  never  have  those  kind  of 
coarse  things,  child,'"'  rejoined  Lady  Gizzard, 
"  at  least,  I  conclude  not;  for  one  hears  of 
k5 
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Prince's  powder,  huile  ä  la  Reine,  King'*s  wash- 
balls,  court  plaister,  and  ponimade  divine,  but 
never  of  royal  lip^salve  :  and  while  I  am  think- 
ing  of  it,  mind,  my  dear,  that  you  do  not  return 
the  royal  salute,  and  say,  'Thank  your  Majesty," 
like  Miss  Wigley,  the  sheriff 's  daughter ;  for 
all  the  World  as  if  she  had  been  wishing  her 
grandpapa  good  night." 

Pushed  on  by  the  crowd,  the  two  fair  Citizens 
now  passed  out  of  hearing. 

"  Ah,"  said  Lord  Rumford  to  Lady  Rox- 
mere,  "  here  comes  that  extraordinary  original, 
General  Pappendeckel,  who  never  agreed  with 
any  human  being  in  his  life,— he  will  contradict 
himself  rather  than  coincide  with  any  body 
eise  ;  there  never  was  such  a  pig-headed  speci- 
men  of  German  obstinacy.  I  will  see  if  it  is 
possible  to  make  him  give  us  a  sample  of  his 
negative  powers." 

The  Baron  now  approached,  and  having  re- 
cognized  Lord  Rumford,  said, — 

"  Vell,  I  don't  dink  dis  is  bleesant." 

"  I  do  not  mean  to  insinuate  that  it  is,"  re- 
plied  Lord  Rumford ; — "  indeed,"  added  the 
Viscount,  looking  forth  into  the  gardens  at  the 
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back  of  the  Palace,  "  it  is  quite  refreshing  to  see 
the  green  sward  and  shady  foliage, — I  wish  her 
Majesty  had  commanded  her  throne  to  be  erect- 
ed  under  the  spreading  branches  of  those  fine 
trees,  it  would  be  better  a  thousand  times  than 
being  thus  stewed  amidst  this  mass  of  huma- 
nity." 

"  Vell,  I  don't  dink  so,  not  at  all,"  retorted 
the  Baron  ;  "  for  if  you  stew  here,  by  Got,  yoii 
proil  dere,  for  dere  is  no  shate — you  have  no 
drees  in  dis  land.'^ 

"  No  trees  !'"  exclaimed  the  Viscount ;  "  pray 
what  do  you  call  those?  why,  no  country  in 
Europe  produces  oaks  and  elms  of  such  ma- 
jestic  dimensions  and  picturesque  beanty.*" 

"  I  peg  your  parton,"  retorted  Pappen- 
deckel, "  I  don't  dink  so:  I  hear  speak  of  drees 
very  often,  but  I  never  see  none.  I  shall  teil 
you  someding  :  vonce  I  ride  out,  mit  der  Kink 
in  Vinser  Park,  and  so  we  come  to  a  blace  mit 
a  kreat  many  littel  sticks,  and  mit  a  kreat  many 
old  stumbs,  and  den  dee  Kink  sha  to  me, '  Now, 
Cheneral,  you  talk  of  dimber,  I'll  show  you 
dee  Forest,  vat  you  dink,  eh  ?' — Vell,  I  say,  '  I 
dank  your  Machesty,  but  I  don't  dink  so — I  see 
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dee  forest,  true,  but  I  don't  see  no  drees  f 
and  do  you  know,  dee  Kink  she  vas  quite 
astonisht." 

"  Why,  the  discovery  must  indeed  have  sur- 
prised  His  Majesty,''  rejoined  Lord  Rumford  ; 
"  but  it  strikes  me,  Baron,  that  you  have  been 
unfortunate." 

"  Vell,  I  cannot  akree  mit  you,"'  retorted 
the  General,  "  for  I  make  all  dee  gampaigns  in 
dee  Low  Countries,  mit  Field-marshal  Freitag ; 
I  vas  at  Valenciennes,  at  Courtray,  at  Bergop 
Zee,  and  fifty  oder  pattels,  and  I  never  vas 
founded  ;  no  I  am  not  unfortunate,  but  I  am 
very  ill  used." 

"  With  the  diffidenceof  true  merit,  you  have 
probably  not  represented  your  Services  in  the 
proper  quarter.  Our  Government  is  not  wont 
to  be  ungrateful,  or  backward  in  recognizing 
the  Service  of  such  distinguished  men  as  your- 
self,"   observed  Lord  Roxmere. 

"  O,  I  peg  your  parton,"  retorted  the  Baron, 
his  spirit  of  Opposition  betraying  him,  '*  I  can't 
akree  mit  you,  not  at  all ;  for  by  Got,  I  ask,  for 
someding  every  day,  but  I  not  get  not  even  a 
benthon."" 
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"  It  is  not  usual,"  rejoined  the  Earl,  "  with 
US  to  give  pensions  to  those  actually  employed, 
— pensions  are  the  reward  for  past  Services  ;  you 
cannot,  as  we  say,  have  your  bread  and  eat  it.'' 

"  Vell,  I  don't  at  all  dink  dat,''  rejoined 
Pappendeckel :  "  now  you  see  dat  littel  small 
man  mit  a  large  vig ;  vell,  he  not  only  eat  his 
pret,  but  he  always  have  some  big  loafs,  and  a 
kreat  many  fishes  into  dee  bargain.'' 

"  Then  he  forms  a  very  rare  exception  to 
the  proverb,"  answered  Lord  Rumford. 

"  Ah,  but  I  vill  beg  your  parton,  my  Lort,*' 
returned  the  soldier ;  "  for  dere  is  kreat  many 
more  vich  is  like  him :  now  dat  man,  she  is 
neader  feish,  nor  fleish  ;  she  is  half-pay  Colone!, 
and  keep  a  stall  into  dee  pargin." 

"  A  cavalry  officer  then,  I  presume,"  said 
Lord  Rumford. 

"  Quite  dee  referse,*"  rejoined  the  Baron  ; 
"  for  he  vas  in  dee  Marines,  and  now  he  is  a 
brepend  in  dee  Church." 

"  If  that  be  the  case,""'  replied  the  Viscount, 
"  I  must  admit  that  you  have  been  ill  used ; 
they  might  at  least  have  made  you  a  canon, — it 
would  have  been  a  pretty  compliment   to  the 
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branch  of  the  service  of  which  you  are  such  a 
distinguished  member ;  but  still  it  appears  to 
me  that  you  are  unfortunate,  in  not  having 
visited  the  well-wooded  parts  of  England  ;  for, 
in  fact,  there  is  scarcely  an  enclosure  which  is 
not  surrounded,  or  a  river  whose  banks  are  not 
clothed  with  some  of  the  noblest  trees  in  the 
universe." 

"  So  dey  tellme,  but  I  do  not  dink  so,  not 
by  no  means,"  answered  the  Baron ;  "  now  ! 
vere  is  your  rifFers,  your  old  Moder  Thames, 
vat  is  she  P^"* 

"  Father,  if  you  please,"  replied  Lord  Rum- 
ford ;  "  you  seem  to  have  forgotten  the ßuvio- 
rum,  Tibris,  Orontes;  it  is  quite  sufficient  to 
deny  the  poor  Thames  his  quality  of  river, 
without  depriving  him  of  his  rank  as  a  gen- 
tleman.'" 

''  Vell,  dere  ve  can't  akree  at  all,"  retorted 
the  obstinate^  Pappendeckel ;  "  for  I  don't  dink 
dat  is  no  rank  at  all,  no !  you  are  all  chentel- 
men  in  Enkland :  ven  I  go  to  dee  play,  dee 
sixpence  gallery,  she  cry  out  to  von  anoder, 
Zilence,  chentelmen  !  ven  I  valk  in  dee  streets, 
von  sweep  she  knock  down  anoder  blackguard. 
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and  she  say,  You're  no  chentelman  ! — and  dare 
ven  your  shoemaker  or  your  krocer  she  tra- 
vels, — vell,  she  call  himself  gentilhomme  Ati- 
glois :  now  mit  uns,  it  is  quite  anoders  ;  vee 
have  a  kreat  deal  of  nobility,  but  vee  have  very 
few  chentehnen." 

Whatever  might  have  been  Lord  Rumford's 
inclination  to  agree  with  his  German  acquaint- 
ance,  he  was  too  well-bred  to  reply  affirmatively, 
and  too  sincere  to  difFer :  he  bowed  therefore, 
and  remained  silent ; — Pappendeckel,  on  this, 
continued  : — 

"  Now  you  dalk  of  rifFers,  vat  have  you  like 
dee  Rhine,  mit  broad  plue  vaters,  mit  its  pig- 
toresk  rocks,  its  ancient  chateause,  and  rieh 
vineyards  ?" 

"  I  grant  you,  that  we  have  nothing  in  this 
country  which  can  be  compared  to  the  magni- 
ficent  scenery  you  allude  to ;  but  still  our 
Thames  has  one  advantage  over  your  Rhine. 
The  latter,  after  a  short  and  hurried  course, 
either  absorbed  by  a  thousand  sands,  or  divided 
into  an  hundred  insignificant  branches,  loses  its 
very  name  ere  it  reaches  maturity,  and  is 
vmable,  without  the  aid  of  other  streams,  to  con- 
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vey  even  its  own  waters  into  the  ocean  ;  whilst 
the  former,  increasing  in  volume  and  Import- 
ance  as  it  roUs  towards  its  conflux,  not  only 
wafts  the  fruits  of  England  to  the  farthest  por- 
tions  of  the  globe,  but  conveys  almost  into  our 
very  cellars  the  produce  of  your  most  cele- 
brated  wine-pressers."*"* 

"  Vell,  now  I  dink  dat  is  quite  a  mistake,"' 
retorted  Pappendeckel ;  "  now  you  dalk  of 
vines,  where  is  your  vines  ?  Mr.  Meduen  she 
take  care  dat  you  shall  not  have  dat  damn 
Ports  vine ;  now  all  you  Enklish  is  so  agus- 
tomed  to  likquit  fire,  dat  you  cannot  trink 
cool  chenuine  vines ;  and  so  all  vat  you  ket,  all 
vat  is  sent  to  dees  country,  dee  foreign  vine 
merchants,  she  make  atultery  mit.*" 

"  It  is  very  hard,  indeed,  upon  us,  that  we 
should  be  made  to  sufFer  for  the  improper  con- 
duct  of  foreign  merchants  ;  but  I  suppose," 
said  Lord  Rumford,  "  that  if  the  rogues  think 
proper  to  burn  us  in  this  world,  their  turn  will 
come  in  that  of  spirits." 

The  conversation  was  now  interrupted  by  a 
voice  close  behind  them,  (which  appeared  to 
issue  from  the  speaker's  stomach,)  exclaiming 
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"  Bear  up,  bear  up,  ship-mate;  you''re  aground 
on  my  toe." 

And  on  turning  round,  his  Lordship  found 
that  he  had  unintentionally  backed  upon  the 
limb  of  a  gallant  na\al  officer,  whose  courage 
and  skill  as  a  Seaman,  and  ^vhose  honourable 
condüct  as  a  gentleman,  were  not  less  prover- 
bial  than  the  bluntness  of  his  address,  and  the 
droll  manner  in  which  he  interlarded  his  dis- 
course  with  nautical  phrases,  even  in  the  presence 
of  the  Royal  Family,  who,  however,  overlooked 
the  rough  and  imcourtly  deportment  of  the 
brave  seaman,  in  consideration  of  his  zeal, 
loyalty,  and  unblemished  reputation.  "  Ah, 
Sir  Jasper,""  exclaimed  Lord  Rumford,  ma- 
king  many  apologies  for  the  pain  he  had  in- 
voluntarily  inflicted,  "  this  is  rather  warmish 
work.""* 

"  Yes,  by  God,  as  hot  as  the  hold  of  a  Gui- 
neaman,"  replied  the  Admiral ;  adding,  as  he 
looked  amongst  the  crowd,  "  Why  there  's  little 
Miss  Nettleton  beating  up  against  the  flood, 
like  a  herring-boat  amongst  the  Dutch  sand- 
banks."" 

"  If  you  know  her,  it  would  be  charitable  to 
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teil  her  that  she  has  lost  or  forgotten  her  lap- 
pets,"  Said  Lady  Roxmere. 

*«  Then,  I'U  hail  her,  by  George  !''  said  the 
Admiral,  "  though  I  'd  as  soon  run  foul  of  a 
fire-ship ; — ^but  there  's  Chester,  and  all  his 
mates  have  strict  orders  to  bring  every  craft 
to,  if  their  top  rigging  's  out  of  order  ;"  and  then 
raising  his  voice,  he  called  out,  "  Miss  Nettle- 
ton  !  you  had  better  shorten  sail,  and  put  in 
here  a-bit  to  refit, — you  have  carried  away  your 
painter." 

The  lady  in  question,  a  little,  shrivelled  old 
woman,  who  by  dint  of  lifting  up  her  hoop 
first  on  one  side,  then  raising  it  on  the  other, 
or  compressing  both  parts  before  her,  as  well  as 
by  some  of  the  other  methods  before  mentioned, 
had  succeeded  in  penetrating  nearly  to  the  last 
door,  now  turned  her  head  round,  and  exhi- 
bited  a  choleric  countenance,  in  which,  from 
the  immoderate  application  of  red  and  white, 
scarcely  a  single  feature  retained  its  natural 
tint.  Concluding  that  Sir  Jasper  alluded  to 
this  artificial  complexion,  she  raised  herseif  on 
her  toes,  shook  her  head-feathers  like  an  en- 
raged  cockatoo,  and  answered  with  a  grin  of 
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fury,  "YouVemonstrously  pleasant,  Sir  Jasper, 
vastly  so  !  When  you  purchased  your  grand- 
mamma's  picture,  with  a  cocked  hat  and  uni- 
form daubed  over  it,  for  your  own  portrait, 
I  dare  say,  you  great  sea-monster,  that  you 
wished  the  old  gentleman  had  carried  off  your 
painter." 

"  Yes,  I  did,  by  God,  though  the  lubber 
deserved  some  credit  for  getting  the  weather- 
gage  of  me,'"*  repliedthe  good-natured  old  seaman. 

Any  farther  conversation  was  now  put  an 
end  to  by  the  opening  of  the  door  leading  into  the 
hall ;  and  no  sooner  was  this  signal  of  advancing 
made  known,  than  a  general  rush  of  feathers 
and  powdered  heads  took  place,  many  dashing 
and  scrambling  at  the  issue  with  merciless  pre- 
cipitation ;  whilst  others,  unable  to  resist  the 
torrent,  patiently  abandoned  themselves  to 
their  destinies.  Thus  the  frothy  bubbles  of 
the  mountain  brook,  arrested  by  some  overhang- 
ing  reed  or  blade  of  grass,  quiver  and  fret 
awhile,  until  the  fragile  barrier,  yielding  to  the 
stream,  sinks  down,  and  they,  released,  dash 
foaming  over  the  neighbouring  fall. 

Here,  a  lady  was  endeavouring  to  secure  her 
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dress  from  destruction,  by  hopping  off  side- 
ways  ;  there,  one  of  tlie  judges  was  being  carried 
off  back  war  ds  by  a  charge  of  dragoons  ;  and 
there,  a  delicate  beau  was  seen  spinnin  g  round 
like  a  top,  as  he  was  alternately  whisked  under 
one  arm  by  the  lawn  sleeves  of  a  bishop,  or 
buffeted  on  the  otherby  the  sword  hilt  of  a 
Highlander. 

Having  traversed  the  hall,  and  ascended  the 
staircase,  they  entered  the  large  apartment,  ad- 
jacent  to  that  selected  as  her  Majesty's  Station. 
There,  near  the  steps  of  the  throne,  stood  the 
Queen,  supported  on  one  side  by  the  Regent, 
and  on  the  other  by  the  Princess  Elizabeth ; 
whilst  the  remainder  of  her  illustrious  daugh- 
ters  were  immediately  stationed  on  either  side ; 
their  kind  benevolent  countenances,  their  unaf- 
fected  and  condescending  manner,  forming  a  sin- 
gular  contrast  to  the  haughty  and  self-sufficient 
Stare  of  some  of  their  female  attendants,  whose 
crabbed  and  frowning  faces  were  enough  to 
have  terrified  into  hysterics  a  much  less  timid 
person  even  than  the  sensitive  Miss  Gizzard. 
On  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  so  as  to  leave 
a  large  intermediate  space  for  the  presentations. 
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stood  the  Princes  of  the  Blood,  easily  distin- 
guished  from  the  crowd  of  courtiers,  statesmen, 
and  ambassadors,  by  whom  they  were  sur- 
rounded,  by  the  majestic  height  of  their  persons, 
as  well  as  the  dignity  and  manly  bearing  so 
well  adapted  to  their  exalted  rank. 

Having  collected  their  forces,  given  the  last 
coup-d'oeil  to  flounces  andlappets,and  announced 
their  name  to  the  groom  in  waiting,  the  Gran- 
thams  entered  the  presence.  As  if  it  were  to 
mark  their  displeasure  at  the  conduct  of  Lord 
Colnbrook  to  Fanny,  that  young  nobleman  had 
been  received  with  pointed  coldness  by  the 
Royal  Family ;  whilst,  on  the  contrary,  the 
Queen  and  Princesses  not  only  evinced  more  than 
usual  condescension  towards  Lady  Bertha  and 
her  daughters,  but  congratulated  both  the  girls 
and  their  future  husbands  on  their  approaching 
marriage,  with  every  mark  of  kindness  and 
interest.  Having  gone  through  the  ceremony 
of  presentation,  the  party  now  passed  forward 
through  the  double  row  of  illustrious  persons 
stationed  on  either  side,  and  safely  arrived  once 
more  in  the  hall,  delighted  with  their  reception, 
and  the  affability  of   the    Royal    Family  ;    and 
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the  carriages  being  at  length  arrived,  they 
departed, — the  young  people  to  prepare  for 
Mrs.  Prague's  masquerade,  which  was  to  take 
place  that  evening,  and  the  eider  to  repose 
themselves  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Mrs.  Prague''s  masquerade  had  for  some 
time  put  all  London  on  the  qui  vive ;  parties  had 
long  been  made  for  it,  and  amongst  them  four 
or  five  fancy-dressed  quadrilles,  selected  from 
the  most  beautiful  women  and  most  fashionable 
men  in  town ;  and  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say 
ihat  the  Miss  Graiithams  were  not  the  last  upon 
this  fair  list.  Arthur,  however,  unwilling  to  ex- 
hibit  himself  in  a  fancy  dress,  had  resigned  his 
place  to  another  gentleman,  contenting  himself 
with  being  a  spectator  of  the  brilliant  scene. 
He  had  first  intended  going  in  his  uniform,  but 
the  idea  Struck  him  that  he  should  amuse  him- 
self better  if  he  concealed  himself  beneath  a  do- 
mino ;  and  he  had,  therefore,  no  sooner  changed 
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his  dress  after  the  Drawing-room,  than  he  sallied 
forth  in  quest  of  one  of  these  disguises. 

His  search  had,  liowever,  nearly  proved  fruit- 
less,  for  he  found  every  domino  either  bespoken, 
or  totally  unsuited  to  his  flgure.  One  dress  of 
this  kind  had  particularly  Struck  his  fancy  ;  it 
was  of  black  silk,  trimmed  with  crimson  and 
gold,  and  formed,  with  its  hood  and  mask,  what 
is  called  on  the  Continent  a  chauve-souris,  com- 
pletely  concealing  and  disguising  every  part  of 
the  person.  At  first  the  shopkeeper  most  po- 
sitively  refused  to  part  with  this  costume,  al- 
leging that  it  had  been  expressly  ordered  by  a 
gentleman  whose  name  he  was  strictly  forbidden 
to  disclose ;  however,  by  dint  of  persuasion  and 
argument,  and,  above  all,  by  the  offer  of  an  extra 
pound  or  two,  the  fidelity  of  the  shopman  was 
overcome,  and  the  domino  delivered  into  Ar- 
thur's  possession,  who,  without  communicating 
his  own  name,  paid  for  his  prize,  and  drove  off. 
Hisproceedinghad  not,  however,  been  conducted 
with  the  secrecy  which  he  imagined,  for  he  had 
been  observed  by  a  person  whom  he  little  sus- 
pected,  and  this  was  no  othe^  than  the  con- 
fidential  vaiet  of  the  Duke  of  Ulsdale,  who,  on 
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seeing  him  enter  the  shop,  had  hastily  retired  into 
a  back  room,  whence  he  saw  and  overheard  all 
that  passed,  and  of  course  repeated  what  he  had 
Seen  to  his  master,  to  whom  he  also  delivered  a 
catalogue  of  dresses  and  disguises  intended  to 
be  worn  by  other  persons. 

Having  been  invited  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Roxmere  to  an  evening  party  at  the  Queen's 
Palace,  an  honour  which  upon  this  occasion  he 
would  gladly  have  dispensed  with,  it  was  late 
before  Beverley  reached  Mrs.  Prague^s  hoiise. 
The  greater  part  of  the  Company  were  therefore 
already  assembled,  and  that  motley  sceneof  mirth 
and  confusion,  which,  stränge  to  say,  is  in  no 
country  so  well  understood  as  in  England,  or  so 
well  sustained  as  by  us  grave  English,  had  al- 
ready reached  its  zenith. 

Concealed  and  protected  by  the  inoffensive 
style  of  his  dress,  Arthur  was  enabled  to  enjoy 
the  fun,  without  the  bore  of  being  obliged  to 
Support  a  character ;  and  to  listen  to  what  was 
passing  around,  without  the  necessity  of  parry- 
ing  the  endless  string  of  pithy  observations,  and 
pungent  repartees,  now  uttered  in  the  squeaking 
key  of  the  treble,  and  now  issued  in  the  growling 
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thunder  of  the  double  bass ;  such  as,  "  How  d'ye 
do  ?^' ''  Do  you  know  me  ?  ehbien,  beau  masque  r 
"  How  bot !"  "  Ah,  it  won't  do,  IVe  found  you 
out;"'  "Who  am  I  ?"  " Idonot  know  whoyou  are, 
but  I  am  bored  to  death ;"  "  You  take  very  good 
care  to  revenge  yourself  with  usury  !"'  "  Pray, 
what  are  you  meant  for  ?"  "  Ophelia."'  "  That 
is  rather  a  funny  coincidence,  for  I  (taking  a 
pinch  of  snuff)  am  the  ghost  of  Hamlet."  "  The 
jeweiler,  I  conclude  by  the  size  of  your  gold 
snuff-box  ?"  "  Do  they  take  Etreiine,  or  Marti- 
nique lä  has  ?"  "  You  had  better  consult  this 
gentleman;  he  seems  to  have  just  arrived  from 
those  parts." 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Devil,  will  you  have  the  goodness 
to  remove  your  tail  from  between  my  legs,  and 
place  it  between  your  own  ?"  "  What !  do  you 
take  me  for  a  sneaking  devil,  that  I  should  carry 
my  tail  between  my  legs  ?"  "  To  judge  by  their 
thickness,  I  certainly  should  not  mistake  you  for 
the  Devil  on  Two  Sticks  !''  "  There  you  have 
peppered  the  Devil."  "  I  was  not  aware  that 
we  had  more  than  one  Styx  in  our  dominions." 
"  Milk  below."  "  Then  it  must  be  boiled,  I  take 
it."    Et  hoc  genus  omney  ad  inßnitum.     Nor  was 
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the  anialgamation  of  characters  less  ciirious  : 
there,  came  a  magnificent  Brian  de  Bois  Guil- 
bert, Walking  most  lovingly  arm  in  arm  with  a 
Rebecca  nothing  loath  ;  and  here,  a  Carthusian 
friar  confessing  himself  to  a  heathcn  goddess ; 
there,  a  nun  was  listening  to  the  fleurettes  of  a 
Fire-worshipper,  whilst  a  jealous  Turk  was  ask- 
ing  a  Christian  officer  to  take  care  of  his  wife 
and  daughters ;  there,  Winter  was  assisting  two 
or  three  Httle  haymakers  to  place  their  shawls 
in  security,  whilst  Pomona  hung  loviagly  on  the 
arm  of  an  indig^ne  from  Behring's  Straits.  There, 
were  Castilians,  whose  knowledge  of  Spain  was 
confined  to  sherry,  and  Merino  rams ;  and  gar- 
deners  who  knew  no  more  of  botany,  than  that 
there  was  a  bay  of  that  name :  there,  were  har- 
lequins,  whose  heavy  antics  formed  a  lumbering 
antithesis  to  their  dress ;  and  clowns,  with  all  the 
noisy  nuisance  of  their  profession,  without  any 
of  its  humour  or  activity.  Here,  a  valiant  Jerry 
Sneak  was  defending  a  trembhng  Mars  from  a 
drunken  hackney  coachman,  who  accused  the 
deity  of  having  done  liim  out  of  his  fare  ;  whilst 
a  captain  of  Italian  banditti  was  calling  for  Mr. 
Townshend^  the  thief  catcher,  to  arrest  a  rogue 
l2 
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who  had  picked  his  pocket ;  and  here,  was  a 
French  postilion,  who  imagined  that  he  pour- 
trayed  the  character  to  the  life,  because  he 
strung  together  a  quantity  of  abominable 
French  oaths,  and  vulgär  expressions,  for  every 
one  of  which  (if  he  understood  their  meaning) 
he  richly  discovered  not  the  mis  ä  pied,  but  the 
mis  au  chevalet. 

Having  at  length  penetrated  into  the  outer 
apartment,  and  made  his  silent  bow  to  Mrs. 
Prague,  who,  in  a  dress  of  feathers,  skins,  and 
beads,  intended  to  represent  Amazalie,  the 
Mexican  Princess,  had  there  stationed  herseif 
to  receive  her  guests,  Beverley's  farther  pro- 
gress  was  impeded  by  a  crowd  collected  round 
a  tall  figure,  attired  as  an  astrologer ;  and  it 
was  evident,  by  the  smiles  of  some,  the  annoy- 
ance  of  others,  as  well  as  the  exclamations 
of  "  How  Strange  !"  "  Who  can  it  be  ?"  and 
some  one  who  knows  every  body,"  the  wizard 
was,  in  fact,  much  more  aufait  of  people's  names 
and  propensities  than  was  agreeable  to  many  of 
those  who  continued  to  consult  him.  Arthur 
approached  as  near  as  he  could,   and  heard  the 
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'^^  cunning  man""  deliver  his  oracles  in  tliat  sort 
of  mystic  and  equivocal  language,  which  suited 
his  character,  and  which  he  appeared  to  sustain 
with  great  success.  "  Come,  Mr.  Conjuror, 
since  we  are  both  of  the  same  profession,""*  said 
a  lady  dressed  as  a  Spanish  gipsey,  her  face 
and  figure  concealed  by  her  mask  and  the  folds 
of  her  mantilla,  "  let  us  see  if  the  ring  of  the 
King  of  the  Genii  will  protect  me  from  the 
wand  of  ^lerlin." 

"  What  wouldst  thou  of  me  ?"  replied  the 
Astrologer ;  "  is  it  the  past,  the  present,  or  the 
future,  thou  wouldst  learn  ?"' 

''  I  have  skill  sufficient  myself,  Mr.  Wiseacre, 
to  teil  of  what  is  past,  and  there  my  science  far 
exceeds  yours,"'  returned  the  gipsey ;  "  I  shall 
therefore  be  contented  if  you  will  inform  me, 
whether  I  am  now  seeking  to  lose  something 
that  I  have  found,  or  endeavouring  to  find 
something  that  I  have  lost." 

After  a  moment's  consideration,  the  wise  man 
lifted  up  the  long  painted  tube  through  which 
he  delivered  his  answers,  and  whispered  half 
audibly  in  her  ear  : 
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to  y^Jäv  ((  ^g  faded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh ; 

As  flowers  dead  lie  withered  on  the  ground  ; 
As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redress  ; 
So  virtue  blemish'd  once^  for  ever  's  lost." 

This  severe  reply  seemed  quite  sufficient  for 
the  gipsey,  who  indignantly  casting  away  the 
tube,  Said,  "  I  kiiow  it  is  that  stupid  coxcomb, 
Mr.  Beverley :  I  could  revenge  myself  in  a 
moment  if  I  chose ;  but  I  shall  leave  him  to  be 
worried  by  others.  Poor  fool !  if  he  could  fore- 
tel  his  own  fate,  it  would  be  well  for  him." 

"  How  do  you  know  it  is  he .?"  said  her  com- 
panion. 

"  I  met  the  Duke  of  Ulsdale^s  valet  at  Panton's 
shop,  and  he  told  me  that  Mr.  Beverley  would 
be  here  as  a  Magician,''  answered  the  lady. 

To  hear  himself  thus  spoken  of  was  certainly 
not  very  agreeable  to  Arthur ;  but  unwilling  to 
undeceive  the  fair  person,  he  allowed  her  to 
depart  in  error. 

"  Come,  my  joUy  old  priest  of  Delphi,"  said  a 
young  man,  addressing  the  oracle,  "  I  wish  you 
would  teil  me  whether  I  shall  have  a  good  night 
to-morrow  at  Watiers",  or  whether  that  cursed 
middle  pin  will  again  send  the  axes  to  work.    I'll 
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give  you  ten  per  cent.  to  put  me  in  the  way  of 
securing  a  few  thousands." 

The  sage  immediately  replied, 

"  Hearken  to  my  counsel,  and  your  gain  is 

sure : — 

The  way  to  win  is  ne'er  to  play  at  all, 

For  he  bests  wrestles  who  ne'er  tries  a  fall." 

"  Thank  you  for  your  Information j"'  replied 
the  other :  "  egad,  my  grandmamma's  goose 
might  have  hisced  one  as  trite  a  truism  ;"'  and 
he  moved  on. 

"  Consult  the  stars,  and  draw  my  horo- 
scope,  most  potent  vvizard,"  said  a  female  con- 
cealed  in  a  pink  domino,  who  Arthur  thought 
was  Miss  Scarsdale;  "  here  is  my  hand  :  Heaven 
knows  under  what  planet  I  was  born." 

"  Not  from  the  stars  will  I  my  juclgment  make, 
But  from  thy  gentle  eyes  my  knowledge  take/* 

replied  the  sage. 

"  Do  you  know  me,  then  .^"  replied  the  lady, 
simpering;  "well,  if  you  do,  it's  immensely 
Strange :  who  am  I  ?  think  you  that  I  am  a  wife 
striving  to  bury  a  husband,  or  a  maid  endea- 
vouring  to  find  a  husband  to  bury  me  ?  perhaps 
if  I  cross  your  hand  with  a  silver  token,  youll 
teil  me  where  I  may  seek  the  latter  ?" 
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"  That  is  beyond  my  power,"  replied  the 
Astrologer ;  "  but  thus  much  I  can  teil  you  :— 

One  seeks  a  husband  whei'e  she  should ;  but  then 
Perchance  she  seeks  not  as  she  should^,  nor  when. 
Another  searches  when  she  should^  but  there 
She  falls ;  not  seeking  as  she  should,,  nor  where. 
Whose  heart  desires  the  good  it  wants,  and  would 
Obtain,  must  seek  where,  as,  and  when  she  should."' 

This  ambiguous  reply  seemed  completely  to 
puzzle  the  fair  applicant ;  and  before  she  could 
answer,  a  gentleman  approached,  habited  in  the 
costume  of  afermier  general  in  the  time  of  Louis 
XV. — "  Come,  Conchuror"  said  he,  "  can  you 
teil  me  my  fortune  ?" 

"  How  wouldst  thou  have  me  divine  that, 
the  extent  of  which,  they  say,  thou  knowest 
not  thyself  .^"  was  the  reply. 

"  That  ishn't  no  ansher,"  retorted  the  other  : 
"  if  thatsh  all  you  know,  your  shtock  of  con- 
churing  is  not  worth  a  piece  of  washte  paper." 

"  I  can  teil  thee  thus  much,""  returned  the 
other ;  "  that  thou  wilt  never  be  the  poorer 
for  thy  generosities,  nor  the  richer  for  thy 
virtues." 

"  How  can  you  teil  that  ?  you  know  noshing 
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about  me,'*  answered  the  gentleman,  not  in  a 
very  good  humour. 

"  Thou  art  deceived,"  rejoined  the  sage :  "1 
know  thee  well,  and,  wouldst  thou  know  thy  fate, 
hearken.  ,9a  isdioaA 

Thou'rt  one  of  those  who  love  to  steep 
Their  brains  in  gold,  and  lay  their  souls  to  sleep 
In  bags  of  bullion  ;  w?io  seek  a  baron's  crown. 
And  fain  would  mount,  but  ingots  keep  them  down  : 
Who  brag  to-day,  perchance,  and  beg  to-morrow ;       . 
Who  lent  but  now,  want  credit  now  to  borrow. 
ßlow  wind  !  the  treasure's  gone,  the  broker's  broke';' 
A  slave  to  silver,  is  a  slave  to  smoke."  imjJiöOo 

The  personage  scarcely  remained  to  listen 
to  the  end  of  these  lines,  but  walked  off, 
grumbling  between  his  teeth,  "  Some  damned 
bear,  I  've  no  doubt,  who  has  been  burning  his 
paws  with  omnium."  ai  jsdl - 

Arthur  was  on  the  point  of  endeävouring 
to  penetrate  into  the  second  apartment,  when 
he  heard  the  words  "  Beware  !  be  wise  !""  whis- 
pered  in  his  ear  ;  and  on  turning  round,  he 
found  the  oracular  tube  close  to  his  ear. 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  advice,''  rephed 
Arthur,  placing  his  lips  to  the  tube ;  "  but  1 
L  5 
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think  it  would  be  rather  out  of  character  to 
attempt  a  display  of  sense  in  an  assembly  essen- 
tially  devoted  to  folly  :  T  faith,  friend  Wizard, 
it  is  rather  a  proof  of  your  own  want  of  wisdom 
to  give  advice  so  inconsistent  with  the  occasion/"' 

"  Young  men  tliink  old  men  fools,  and  old 
men  know  young  ones  to  be  so,"  returned  the 
other  cahuly.       ^xUiUx 

"  I  cry  you  ntSr ci  for  the  compliment,''  an- 
swered  Arthur ;  *•'  but  if  you  will  look  round, 
you  will  find  plenty  of  other s  more  in  want  of 
your  counsel  than  I." 

"  Beware  !"  again  replied  the  sage :  "  re- 
member  that  the  race  is  not  always  to  the 
swift,  nor  the  victory  to  the  strong." 

"  I  know  right  well,"  said  Arthur,  "  that 
the  craft  of  the  subtle  fox  can  sometimes  cir- 
cumvent  the  courage  of  the  noble  lion;  but  as  I 
am  neither  going  to  start  for  a  cup,  nor  about 
to  enter  the  lists,  your  warning  is  lost  upon 
me." 

"  Beware !"  once  more  replied  the  other, 
"  nor  like  the  bat,  whose  garb  you  wear,  rush 
heedless  into  the  treacherous  flame  fraught 
with  your  destruction. — 
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"  This  World  's   a  world  of  danger,    and    a   world   of 
snares ; 
Its  joys  are  sorrows,  and  its  pleasures  cares  : 
Snares  watch  thy  thoughts,and  snares  attach  thy  word ; 
Snares  tuck  thy  bed,  and  snares  attend  thy  board  ; 
Snares  lurk  in  thy  resolves,  snares  in  thy  doubt ; 
Snares  lie  within  thy  heart,  and  snares  without.'' 

"  One  might  imagine  that  you  took  me  for 
an  old  poacher,"'  said  Arthur,  laugliing.  "  If 
mystery  makes  a  magician,  Merlin  was  a  joke 
to  you  ;  but  you  must  give  me  a  more  perfect 
specimen  of  your  art,  ere  I  can  consider  your 
Oracles  wortli  listening  to ;  so  begin  by  telling 
me  what  there  is  in  my  out  ward  man  whicli 
carries  with  it  so  strong  a  savour  of  folly  :  as  for 
the  inward,  of  that  you  can  know  nothing.'' 

"  Honest  men  often  marry  soon  ;  wise,  not  at 
all,"  replied  the  other. 

Though  Startled  by  this  ans  wer,  Arthur  re- 
plied :  "  They  say,  no  man  knows  better  what 
is  good,  than  he  who  has  endured  evil ;  so 
I  conclude,  friend,  that  your  message  is  none  of 
the  merriest;  hoAvever,  if  you  mean  to  apply  the 
proverb  to  me,  you  are  quite  in  error. — Come, 
I  see  you  mistake  me  for  some  one  eise;  so  adieu  ; 
and  although  I  may  be  a  fool,  and  few  have  not 
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their  moments  of  lack  wisdom,  a  happier  bark 
never  glided  over  the  smooth  waters  of  life, 
than  that  of  which  I  am  Commander.^' 

"  The  World 's  a  treacherous  ocean,  beset  with 
reefs  more  terrible  than  that  with  whose  points 
thou  once  madest  such  unlooked-for  fellowship," 
answered  the  Magician. 

"This  is  indeed  stränge,"  said  Arthur  to 
himself;  "he  must  allude  to  the  Shark's  Jaw. 
Yet,  how  was  it  possible  to  discover  nie  in  this 
disguise  ?" 

Whilst  he  was  preparing  to  answer,  the 
Astrologer  slowly  recited  the  foUowing  lines: — 

'*  Close  reef  your  topsails,  make  your  anchors  clear ; 
Tho'  calms  Surround  thee,  trait'rous  storms  are  near  ; 
Gast  oft  thy  plummet,  make  it  apt  to  try 
Where  the  rocks  lurk,  and  where  the  quicksands  lie/' 

"Come,"  said  Arthur,  "joking  aside,  if  you 
really  know  me,  it  would  be  more  friendly  to 
teil  me  fairly  what  you  mean  by  these  ominous 
warnings  :  if  you  do  not,  I  will  teil  you  fairly, 
that  you  play  your  part  very  cleverly ;  but  you 
are  a  little  too  cynical,— that  is  all;  and  so  fare- 
wel,  for  I  must,  in  despite  of  storms  and  quick- 
sands, make  sail." 
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''  I  do  know  thee,"'  replied  the  Magician  ; 
"  and  therefore  I  urge  thee  to  return.'"' 

"  You  cannot  know  nie,  or  you  would  not 
do  so,"  replied  Arthur. 

**  Fond  youth,  give  o'er. 
And  vex  thy  soul  no  more. 

In  seeking-  what  were  better  far  unfound : 
Alas !  thy  gains 
Are  only  present  jmins, 

To  gather  scorpions  for  a  future  wound/' 

And  so  saying,  the  Astrologer  engaged  in  con- 
versation  with  a  lady;  whilst  Arthur,  though 
somewhat  surprised  by  the  singular  coincidence 
of  one  or  two  of  the  Wizard's  observations, 
feit  convinced  that  he  had  mistaken  him  for 
some  other  person  ;  and  quitting  the  apartment, 
at  length  succeeded  in  penetrating  as  far  as  the 
door  of  the  large  ball-room,  where,  however, 
his  farther  progress  was  again  arrested  by  the 
dense  crowd,  which,  mounted  on  the  sur- 
rounding  chairs  and  benches,  were  watching 
the  movements  of  the  select  quadrilles,  then 
in  the  act  of  performing  their  first  dance. 
Though  prevented  from  gaining  a  front  place, 
Arthur  was  enabled  to  obtain  a  füll  view  of  the 
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animated  and  brilliant  groups  occupying  the 
centre  of  the  floor,  wliose  rieh  and  splendid 
costumes,  glittering  with  brocades,  velvets, 
and  precious  stones,  (after  the  manner  of  the 
court  dresses  in  the  time  of  Francis  the  First,) 
were  admirably  adapted  to  Camilla's  style  of 
beauty,  though  not,  perhaps,  exactly  suited  to 
the  lightness  of  modern  dancing. 

Completely  concealed  by  his  disguise,  Bever- 
ley  could  enjoy,  anobserved  by  every  other  per- 
son  present,  all  those  intoxicating  sensations, 
those  inconceivable  emotions,  which  vibrate,  as 
it  were,  through  the  innermost  recesses  of  the 
soul,  when  one  looks  on  some  beautiful  and  be- 
loved  object ;  more  especially  amiJst  the  illu- 
sions  of  the  ball-room,  where  the  mind  receives 
additional  excitement  from  the  fascinations  of 
the  music,  and  the  animating  movements  of  the 
dancers.  Thus  it  was  with  Beverley,  for  he 
gazed  on  the  beautiful  being  before  him,  in  a 
State  of  almost  dizzy  rapture ;  indescribable 
sentiments  of  love  and  tenderness  thrilled 
through  his  veins,  and  caused  him  almost  to 
gasp  with  the  exquisite  intensity  of  his  feelings. 
Visions  of  forthcoming  happiness,  brilliant  and 
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rapid  as  thought,  succeeded  each  other  in  his 
mind;  and  he  could  scarce  give  credit  to  his 
senses,  when  he  reflected  that  the  beloved  of 
his  heart,  the  lovely  creature  who  attracted 
such  universal  admiration,  was  the  appointed 
partner  of  his  future  fate,  the  promised  sharer 
of  his  rank  and  honours, — in  short,  his  destined 
wife. 

As  Beverley  continued  to  watch  the  looks  and 
movements  of  Camilla,  he  observed  with  in- 
creased  pleasure,  that  she  frequently  cast  her 
eyes  towards  the  door  and  round  the  room, 
with  the  anxious  expectant  air  of  one  who  was 
searching  for  some  absent  object ;  for  it  was 
clear,  from  the  indifFerence  with  which  she 
listened  to  her  partner's  observations,  as  well  as 
the  nonchalance  with  which  she  performed  her 
share  of  the  figures,  that  she  took  no  interest 
whatever  in  the  dance.  It  was  evident  to  Be- 
verley that  she  was  awaiting  his  arrival ;  and  his 
heart  reproached  him  for  his  tardiness,  when 
he  remarkedjfrom  the  peculiar  expression  of  her 
countenance,  more  soft,  more  tender  than 
usual,  that,  unconscious  of  his  presence,  she 
was  mentally  reproaching  him  for  having    so 
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long  delayed  joining  her,  and  that  half  her 
pleasure  was  destroyed,  since  he  for  whom  she 
alone  cared  to  appear  beautiful,  was  not  pre- 
sent  to  participate  in  her  triumph. 

Not  for  the  universe  would  Beverley  have 
lost  one  of  those  searching,  inquiring  looks, 
which  came  home  to  his  very  soul  as  so  many 
proofs  of  her  affection — as  so  many  silent  tokens 
of  her  love  ;  and  he  turned  round  with  a  feeling 
of  in  ward  pride  and  delight,  in  hopes,  if  the 
Astrologer  (in  whom  he  fancied  he  had  detected 
Sir  Felix  Fanwell)  was  near,  that  he  might 
witness  how  inapplicable  were  his  warnings,  if 
indeed  the  Wizard  had  penetrated  his  disguise, 
or  alluded  in  any  way  to  Camilla. 

By  the  lateral  movement  of  several  persons 
who  stood  hitherto  immediately  before  him, 
Arthur' s  whole  figure  now  became  visible  to 
those  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  room  ;  and  at 
this  moment  Camilla's  head  chanced  to  be 
directed  towards  the  door :  in  an  instant,  a 
thoughtful  cloud  passed  away  from  her  brow  ; 
her  eye  beamed  with  animation,  and  smiles 
played  on  her  lips,  and  she  cast  a  look  of 
mingled  tenderness  and  reproach  towards  him. 
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Folding  liis  hands  before  him,  as  it  were  to 
supplicate  forgiveness,  and  utterly  forgetting 
his  domino,  Arthur  returned  her  salutation : 
his  heart  beating  with  ecstasy  and  love,  he  feit 
as  if  he  could  have  thrown  himself  at  her  feet 
and  worshipped  her,  she  appeared  so  fair,  so 
innocent. 

Howcver,  as  he  again  raised  his  head,  he 
saw  his  own  figure  distinctly  traced  in  the 
opposite  mirror,  and  he  started  as  if  he  had 
trodden  on  a  vi  per  :  a  sudden,  terrible,  hitherto 
unknown  Sensation  cast  a  chill  over  his  whole 
body ; — those  smiles,  those  anxious  looks,  those 
tender  marks  of  recognition,  were  not  for 
him ;  for  never  was  disguise  more  absolute, 
more  impenetrable  than  his  :  for  whom  could 
they  be  intended  ?  He  turned  round  with  a  feel- 
ing  of  fearful  suspense  and  jealousy ;  there  was 
no  one  near  him  save  the  dense  groups  of  ladies. 
His  heart  feit  lighter,  for  it  was  on  him  and 
on  no  other  that  her  eye  was  fixed.  "  Fool, 
wretch  that  I  am,  to  wrong  her  even  in  thought,"" 
said  he  to  himself;  "  she  has  evidently  detected 
me  even  in  this  disguise."  He  now  moved  a  little 
to  one  side ;   Camilla's  eyes  still  foUowed  him. 
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smiling.  "  Yes,"  added  he,  "  it  must  be  so ;  and 
for  the  injury  I  have  done  you  by  this  one  mo- 
ment  of  jealous  suspicion,  I  will  repay  you  with 
long  years  of  tenderness  and  unbounded  con- 
fidence."" 

The  music  now  ceased,  the  dances  termi- 
nated,  a  buzz  of  applause  ran  round  the  room ; 
the  crowd,  pouring  into  the  centre  of  the  room, 
intermingled  with  the  dancers,  and  for  a  while 
Arthur  was  prevented  approaching  more  closely 
to  the  object  of  his  affections :  he  saw  her,  how- 
ever,  put  her  fan  to  her  lips,  and  then  beckon 
hhn  to  join  her  in  one  of  the  other  apartments, 
to  which  the  members  of  her  quadrille  were 
directing  their  steps  :  in  a  few  seconds  more,  he 
was  at  her  side. 

Before  he  had  time  to  utter  a  word,  she 
whispered  in  his  ear :  "  How  could  you  come 
so  late  !  I  expect  him  here  every  moment — take 
this  ;*"  and  she  put  a  note  into  his  hand ;  "  but 
do  not,  for  God's  sake,  speak  to  me  whilst  he  or 
mamma  is  with  me ; — if  I  can  get  rid  of  him 
after  supper  for  a  moment,  come  into  the  con- 
servatory — take  care,  Lady  Atherley  says  he 
is  here  disguised  as  an  Astrologer : — go,  go ; 
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there  he  comes  with  mamma  ;*"  and  she  imme- 
diately  moved  ofF  in  the  direction  in  which  Lady 
Bertha  and  the  Duke  of  Ulsdale  (for  he  was 
the  Wizard)  were  advancing,  leaving  Beverley 
almost  petrified  with  astonishment  and  agony. 

Suddenly  starting  from  the  spot,  he  rushed 
into  the  adjacent  conservatory,  and  in  a  State  of 
mind  bordering  on  distraction,  tore  open  the 
paper  given  to  him  by  Camilla,  and  in  a  moment 
the  terrible  truth,  in  all  its  nudity,  was  made 
known  to  him.  Thus  ran  the  note  :  "  It  is  im- 
possible,  without  compromising  my  reputation 
for  ever,  that  I  can  comply  with  your  wish  ;  any 
f  arther  delay  would  entail  absolute  destruction 
upon  me  ;  for  indeed,  Felix,  all  I  feared  is  but 
tootrue;  and  I  shudder  when  I  think,  that,unless 
I  use  my  endeavours  to  accelerate  my  marriage, 
all  may  be  discovered,  and  I  am  lost.  It  is 
therefore  cruel  of  you  to  torment  me  with  such 
letters  as  that  I  received  last  night,  since  I  again 
repeat  that  I  do  not,  cannot  like  him  ;  and  that 
if  I  have  been  induced  to  lend  myself  to  the  plot 
which  has  been  carried  on  so  long,  he,  personally 
speaking,  has  had  little  share  in  mamma's  specu- 
lations, — none  whateverin  my  affections.  Would 
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to  God  that  you  had  his  fortune,  and  I  would 
not  hesitate  for  a  moment  to  teil  him  to  his  face 
all  that  I  feel  in  my  heart.  But  you  have  said 
that  it  would  be  madness  for  us  to  marry ;  and 
in  this  I  agree  with  you,  as  papa  would  not  give 
me  a  farthing ;  and  upon  your  income  of  two 
thousand  pounds  a-year  we  should  starve.  Pre- 
caution  and  care  are  now  more  necessary  than 
ever ;  therefore  do  not,  I  entreat  you,  write  to  me 
again  until  I  am  married  :  a  little  patience,  and 
I  shall  be  my  own  mistress ;  then  we  shall  be 
enabled  to  see  each  other  as  often  as  we  choose ; 
how  often  I  should  wish  that  to  be,  you  may 
well  guess." 

Had  the  thunder  of  heaven  fallen  on  Bever- 
ley's  head,  he  could  not  have  been  more  com- 
pletely  overwhelmed  and  annihilated.  Large 
drops  of  Perspiration  stood  on  his  brow,  his 
frame  shook  violently,  and  a  deadly,  clammy 
faintness  came  over  him,  as,  with  eyes  half- 
starting  from  their  orbs,  he  read  the  accursed 
proofs  of  Camilla^s  treachery  and  guilt :  for, 
unless  he  misunderstood  the  sense  of  her  words, 
and  he  would  have  given  worlds  to  have  been 
undeceived,  she  was  not  only  beyond  all  imagi- 
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nation  false,  mercenary,  and  treacherovis,  but 
poUuted :  and  he  shuddered  with  convulsive 
agony  and  Horror  at  the  thouglit.  Tliat  so 
much  beauty  and  apparent  innocence  should  be 
the  mere  cloak  to  the  blackest  perfidy  and  dis- 
simulation  ;  that  he  should  have  been  the  dupe, 
the  \  ictim  of  an  infamous  and  deep-laid  plot ; 
that  the  finest  feelings  of  his  nature  should 
ha\'e  been  trifled  with;  his  generous  confidence 
abused,  and  his  honour  and  happiness  made 
the  sport  of  two  cold-hearted  and  mercenary 
women,  were  discoveries  which  tortured  him 
almost  to  madness;  but  that  the  being  whom 
he  had  almost  worshipped  as  a  divinity,  and 
for  whom  he  would  have  thought  the  sacrifice 
of  his  existence  too  small  an  oiFer,  should 
prove  so  utterly  worthless  and  degraded,  was  a 
fact  to  which  he  could  scarce  give  credit ;  nor 
would  he  have  believed  it,  had  he  not  received 
the  damning  evidence  of  her  profligacy  from 
her  own  hands.  If  there  be  a  feeling  more  cal- 
culated  than  another  to  sear  the  generous  heart, 
it  is  the  discovery  of  unworthiness  in  those  in 
whom  we  have  placed  its  affections.  We  can 
bear  with  fortitude  the  death  of  those  we  love 
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— it  is  the  common  lot  of  all ;  we  can  even  hear 
of  their  inconstancy,  and  still  love  on, — it  is  the 
fate  of  too  many ;  but  the  discovery  of  their 
dishonour  is  insuppor table, — it  is  the  grave  of 
love. 

Petrified  by  the  suddenness  and  intensity  of 
this  shock,  Beverley  stood  for  some  minutes 
leaning  against  the  wall  of  the  conservatory,  in 
a  State  of  motionless  agony,  with  one  band 
pressed  to  bis  forehead,  and  with  the  other 
convulsively  grasping  the  hateful  note ;  until, 
roused  by  the  recommencement  of  the  music, 
whose  very  strains  seemed  to  increase  the  in- 
tensity of  bis  sufFering,  he  started  from  the 
Spot,  and  heedless  of  the  general  Observation 
which  the  violence  and  wildness  of  bis  manner 
created,  he  burried  down  the  stairs,  and  with- 
out  waiting  for  bis  carriage,  rushed  into  the 
Street,  and  tearing  the  mask  from  bis  face,  ex- 
posed  his  burning  temples  to  the  cool  morning 
air,  as  if  its  freshness  could  have  cooled  the 
fever  which  raged  within  his  beart. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Upon  joining  her  daughter,  Lady  Bertha  in- 
formed  her,  that  the  Astrologer,  whom  Lady 
Atherley  had  mistaken  for  Arthur,  was  in  fact 
the  Duke  of  Ulsdale ;  and  she  consequently  ex- 
pressed her  astonishment  that  the  former  should 
not  yet  have  made  his  appearance,  especially  as 
several  persons  who  had  seen  him  at  the  Queen's 
party  said  that  he  had  left  Buckingham  House 
before  them,  with  the  declared  Intention  of  im- 
mediately  proceeding  to  Mrs.  Prague's.  This 
Information  appeared  to  cause  neither  surprise 
nor  regret  to  Camilla,  who,  completely  occupied 
in  receiving  the  incense  and  adulation  of  the 
host  of  fashionable  satellites  who  environed  the 
set  in  which  she  was  dancing,  had  forgotten 
Arthur,  Sir  Felix,  every  thing,  in  short,  but  her- 
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seif;  and  thus,  utterly  unconscious  of  the  storm 
which  was  impending  over  her,  had  paid  no  at- 
tention to  the  hasty  departure  of  the  black  do- 
mino.  Before,  however,  half  the  figures  of  the 
dance  were  terminated,  she  was  both  alarmed 
and  astonished  by  seeing  an  individual  rather 
hastily  endeavouring  to  make  his  way  towards 
the  spot  where  she  stood ;  and  although  he  was 
habited  in  a  domino,  she  immediately  recognised 
Sir  Felix,  who,  in  fact,  appeared  to  take  iittle 
pains  to  disguise  himself. 

The  moment  the  music  paused.  Fanwell  ap- 
proached,  and,  before  she  had  time  to  demand 
the  motives  of  this  sudden  metamorphosis  in  his 
costume,  said  to  her,  with  considerable  agitation 
of  voice  and  manner: 

"Have  you  seen  or  spoken  to  any  person 
dressed  in  a  domino  such  as  that  which  I  wrote 
to  you  I  had  ordered  ?" 

"  Good  God  !  how  can  you  ask  such  an  ex- 
traordinary  question  ?'*''  retumed  Camilla,  start- 
ing  and  turning  pale :  "  it  is  too  bad  of  yovi  to 
terrify  me  in  this  way  !^' 

"  You  cannot  be  more  alarmed  thah  I  am,'' 
replied  the  other. 
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"  What  can  you  mean  ?"  said  Miss  Grantham, 
"  did  I  not  speak  to  you  but  a  fewminutes  past 
in  the  refreshnient-room — did  I  not  give  you  a 
note  ?"" 

"  A  note  !'"  exclaimed  Sir  Felix  with  increased 
agitation,  "  then  you  have  ruined  all !" 

''  Do  not,  for  God's  sake,  mystify  me  in  this 
cruel  manner,"  answered  Camilla ;  "  in  hea- 
ven's  name  explain  your  meaning ;  torture  me 
no  longer,  I  iniplore  you  ;''  added  she,  her  frame 
trembling  with  the  presentiment  of  some  dread- 
ful  misfortune,  "  what  have  I  done  ? — to  whom 
have  I  spoken?"' 

"  To  Beverley  himself,"'  rejoined  Fanwell, 
''  it  must  have  been  to  him  you  gave  the  note  ; 
for,  as  my  carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  I  saw 
some  person  rush  hastily  out  of  the  house  in 
the  identical  costume  which  I  had  expressly  or- 
dered  for  myself.  Anxious  to  discover  who  had 
played  me  this  trick,  I  directed  my  footman  to 
follow  ;  he  did  so,  and  in  a  few  seconds  re- 
turned,  saying,  that  it  was  Beverley." 

"  Beverley  !"  exclaimed  Camilla,  "  then  I  am 
indeed  lost  !" 

The  idea  of  having  betrayed  herseif  to  the 
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very  person  whom  it  was  most  important  to  have 
deceived,  was  too  much  for  the  strength  of  her 
nerves  ;  a  deadly  sickness  came  over  her,  and  she 
would  have  fallen  to  the  ground,  had  not  Sir 
Felix  and  one  or  two  other  gentlemen  hastened 
to  her  Support.  Little  suspecting  the  real  cause 
of  her  daughter's  indisposition,  Lady  Bertha 
naturally  attributed  it  to  the  fatigues  of  theday, 
and  when,  by  dint  of  Eau  de  Cologne  and  other 
stimulants,  Camilla  was  in  some  measure  re- 
stored,  and  anxiously  requested  to  return  home, 
her  ladyship  ordered  her  carriage  and  left  the 
party.  When  they  reached  Brook-street  the 
wretched  girl  immediately  retired  to  her  apart- 
ment,  in  a  State  of  mind  more  terrible  than 
that  in  which  she  had  plunged  the  unhappy 
Beverley,  dismissed  her  maid,  and  in  an  agony 
of  fear,  shame,  and  anxiety,  threw  herseif  upon 
her  bed,  awaiting  with  the  terror  of  a  condemned 
criminal  the  return  of  a  morning,  which  must 
inevitably  bring  with  it  the  disclosure  of  her  fa- 
tal secret.  Nor  had  she  miscalculated ;  for  before 
Lady  Bertha  quitted  her  own  apartment,  a  mes- 
senger arrived  from  Portman-square,  bringing 
the  following  letter  from  Beverley  • — ?:  dgaodJ 
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Portman-sqiiare,  5th  June  18 — . 
The  enclosed  copy  of  a  note  which  accident- 
ally  feil  into  my  hands  last  night,  will  sufficiently 
accoLint  to  your  ladyship  for  the  painful  iieces- 
sity  which  is  imposed  upon  me,  of  breaking 
off  all  further  communication  with  one  in  whom 
a  few  houis  past  were  centered  all  niy  future 
hopes  of  happiness,  all  my  ideas  of  human  per- 
fection  and  virtue.  I  will  neither  dwell  on  the 
agonv  of  mind,  which  I  endure  at  this  sudden 
and  unexpected  destruction  of  all  my  deaiest 
expectations,  nor  increase  the  bitterness  of  your 
maternal  feelings  by  upbraiding  Miss  Grantham 
for  a  proceeding,  to  the  truth  of  which  I  can 
scarcely  give  credit,  though  the  proofs  are  be- 
fore  me : — no,  although  she  has  offered  to  me  the 
cruellest  injury  which  it  was  possible  to  havein- 
flicted  upon  my  heart,  yet  1  have  loved  her  too 
well,  to  be  able  to  hate  her  even  now.  I  there- 
fore  pity,  and  forgive  her ;  and  may  her  own 
conscience  be  equally  lenient  in  its  dealings. 

"  Let  not  your  ladyship  be  alarmed,  lest  I 

should  attempt  to  revenge  myself,  by  breathing 

a  Word  against  the  reputation  of  your  child ;  no — 

though  she  has  certainly  merited  little  indul- 
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gence  at  my  hands,  though  my  happiness,  nay 
iTiy  honour  were  the  destined  victims  of  the 
most  cold-hearted  and  mercenary  intrigue,  yet 
I  have  loved  her,  and  that  remembrance  is  a 
sufficient  guarantee  of  her  security. 

t^'  Annihilated  by  the  suddenness  of  this  blow, 
I  feel  that  change  of  scene  is  necessary  to  me ; 
and  I  have  therefore  determined  upon  leaving 
England  forthwith.  It  is  possible  that  amidst 
the  activity  of  foreign  service,  I  may  find  some 
relief  for  the  sufFerings  of  a  wounded  heart. 
Your  daughter's  secret  will  be  buried  in  my 
breast,  and  if  the  integrity  of  her  reputation 
depends  on  my  silence,  she  has  nothing  to  fear  : 
I  can  bear  with  fortitude  the  odium  which 
must  naturally  attach  itself  to  a  proceeding  so 
extraordinary  as  mine  will  appear  to  be ;  but 
the  idea  of  her,  whom  I  have  loved  so  tenderly, 
being  publicly  branded  with  disgrace  is  insup- 
portable/' 

The  rage  and  astonishment  of  Lady  Ber- 
tha  on  perusing  this  letter,  and  above  all  her 
unfeigned  disgust  on  reading  that  from  her 
daughter  to  Fanwell,  exceeded  all  possible  con- 
ception  ;  hastening  into  Camilla's  apartment  she  33 


A    KING'S    PAGE.  245 

gave  vent  to  her  choler  by  every  expression  of 
Indignation  and  reproach  ;  until,  overcome  by 
the  violence  of  her  emotions,  she  sunk  down  on 
a  chair,  and  burst  into  tears.  It  was  indeed  a 
most  overwhelming  blow  for  the  feelings  of  a 
mother,  selfish  and  worldly  even  as  Lady  Bertha. 
We  must  pass  over  the  details  of  this  inter- 
view, which  terminated  in  Camilla''s  earnestly 
imploring  her  parent  to  combine  with  her  in 
pressing  upon  Sir  Felix  the  necessity  of  their 
iramediate  marriage.  If  the  thoughts  of  uniting 
her  child  to  the  man  whose  cold-blooded  prc- 
fligacy  had  converted  all  her  long-cherished 
dreams  of  honour  and  aggrandisement  into  bit- 
terness  and  disgrace,  were  odious  in  the  extreme 
to  Lady  Bertha ;  it  may  be  imagined  how  ab- 
horrent  it  must  have  been  to  a  woman  of  her 
proud  and  haughty  disposition  to  find  herseif 
absolutely  driven  to  supplicate  this  very  man  to 
marry  her  daughter.  But  it  was  the  only  al- 
ternative which  now^  remained — the  only  method 
by  which  it  was  possible  to  screen  her  daugh- 
ter, herseif  and  family  from  ignominy  ;  and  she 
therefore  sat  do^vn,  though  with  feelings  of  dis- 
gust    and  repugnance,    and  wrote   a   few  lines 
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requesting  Sir  Felix  to  call  in  Brook-street 
without  a  momenfs  delay. 

"  You  must  elope  with  him  immediately,'' 
Said  she  to  Camilla,  as  soon  as  she  had  dis- 
patched  the  iiote.  "  I  must  pretend  to  know 
nothing  of  the  matter;  your  reputation  will 
then  be  saved ;  nay,  the  world  will  perhaps  give 
you  credit  for  disinterestedness,  in  flying  with 
the  man  you  love,  in  despite  of  all  the  induce- 
ments  of  rank  and  fortune ;  and  a  laugh  will 
then  be  against  Mr.  Beverley."' 

In  the  course  of  half-an-hour  the  servant 
retumed,  and  the  reader  may  form  some  idea  of 
the  mother  and  daughter's  feelings,  when  they 
were  informed  that  Fanwell  had  left  town  early 
that  morning,  having  previously  directed  the 
foUowing  letter  to  be  delivered  to  Miss  Gran- 
tham. 

""  Park  Lane. — Out  of  delicacy  and  regard 
to  your  feelings,  I  have  deemed  it  most  prudent 
to  leave  London  for  a  short  time,  and  I  should 
strongly  recommend  your  persuading  Lady 
Bertha  to  follow  my  example.  I  cannot,  how- 
ever,  quit  you,  never  perhaps  to  meet  again, 
without  declaring  that  I  would  have  flown  to 
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your  feet,  and  urged  you  by  every  argument 
which  the  most  devoted  attachment  could 
inspire,  to  bless  me  with  your  hand ;  but,  alas  ! 
a  fatal  and  insurmountable  barrier  is  raised 
between  us.  Yes,  Camilla,  I  owe  it  to  you 
and  myself  to  reveal  the  dreadful  secret  which 
in  tearing  me  for  ever  from  you,  is  fast  draw- 
ing  me  into  a  premature  grave.  Good  God  ! 
my  pen  refuses  to  trace  the  hateful  words — I 
am  ah*eady  married.  llorrible  recollection  ! 
yes,  ere  I  had  attained  an  age  to  understand 
the  duplicity  and  profligacy  of  the  world,  the 
generous  innocence,  and  unsuspicious  ardour 
of  my  nature  were  taken  advantage  of  by  an 
artful  and  designing  woman  older  than  myself. 
In  a  moment  of  weakness  and  exaltation  I  feil 
a  victim  to  her  snares :  in  a  word,  a  secret 
marriage  took  place,  and  I  became  the  husband 
of  a  worthless  profligate.  The  discovery  of 
this  fatal  truth  was  immediately  followed  by 
cur  Separation.  In  vain  I  endeavoured  to 
burst  asunder  the  accursed  toils  in  which  I  had 
been  entrapped,  but  the  law  refused  to  unlink 
the  fetters  which  the  Church  had,  alas !  too 
firmly  riveted.     I  can  no  more ;  my  eyes  are 


248  THE   ADVENTURES  OF 

blind  with  tears.  Ah  !  do  not  hate  me,  for 
if  there  be  a  creature  more  wretched  in  tbe 
World  than  another  is,  it  is  the  miserable 

Fan  WELL.'' 
The  surprize  of  the  reader  will  be  great 
when  he  hears  that  every  syllable  of  this  letter 
was  false.  Well  aware  that  the  Granthams 
could  not  publish  his  villainy,  or  even  demand 
personal  satisfaction  without  exposing  them- 
selves,  secure  also  from  any  risk  of  pecuniary 
damage,—  (the  only  thing  which  ever  seemed  to 
make  an  impression  on  his  mind,)  Srr  Felix  en- 
joyed  rather  than  repined  at  the  misery  he  had 
caused ;  and  this  story  of  his  marriage,  the 
wanton  invention  of  the  moment,  was  but  a 
cold-blooded  aggravation  of  his  perfidious  con- 
duct.  In  fact,  Lady  Bertha  saw  through  its 
baseness  and  hypocrisy  in  an  instant ;  and  with 
the  bitterness  of  soul  which  a  mother's  heart 
alone  can  feel  in  such  a.  horrible  position,  she 
saw  that  all  that  remained  for  her  was  to  take 
such  precautions  as  might  best  conceal  the  truth 
from  the  world.  Confident  of  the  generous 
Beverley's  silence,  she  gave  out  to  her  friends 
that  the  marriage  had  been  abruptly  broken  oiF 


A    KING'S    PAGE.  249 

by  the  Roxmeres,  on  account  of  Settlements  ; 
and  then  recoUecting  the  peculiar  circumstances 
attending  Arthur's  birth,  she  hinted  as  a  secret, 
that  great  doubts  were  entertained  by  the  so- 
licitors  of  her  husband  and  Mr.  Maltby,  re- 
specting  Arthur's  legitimacy.  In  the  mean 
time  the  unhappy  Camilla,  overwhelmed  less 
perhaps  by  shame  and  remorse,  than  disap- 
pointment  and  chagrin  at  the  cruel  conduct  of 
Sir  FeHx,  was  attacked  by  a  violent  fever, 
which  reduced  her  to  the  brink  of  the  grave, 
(an  illness  which  the  pubHc  attributed  entirely 
to  Beverley's  behaviour,)  but  youth  and  a 
strong  Constitution  at  length  triumphed,  and  in 
a  few^  weeks  she  was  enabled  to  remove  from 
London,  having  first  seca  her  sister  united  to 
Mr.  Maltby. 

It  is  necessary,  before  we  proceed,  to  off  er 
a  few  words  of  explanation  lipon  the  princi- 
pal  occurrence  of  the  last  chapter.  From  the 
period  of  Camilla^s  first  appearance  in  the 
World,  she  had  always  distinguished  Fanwell 
from  amongst  the  nüm))er  of  lier  fashionable 
admirers ;  and  in  fact,  as  far  as  it  \vas  possible 
for  her  to  feel  susceptible  of  love,  had  certaiiily 
M  5 
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been  attached  to  him.  It  has  been  stated  that 
she  had  never  feit  the  slightest  interest  for  Be- 
verley,  and  had  only  entered  into  her  mother'*s 
plans,  first  from  jealousy  towards  her  cousin 
Lucy,  and  latterly  from  a  worldly  calculation  of 
the  brilliant  advantages  which  such  a  marriage 
promised.  On  the  other  band  Fanwell,  utterly 
incapable  of  loving  any  one  but  him  seif,  had, 
with  a  cool  head,  quickly  discovered  the 
preference  she  accorded  bim ;  and  although  it 
fiattered  bis  vanity,  it  touched  not  for  an  in- 
stant bis  selfish  heart ;  on  the  contrary,  he  de- 
termined,  if  possible,  to  take  every  advantage 
of  the  ascendency  he  had  obtained  over  her  ; 
utterly  callous  and  indifferent  to  the  conse- 
quences.  Neither  tLe  attentions  of  Sir  Felix, 
nor  the  preference  of  Camilla  for  bim,  had 
escaped  the  Observation  of  Lady  Bertha ;  but 
in  the  first  place  he  was  one  of  that  set  of 
fashionable  men  with  whose  attentions  all  wo- 
men  are  pleased ;  and  secondly,  she  never  dream- 
ed  of  there  being  any  thing  serious  on  either 
side,  since  she  knew  bim  incapable  of  loving, 
and  thought  her  daughtcr  not  less  void  of  sus- 
ceptibility — and  thus  she  had  neglected  to  take 
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any  precautions  against  an  intercourse  frauyht 
with  such  miserable  results.  In  short,  it  was 
not  until  Beverley's  return  that  she  began  to 
open  her  eyes  ;  and  whilst  she  cautioned  her 
daughter  to  be  more  circumspect,  she  hinted  to 
Fanwell,  that  his  visits  in  Brook-street  must 
for  the  present  be  discontinued.  From  that 
period  both  the  correspondence  and  meetings 
of  Sir  Felix  and  Camilla  had  been  carried  on 
with  the  utmost  secrecy,  and  would  never  most 
probably  have  been  discovered,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  accident  narrated  in  the  last 
chapter,  and  which  originated  in  the  following 
circurastance. 

Having  received  Instructions  to  leave  London 
on  military  business  of  importance,  Sir  Felix 
had  written  to  Camilla  his  intention  of  returning 
for  the  masquerade,  as  well  as  a  most  minute 
description  of  the  dress,  under  cover  of  which, 
and  his  supposed  absence  from  town,  he  hoped 
to  be  enabled  to  converse  with  her  unsuspected. 
It  was  late  on  the  night  of  the  fete,  ere  Sir 
Felix  could  reach  town,  and  having  sent  for  his 
domino,  was  told,  that  in  consequence  of  his 
not  having  demanded  it  sooner,  the  shop-keeper, 
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concluding  that  it  would  not  be  wanted,  had 
disposed  of  it  to  another  gentleman.  Little 
imagining  who  this  person  was,  Fan  well  put 
on  another  dress,  which  chanced  to  be  in  bis 
possession,  and  proceeded  to  Mrs.  Prague's, 
where  he  entered  the  house  at  the  very  moment 
Beverley  was  in  the  act  of  departing. — The 
result  is  already  known. 

We  must  now  return  to  Arthur.  After  a 
night  passed  in  the  greatest  agitation  of  mind, 
a  portion  of  which  he  employed  in  writing  to 
Lady  Bertha,  he,  from  a  painful  sense  of 
duty,  and  in  the  strictest  confidence,  com- 
municated  to  bis  relatives  the  occurrences 
of  the  last  evening,  together  with  bis  con- 
sequent  determination  of  leaving  England  as 
soon  as  possible.  It  was  with  sentiments  of 
greater  Indignation  than  surprise,  that  the  Earl 
and  Countess  listened  to  *details,  which  com- 
pletely  corroborated  the  unfavourable  opinions 
they  had  ever  entertained  of  Camilla ;  and 
whilst  they  condoled  with  Arthur,  at  the  shock 
which  his  feelings  must  have  received,  they  yet 
congratulated  bim  and  tbemselves,  on  a  disco- 
Ycry  which  had  rescued  them  from  such  a  con- 
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nexion.  Unwilling  to  aggravate  the  poignancy 
of  Arthur's  feelings,  by  animadverting  upon 
the  conduct  of  the  Granthams,  whose  deeply 
laid  Scheines  had  met  with  such  signal  dis- 
conifiture,  the  whole  attention  of  the  Earl  and 
Countess  was  now  turned  towards  their  grand- 
son,  whom  they  conjured  by  every  possible 
argument  to  abandon  his  project  of  joining  the 
Peninsular  army  ;  Arthur,  however,  remained 
inflexible,  and  all  that  could  be  obtained  from 
him  was  a  promise  that  he  would  not  prolong 
his  stay  beyond  a  year.  The  advancing  years 
and  declining  health  of  both  Lord  and  Lady 
Roxmere,  rendered  the  thoughts  of  this  Sepa- 
ration still  more  painful  to  them,  and  it  was 
with  forebodings  of  the  most  melancholy 
nature,  that  they  witnessed  the  preparations 
made  for  Arthur^s  departure. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  most  stränge  and 
improbable  stories,  respecting  the  sudden  rup- 
ture  of  Beverley  with  the  Granthams  were 
circulated,  many  of  them  of  a  nature  so  unfa- 
vourable  to  him,  that  altliough  he  had  resolved, 
and  still  determined  to  preserve  all  possible 
secrecy  upon   the  subject,  still  he  feit   that  it 


254  THE   ADVENTURES    OF 

was  necessary  for  him  as  an  officer,  to  secure 
himself  against  the  Imputation  of  dishonourable 
conduct,  and  to  be  prepared  (in  case  the  question 
should  be  mooted  by  bis  comrades)  to  ofFer 
such  testimonials  of  bis  innocence,  without  com- 
promising  Miss  Grantham,  as  would  satisfy  the 
high-minded  and  gallant  men  amongst  whom 
he  was  about  to  return. 

Whatever  might  have  been  Lord  Colnbrook's 
motives  for  behaving  as  he  had  done,  and 
Arthur  now  feit  convinced  that  bis  former 
suspicions  had  been  but  too  well  grounded, 
bis  Lordship  was  amenable  only  to  public 
opinion,  and  this  appeared  to  have  been  pecu- 
liarly  lenient  in  its  judgment  of  the  young 
nobleman's  conduct.  So  true  is  it,  that  some 
persons  are  able  to  set  the  laws  of  social  obser-^ 
vances  at  defiance  with  the  utmost  impunity, 
whilst  the  slightest  errors  or  faults  of  others 
are  persecuted,  and  censured  with  the  most 
relentless  virulence.  As  a  soldier,  Arthur  feit 
that  bis  Position  was  far  different  to  that  of 
the  Marquess,  and  that  he  must  submit  to  an 
ordeal,  infinitely  more  severe  and  scrupulous 
than   that   of    fashionable   opinion.     Instances 
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were  within  his  own  knowledge,  ^vhere  events 
of  a  similar  natiire  had  been  taken  up  by  the 
officers  of  regiments,  as  derogatory  to  that 
spirit  of  chivalrous  honour  and  gentlemanly 
conduct  which  is  peculiar  to  the  British  army ; 
and  which  shows  itself,  not  only  by  a  display 
of  the  most  undaunted  valour  before  the  enemy, 
but  by  the  most  scrupulous  adherence  to  the 
rules  of  honour  and  integrity  in  all  the  private 
transactions  of  life,  and  the  most  unqualified 
disavowal  of  every  act  which  can  militate,  in 
the  slightest  degree,  against  the  character  of 
a  gentleman. 

To  whom,  therefore,  could  Arthur  apply 
hiraself,  with  the  certainty  of  satisfying  the 
most  scrupulous,  than  to  the  Commander  in 
Chief  himself?  and  he  therefore  resolved  to 
write  his  name  down  upon  His  Royal  Highness's 
list,  and  to  confide  his  secret  to  him.  On  the 
day  of  the  levee,  Arthur  went  to  the  Horse 
Guards,  and  having  waited  his  time  amongst 
the  long  string  of  dissatisfied  or  grumbling  peti- 
tioners, each  of  whom  thought  himself,  like 
Pappendeckel,  the  most  ill-used  man  in  the 
Service,    he   was   at   length  called   for  by    the 
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Aid-de-camp  in  waiting,  and  ushered  into  the 
Duke''s  apartment.  Upon  Beverley's  entrance, 
His  Royal  Higlmess  advanced  a  pace  or  two 
towards  him,  and  it  was  evident,  by  the  cold 
formality  of  the  Prince's  manner,  and  the  se- 
verity  of  his  look,  so  difFerent  from  his  wonted 
affabiHty  and  kindness,  that  he  also  had  im- 
bibed  the  populär  prejudice.  After  a  moment's 
hesitation,  and  an  effort  to  overcome  the  timidity 
which  was  natural  to  him,  His  Royal  Highness 
said,  "  I  am  sorry  to  find  myself  called  upon 
to  say,  that  I  am  by  no  means  satisfied  with 
your  conduct." 

"  I  came,  Sir,'"  rejoined  Beverley,  after 
making  his  obeisance,  "to  intreat  your  Royal 
Highness's  indulgence,  whilst  I  explain  a  cir- 
cumstance,  in  which  I  fear  I  am  blamed.^' 

*'  Not  without  fair  grounds,^'  answered  the 
Duke,  interrupting  him,  "  if  there  is  any  foun- 
dation  in  the  reports  which  are  so  generally 
circulated." 

"  Sir,''  rejoined  Beverley,  "  I  trust  it  will  be 
in  my  power  to  do  away  the  evil  Impression  s 
which  your  Royal  Highness  has  received,  if 
you  will  have  the  kindness  to  read  this.'' 
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"  If  you  have  any  memorial,*"  answered  the 
Prince,  "  send  it  in  through  the  proper  Channels. 
It  is  no  business  of  mine,"'  added  he,  ''  to  enter 
into  the  private  affairs  of  officers,  or  to  inter- 
fere  in  any  thing  which  may  be  connected  with 
their  domestic  concerns,  as  long  as  nothing 
occurs  to  militate  against  the  character  of  a 
profession,  of  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be 
the  chief.  There  are,  however,  circumstances, 
and  occasions  in  which  I  have  been  induced  to 
deviate  from  the  general  rule,  and  in  thus  acting, 
I  believe,  I  have  bat  consulted  the  interest, 
and  wishes  of  the  service  in  general.  There  is 
no  tribunal,  over  which  I  have  any  Jurisdiction, 
that  can  take  cognizance  of  such  proceedings 
as  yours  towards  Miss  Grantham  ;  but  since 
you  have  thrown  yourself  in  my  way,  I  feel  it 
my  duty,  candidly  to  express  my  dissatisfaction 
in  the  most  unqualified  terms." 

The  Duke  now  made  one  of  those  bows, 
which  signified  that  the  visitor  might  depart, 
but  Arthur,  holding  out  Camilla's  note,  said, 
"  I  implore  your  Royal  Highness  to  read  these 
few  lines,  and  my  justification  will  be  com plete."*" 
With  great  reluctance  the  Prince  took  the 
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paper,  which,  when  he  had  terminated,  he 
returned  to  Beverley,  and  with  the  frankness 
and  generosity  of  a  noble  mind,  immediately 
Said,  "  I  could  not  have  believed  it  possible  ! 
I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  very  sorry  for 
it.  Much  as  I  regret  what  has  past,  I  am 
most  happy  to  find  that  you  are  not  to  blame, 
and  that  I  have  done  you  great  injustice/"* 

Thanking  the  goodnatured  Prince  in  the 
most  grateful  terms,  Arthur  said,  "  I  have 
now  a  favour  to  ask  of  your  Royal  Highness, 
which  I  trust  you  will  not  consider  indis- 
creet." 

The  Duke  remained  silent — of  the  numbers 
who  regularly  attended  his  levees  there  was  not 
one  perhaps  who  did  not  either  commence  or 
terminate  his  address  in  the  same  formula. 

Arthur  proceeded.  "All  I  have  to  ask  of 
your  Royal  Highness  is,  that  you  will  gra- 
ciously  bear  in  mind,  that  in  desiring  to  ex- 
culpate  myself  in  your  opinion,  and  in  yours 
only,  I  do  not  wish  to  injure  the  reputation  of 
Miss  Grantham  :  and  I  therefore  again  earnestly 
intreat  your  Royal  Highness  not  to  permit  the 
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Contents  of  this  note  to  go  any  further ;"  and 
so  saying,  Arthur  tore  up  the  letter  and  threw 
it  into  the  fire-place. 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  confidence,""  rejoined 
the  Duke,  "  and  you  may  rely  upon  its  not  being 
abused  ;  bat  you  must  permit  nie  at  all  events 
to  State,  whenever  I  hear  the  subject  mention- 
ed,  that  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  your  con- 
duct."  Arthur  bowed,  and  the  Duke  added, 
"  by  the  bye,  I  hear  that  you  are  going  to  the 
Peninsula ;  you  will  probably  prefer  being  on 
the  stafF.  Taylor  shail  write  to  Lord  Welling- 
ton, and  you  may  therefore  make  your  arrange- 
ments  accordingly."*'  Then  holding  out  his 
hand,  his  Royal  Highness  wished  him  a  safe 
and  speedy  return;  and  significantly  bowing, 
dismissed  him,  to  admit  an  old  general,  who 
having  merely  one  or  two  governments,  a 
regiment,  and  God  knows  how  many  other 
sinecures,  thought  himself  not  only  vory  un- 
fortunate,  but  extremely  ill-used,  and  there- 
fore modestly  came  to  solicit  for  a  district. 

In  a  fortnight  from  this  period,  Beverley's 
preparations    were  completed,    and   he    again 
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bade  adieu  to  his  relations,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  few  days  he  was  leaning  over  the  stern 
of  a  vessel  bound  for  Portugal,  watching  the 
shores  of  England  as  the  blue  waters  of  the 
ocean  appeared  gradually  to  rise  above  her 
white  cliffs  and  rocky  headlands. 


^8 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

After  a  prosperous  voyage  of  a  few  days, 
Beverley  landed  at  Lisbon,  and  was  as  much 
disappointed  with  the  interior  of  that  celebrated 
city,  as  he  had  been  previously  Struck  with 
admiration  at  the  splendid  panorama  which  it 
presented  to  the  eye  as  the  vessel  which  bore 
liim  swiftly  ghded  up  the  tranquil  waters  of 
the  Tagus.  Having  made  the  usual  purchases 
necessary  for  his  advance  up  the  country,  lie 
ordered  his  servants  to  proceed  with  his  bag- 
gage  and  horses  by  the  direct  road  towards 
Ciudad  Rodrigo,  near  which  fortress  the  head- 
quarters  were  then  stationed  ;  whilst  he  himself 
having  procured  post  mules,  took  the  more  cir- 
cuitous  route  by  Coimbra  to  the  Spanish  fron- 
tier,  accompanied  by  an  officer  who  had  served 
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the  whole  of  the  late  campaigns  with  the  army. 
"It  is  a  heartrending  sight  to  look  upon  a 
scene  of  such  utter  desolation  and  misery  as 
that  which  presents  itself  on  e^'ery  side,"  said 
Beverley  to  his  companion  as  they  advanced  on 
their  journey. 

"  More  especially,"  replied  the  other,  "  for 
you  who  have  just  quitted  the  happy  Island, 
where  the  ruthless  devastation  inevitably  at- 
tendant  on  the  movements  of  contending  armies 
is  utterly  unknown."' 

"  The  contrast  is  indeed  dreadful,"*"  rejoined 
Arthur.  "  There,  peace  and  abundance  ap- 
pear  to  have  stretched  their  golden  wings  over 
the  land ;  here,  all  is  barrenness  and  devas- 
tation ;  not  life  alone,  but  Vegetation  seems  to 
feel  the  horrid  influence  of  the  war/' 

*'  Which  in  point  of  atrocious  eruelty  and 
rapine  on  the  part  of  the  invaders,  and  devoted 
eonstancy  and  patriotism  on  that  of  the  in- 
vaded,  is  unequalled  in  the  pages  of  history," 
answered  the  officer.     ,,  in^jn 

"  And  yet  it  is  not  tttiitsual  to  undervalue 
and  despise  the  Portuguese,"  observed  Arthur. 

^'  We   who   have  witnessed   what  they   are 
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capable  of  achieving  as  soldiers,*  and  who 
have  Seen  the  efForts  and  sacrifices  they  have 
made  as  patriots,  must  at  all  events  render  them 
the  justice  they  merit,"  said  the  ofRcer  ;  "  it 
is  to  the  besotting  ignorance  of  the  most  bigoted 
priestcraft  in  Europe,  to  the  tyranny  of  their 
rulers,  or  the  imbecility  of  their  government, 
that  they  are  indebted  for  their  gradual  decline 
from  that  great  estate  when  Camoens  sung, 
"  as  gloriosas  memorias,^''  of  those  illustrious 
barons  and  kings,  who  spread  the  renown  of 
the  Portuguese  name  to  the  furthest  corners  of 
the  earth." 

As  soon  as  the  travellers  quitted  those  cele- 
brated  hnes,  which  in  arresting  the  progress  of 

*  One  instance  amongst  a  thousand  will  sufRce.  At 
Badajoz  the  bodies  of  the  Portuguese  grenadiers  and 
cajadores  lay  at  the  very  summit  uf  i./.e  great  breach, 
intermingled  vvith  those  of  their  brave  allies;  nay,  the 
very  foremost  amongst  these  was  a  Portuguese,  who 
had  fallen  within  the  ramparts,  his  band  firmly  clenched 
upon  the  thruat  of  a  French  seijeant — both  had  perish- 
ed.  The  scene  v/hich  that  spot  ji.esented  at  daybreak 
on  the  morning  subsequent  to  the  storm^  can  never  be 
forgotten  by  those  who  witnessed  it.  Nearly  two  thou- 
sand gallant  men,  the  flower  of  the  British  army,  lay 
within  the  space  of  a  few  yards,  dead,  dying,  mangled, 
or  suffocated  in  the  ditch. 
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Massena,  influenced  in  a  great  measure  the 
destinies  of  Europe,  the  traces  of  the  recent 
Invasion  at  once  burst  upon  their  sight  in  all  its 
naked  abomination.  It  seemed  as  if  the  demon 
of  malice  and  destruction  had  accompanied  the 
footsteps  of  the  invaders,  and  steeled  the  hearts 
of  the  once  gallant  and  chivalrous  French,  and 
it  was  therefore  with  mixed  sentiments  of  curi- 
osity  and  disgust  that  Beverley  examined  each 
object  as  they  passed. 

Here  were  beautiful  villas,  their  splendid 
apartments  begrimed  with  filth  and  smoke; 
their  furniture  utterly  destroyed  ;  their  doors 
and  Windows,  nay  their  very  floors  torn  up 
and  burned,  their  courts  strewed  with  broken 
vessels/rags  and  corruption;  their  statues  mu- 
tilated,  their  fountains  choked,  and  their  gardens 
trampled  under  the  feet  of  cattle ;  whilst,  hor- 
rible  to  look  at,  here  and  there  in  the  dreäry 
apartments  might  be  seen  the  upright  and  still 
unburied  skeleton  of  some  wretch  who  had 
crawled  in  there  to  perish ; — fit  tenant  for 
such  a  scene  of  misery.  Here  vineyards  and 
olive-grounds,  the  only  resource  of  more  than 
one  generation,  were  rooted  up,    or  felled  for 
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fuel;  their  villages  and  hamlets  roofless  and 
Untenanted,  except  perhaps  by  three  or  foiir 
squalid  beings,  whose  countenances,  as  they 
wandered  amidst  the  scorched  and  cruniblißg 
ruins,  bespoke  extreme  destitution ;  or  by 
a  few  houseless,  friendless  dogs,  whose  half- 
starved,  lank  appearance,  as  they  shnik  howl- 
ing  away,  made  desolation  still  more  desolate. 
No  signs  of  cultivation  in  the  fields,  little  of 
habitation  in  the  towns,  the  approaches  to 
which  were  palisaded  and  intrenched,  and 
the  neighbouring  edifices  perforated  for  mus- 
ketry  ;  whilst  the  riebest  damasks  or  silks  had 
been  cut  up  for  sand-bags,  and  the  chests  and 
wine-casks  which  had  escaped  the  flames,  were 
converted  into  gabions.  House  after  house  pil- 
laged,  Street  after  street  demolished,  nought  re- 
maining  but  the  mouldering  v/alls.  Churches 
and  chapels  plundered  and  defiled,  having 
served  either  as  stables  for  cavalry,  or  slaughter- 
houses  for  butchers  :  their  altars  and  crucifixes, 
nay,  the  very  image  of  the  Saviour,  hitherto  re- 
spected  by  Christians  of  all  persuasions,  bumed 
and  polluted ;  the  pious  sentences,  or  scriptural 
quotations  defaced,  and  in  their  place  obscene 
VOL.  II.  N 
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figures,  impious  ribaldry,  or  the  names  of  the 
invaders  or  their  regiments,  scored  ujppjii  tjip 
blackened  walls.  ..    ,, 

Ämidst  these  scenes  of  devastation,  it  was 
e^sy  to  distinguish  the  towns  which  had  been 
occupied  by  the  British  subsequent  to  the  re- 
treat  of  the  enemy,  by  the  efforts  which  had 
been  made  to  purify  them  from  their  filth,  by 
the  construction  of  chimneys,  as  well  as  the  va- 
rious  attempts  at  comfort  and  cleanhness,  and 
habits  of  which  Englishmen  of  every  profession 
carry  with  them  to  the  farthest  corner  of  the 
World. 

"  From  two  or  three  circumstances,  which 
occurred  to  me  during  our  stay  in  this  place,  it 
never  will  be  effaced  from  my  mind,"  said  Ar- 
thur's  companion,  as  they  slowly  passed  through 
the  little  town  of  Cartaxo ;  "  it  was  in  that 
house  in  which  my  career  in  this  world  would 
most  probably  have  terminated,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  kindness  of  the  great  man,  whom  school- 
boy  ensigns  and  fire-side  generals  think  pro- 
per to  accuse  of  heartlessness  and  want  of  feel- 
ing  to  those  under  his  command." — "  Why,  I 
confess,"  answered  Beverley,  "  that  there  exists 
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a  prevalent  opinion,  that  he  does  not  permit 
the  finer  feelings  of  nature  to  betray  him  into 
any  great  acts  of  weakness,  or  peculiar  coiisi- 
deration  for  his  officers  and  soldiers.  They  say 
he  is  lavish  of  his  censure,  but  sparing  of  his 
preise;  prompt  to  chastise,  but  slow  to  re- 
ward ;  and  that  the  comfort  and  convenience  of 
the  troops  is  the  last  consideration  which  dis- 
turbs  his  repose  :  providing  they  are  able  to 

perform  their  duty,  he  cares  not  what  privatipns 

,      1  .  .      ^,  ^    „      -'S.  xiohlw  lo  mdki'. 

or  hardships  they  sufter. 

"  It  is  a  base  and  infamous  calumny,""  indig- 

nantly  replied  the  other,   "  invented  by  those 

who  are  jealous  of  his  glory,  and  envious  of 

that  enthusiasm  and  confidence  with  which  he, 

and   he  alone,   has  inspired  the  army;    or  by 

those  who,  having  committed  some  act  of  im- 

becility  or  insubordination,  have  rendered  them- 

selves  unworthy  of  his  protection.     Rely  upon 

it,  Beverley,  the  same  base  men  who  embittered 

the  last   moments   of  the    brave    Moore,    are 

equally  eager  to  vilify  and  traduce  his  succes- 

sor ;  nay,  they  witnessed  our  retreat  with  joy, 

since  it  appeared  to  be  the  forer unner  of  dis- 

grace  to  the  man  they  hate ;  whilst  they  looked 

n2 
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with  grief  upon  that  of  the  enemy,  since  it  con- 
firmed  the  confidence  of  the  soldiers,  and  added 
fresh  laureis  to  those  which  already  decked  the 
brow  of  our  Commander  :  but  the  wretches  are 
not  worth  the  words  I  waste  upon  them, — their 
doom  is  sealed ;  thej  will  sink  down  forgotten 
and  despised  to  a  dishonoured  grave;  whilst 
he  whom  they  have  dared  to  calumniate,  will 
live  in  the  grateful  memory  of  posterity  inter- 
woven  with  the  glory  of  England,  as  long^^as 

the  universe  exists."  -"/f/  \rth-Ff/5^'  f'  A  -torfto 
"  You  speak  with  enthusiasm,"  said  Arthur. 
,£v "  I  merely  echo  the  opinion  of  forty  thou- 
sand  brave  men,""  answered  the  officer  ;  "  and 
it  is  this  enthusiasm,  uniting  us  in  one  senti- 
ment,  animating  us  with  one  spirit,  which  ren- 
ders  US  invincible:  to  return,  however,  to  your 
former  Observation :  all  those  who  have  served 
under  his  Orders  will  bear  witness,  that  the 
ionly  wants  and  necessities  of  the  soldiers  are  not 
a  perpetual  source  to  him  of  mental  anxiety  and 
personal  solicitude,  but  that  he  takes  the  great- 
est  interest  in  the  comforts  and  conveniences 
of  the  officers,  as  far  as  the  discipline  of.the 
army,  and  the  nature  of  the  Service,  will  admit. 
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An  instance  which  occurred  to  myself  will  suf- 
ficiently  prove  the  one ;  and  there  is  no  doubt, 
since  you  are  to  be  on  the  stafF  at  head-quar- 
ters,  that  many  days  will  not  elapse  ere  you 
will  have  ample  proofs  of  the  other/' 
^'  "  I  should  much  like  to  hear  the  circura- 
stance  you  allude  to,"*"*  rejoined  Arthur;  "  for, 
inasmuch  as  I  have  been  taught  to  consider 
him  superior  in  military  talent  to  every  other 
captain  of  the  age,  so  much  the  more  do  I 
wish  to  look  upon  him  as  not  inferior  to 
others  in  humanity  and  kindness  of  heart ; 
pray,  therefore,  narrate  your  adventure.^' 

"  There  is  nothing  adventurous  or  romantic 
in  that  which  I  have  to  relate,"^  replied  Be- 
verley^s  friend, — "  it  is  a  short  piain  matter  of 
fact ;"  and  he  thus  continued  : — "  During  our 
pursuit  of  the  enemy  from  Villa  Franca  to 
Santarem,  my  Company  was  thrown  forward, 
upon  a  dark  and  tempestuous  evening,  to  the 
outposts;  drenched  with  rain,  fatigued  and 
hungry,  we  considered  ourselves  fortunate  in 
finding  a  large  half-ruined  villa  in  the  centre 
of  our  post,  where  we  soon  established  our- 
selves; andhaving  passed  the  night  there,  again 
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moved  on  before  day break.  Our  rejoicing 
was,  however,  converted,  ere  long,  into  lamen- 
tation ;  the  treacherous  building  which  had  af- 
forded  us  shelter,  had  been  an  infected  hos- 
pital ;  its  walls  were  reeking  with  contagion 
and  putridity :  a  malignant  fever  broke  out 
amongst  us ;  I  did  not  escape  its  baneful  in- 
fluence  —  was  given  over  —  rallied— but  from 
want  of  proper  nourishment,  which  I  could 
not  afFord  to  purchase,  or  could  not  have  pro- 
cured  if  I  had  possessed  the  nieans,  relapsed, 
and  was  a  second  time  abandoned.  Natura, 
however,  made  one  more  effort ;  the  vigour  of 
niy  Constitution  still  combated  against  the  force 
of  the  disease.  During  this  struggle  between 
life  and  death,  some  one  chanced  to  mention 
my  condition  at  Lord  Wellington's  table,  spoke 
favourably  of  my  conduct  as  an  officer,  stated 
that  my  relapse  was  to  be  attributed  to  the 
want  of  strengthening  and  nutritious  aliment 
necessary  to  an  invalid,  and  insinuated  that  my 
illness  and  subsequent  relapse  were,  in  a  great 
measure,  the  result  of  the  privations  I  had  im- 
posed  upon  myself,  from  having  remitted  the 
greater  jjart  of  my  pay  to  England  to  assist 
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a  widowed  mother.  This  was  in  substance 
true,  but  it  was  also  a  secret,  which  I  thought 
known  to  myself  alone/' 

"  This  trait  does  the  greatest  honour  to  your 
character,  and  makes  me  feel  still  more  proud 
of  your  friendship,''  said  Beverley. 

Thanking  Arthur  for  the  compliment,  the  of- 
ficer  resumed :  "  I  was  subsequently  informed 
that  Lord  Wellington  was  silent,  and  appeared 
to  take  no  notice  of  what  had  been  said ;  never- 
theless,  his  ears  and  heart  were  open.  On  that 
evening  I  lay  upon  my  mattress  in  that  half 
dozing,  dizzy  State  of  torpor,  which  is  the  ef- 
fect  of  extreme  debility.  My  mind  was  filled 
with  Strange  confusion.  Visions  of  life  and 
eternity,  gardens  filled  with  delicious  trees 
and  bubbling  fountains,  and  purpled  with  mi- 
riads  of  winged  angels,  hovered  about  me  ;  but 
as  I  stooped  to  slake  my  thirst,  and  pluck  the 
luscious  fruit,  they  vanished';  and  I  lay  writh- 
ing  and  wounded  upon  the  field  of  battle,  sur- 
rounded  by  thousands  of  black  and  mangied 
corpses,  my  parched  and  feverish  lips  vainly 
quivering  for  a  drop  of  water :  a  dreary  silence 
reigned  around,  unbroken  save  by  the  groans  of 
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the  dying,  or  the  howling  of  the  wolves.  Then 
arose  the  Image  of  my  mother,  and  with  her 
one  whose  memory  I  now  dare  not  think  upon ; 
they  bent  fondly  over  me,  and  staunched  the 
blood  which  flowed  from  my  wounds,  pouring 
cool  baisam s  on  my  lips ;  I  strove  to  embrace 
them — again  the  scene  changed,  and  I.lay  upon 
my  pallet — suddenly  methought  I  heard  foot- 
steps,  and  saw  the  figure  of  Lord  Wellington 
approach  my  bed — I  started,  shouted  as  if 
calling  to  my  men  to  stand  to  their  arms,  and 
made  a  violent  efibrt  to  rise ;  but,  overcome  by 
weakness,  I  feil  back  exhausted  and  senseless  on 
my  pillow.  When  I  recovered,  my  servant,  who 
had  been  absent  from  my  room,  informed  me 
that  a  sum  of  dollars  (exceeding  that  which  I 
had  remitted  to  my  mother)  lay  upon  the  table, 
and  that  my  Portuguese  boy  declared  he  had 
Seen  the  '  great  Lord''  issuingfrom  my  Chamber. 
Overcome  with  gratitude  and  surprise,  I  scarcely 
knew  how  to  express  my  feelings,  when  I  really 
ascertained  whence  this  money  came,  and  that  in 
fact  the  latter  part  of  my  vision  was  substantial : 
but  my  benefactor  did  not  pause  here ;  for  many 
days  I  was  supplied  with  every  kind  of  delicacy 
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from  Ins  table ;  and  when  sufficiently  restored  t(y 
bear  the  motion  of  the  journey,  I  was  informed 
that  bis  Lordship's  own  litter  was  prepared  to 
convey  me  to  Lisbon."  *    ^"'^^ 

'*  But  surely  you  or  your  family  must  naVe 
been  kno^vll  to  bim,''  said  Arthur. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon ; — I  was  a  soldier  of 
fortune;  my  name,  nay,  my  very  existence 
were  strangers  to  bim.'' 

"  Then,  it  is  a  trait  of  kindness  as  honourable 
to  bis  feelings  as  a  man,  as  it  is  flattering  to  your 
conduct  as  a  son,""*  answered  Artbur. 

Tbere  is  sometbing  in  tbe  nature  of  a  soldier's 
life,  especially  wben  on  foreign  Service,  wbicb 
leads  bim  to  evince  a  greater  degree  of  confidence 
and  open-beartedness  towards  bis  comrades  tban 
is  to  be  met  witb  amongst  men  living  in  every 
otber  Order  of  society.  Undergoing  tbe  same 
bardsbips,  and  braving  tbe  same  perils  ;  ani- 
mated  by  the  same  spirit,  and  participating  in 
the  same  pleasures,  they  are  united  one  to  the 
otber  by  a  bond  of  brotberbood  and  cordiality, 
wbicb  not  only  leads  to  tbe  most  familiär  inter- 
course,  but  speedily  overcomes  those  barriers  of 
restraint  and  reserve,  wbicb  enchain  the  tongues 
n5 
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of  others,  and  prevent  their  pouring  forth,  one 
to  the  other,  the  effusions  of  their  hearts,  espe- 
cially  in  all  affairs  connected  with  the  fair  sex. 

It  was  in  this  spirit  of  confidence  that  Ar- 
thur's  companion  said  to  him,  after  a  pause  of 
some  minutes,—  {..  ^:;;^i   >. 

"  I  have  motives  of  a^mtjre  rotnantic  nature 
than  those  I  have  recounted,  to  remind  me  of 
this  place,  for,  it  was  here  that  I  saw  Amelia  de 

for  the  last  timei^^l^bsfCf  ä  diiw  tbndvsi^ 

iJeit*- Amelia  de  —  r  exclaimed  Arthur,  "what! 
the  beautifui  girl  whose  assumption  of  the  veil 
produeed  so  great  a  Sensation  in  Lisbon,  and  who 
was  said  to  have  been  affianced  to  some  English 
officer?  I  was  not  aware  that  you  were  acquaint- 
ed  with  her." 

v;  /*  Too  well  r  replied  the  officer.  "  I  am  the 
Englishman  of  whom  you  heard  so  much ;  and 
if  you  feel  inclined  to  listen  to  a  love  tale,  it 
may  perhaps  beguile  a  part  of  ,Qur  journey 
across  this  harren  plain."  .  r   , 

r>lVf^^  It  will  give  methe  greatest  pleasure  to  hear 
your  account  of  an  affair  which  has  been  related 
with  so  many  versions." 
/.a"Upon  our  first   landing   at    Lisbon,"    said 
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Arthur's  friend,  "  accident  desigiied  me  as  the 
temporary  occupant  of  the  house  of  the  Countess 

de ,  whose  only  son  was  one  of  those  false 

misguided  Portuguese  who  had  followed  the 
traitor  Allorna  into  France.  You  have  heard 
enoiigh  of  the  beauty  of  Antolina  de  —  to 
comprehend  how  dangerous  the  constant  inter- 
course  of  such  a  lovely  creature  must  have  been 
for  the  heart  of  a  young  soldier  just  arrived  from 
England,  with  a  predetermination  to  fall  in  love 
with  the  first  pair  of  black  eyes  which  looked 
kindly  on  him.  In  fact,  I  became  passionately 
enamoured,  and  in  due  time  had  the  happiness 
to  discover  that  my  attachment  was  returned. 

"  For  many  months  we  corresponded,  and  met 
as  often  as  circumstances  would  permit.  At 
first  the  Countess  had  refused  her  sanction  to  our 
union ;  for  I  was  poor,  a  protestant,  and  a  fo- 
reigner ;  at  length^  yielding  to  my  solicitations, 
and  the  importunities  of  her  daughter,  she  con- 
sented :  a  dispensation  from  Rome  was  applied 
for,  and  it  was  agreed  that  our  nuptials  should 
take  place  whilst  the  army  was  in  the  lines ; 
but  unfortunately  the  sudden  retreat  of  the 
enemy  obliged   us  to  postpone   the  ceremony. 
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My  illness,  as  you  are  already  aware,  imme- 
diately  ensued ;  I  again  returned  to  Lisbon,  and 
was  of  course  received  in  the  house  of  my  pro- 
mised  bride.  Change  of  air,  but  above  all,  the 
presence  of  the  being  I  adored,  soon  restored  me 
to  health,  and  the  period  of  our  marriage  was 
again  determined  on;  I  had  eVen  obtained  a 
short  Prolongation  of  leave  for  this  purpose.  ■'■■ ' 

"The  ete^o^  the  day  which  I  had  fondly 
looked  for  ward  to  with  such  eager  expectation, 
was  already  close  at  hand :  judge  of  my  feel- 
ings  : — intelligence  reached  the  unhappy  Coun- 
tess  that  her  wretched  son  had  been  surprised  by 
a  party  of  armed  peasantry  whilst  endeavouring 
to  penetrate  into  the  interior ;  a  traitorous  cor- 
respondence  had  been  foimd  upon  his  person ;  he 
had  been' cönducted  to  the  head-qu arters,  recog- 
nised,  and  forthwith  delivered  into  the  händs  of 
the  Portuguese  authorities  for  trial.  The  proofs 
again  st  him  were  piain  and  incontrovertible ;  his 
doom  was  therefore  as  inevitable  as  it  was  me- 
rited;  he  was  condemned  to  die  by  the  garotte, 
his  body  to  be  burned,  his  estates  confiscated, 
and  his  name  rendered  for  ever  infamous.         •-'' 

"  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  this  hör- 
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rible  event  put  an  end  to  all  thoughts  of  our 
marriage  :  weeping  and  desolation  took  the  place 
of  joy  and  contentment ;  mo  Urning  weeds,  of 
bridal  garments ;  and  again  I  returned  to  my  re- 
giment,  leaving  Antolina  and  her  mother  in  a 
State  of  mind  bordering  on  distraction.  o? 

'^  One  morning,  whilst  I  was  occupied  in 
writing  to  Lisbon,  in  the  wretched  hovel  which 
served  me  as  a  quarter,  I  was  astonished  by  the 
sudden  appearance  of  the  Countess  and  her  child. 
They  had  come  up  to  Cartaxo  to  throw  them- 
selves  at  the  feet  of  Lord  Wellington,  and  to 
implore  his  intercession  with  the  Regency  ;  but 
their  attempt  had  been  fruitless :  even  had  the 
English  General  possessed  sufficient  influence  to 
arrest  the  band  of  justice,  such  an  act  of  mistaken 
clemency  would,  at  that  time,  have  been  most  in- 
judicious  ;  and  therefore,  in  order  to  spare  both 
them  and  himself  the  pain  of  a  refusal,  which 
his  duty  rendered  imperative,  he  had  declined 
receiving  them ;  at  the  same  time  accompanying 
his  denial  with  every  mark  of  sympathy  and 
consolation ;  and  promising  to  exert  his  utmost 
influence  to  secure  the  estates  to  herseif  and  her 
daughter,  and,  if  possible,  to  induce  the  Regency 
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td'  rfverse  the  attainder !  Having  accounted 
for  her  presence  in  the  foregoing  manner,  Ma- 
dame  de thus   addressed  me,   as  I   sup- 

ported  her  weeping  daughter  in  my  arms.  *' • 
rrifjl You  have  often  swom  that  you  love  my 
daughter,  and  would  sacrifice  your  life  for  the 
honour  and  happiness  of  my  family/  " 

"  '  Put  me  to  the  severest  test,'  I  replied  ;  *  if 
will  be  my  greatest  pride  to  prove  the  excess 
of  my  afFection,  by  the  extent  of  my  devotion 
through  life,  both  to  you  and  to  this  dear  being/' 

'^ '  Suchis  my  intention,'rejoinedthe  Countess, 
whose  gentleness  and  maternal  kindness  towards 
me  appeared  to  have  changed  to  a  tone  of  set- 
tled  determination  and  distant  coldness.  '  Res- 
cue  my  son — assist  him  to  escape,'  she  added 
in  a  low  voice,  '  and  my  daughter's  band  is 
yours ;  nay,  my  whole  estate :  i£  not,  I  retract 
my  promise ;  sooner  shall  Antolina  perish  than 
become  the  wife  of  one  of  those  who  are  the 
murderers  of  her  brother.' 

''  Astounded  atthis  demand,  I  remained  mute, 
whilst  the  unhappy  girl  clung  to  me  with  hys- 
terical  agony.      Madame  de looked  at  me 
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with  an  air  of  firm  resolve,  and  resumed  :  '  You 
hesitate,  Sir ;  is  this  the  proof  of  your  attachment 
and  devotion  ?  What !  have  you  less  courage 
than  a  woman  ?  Hearken  to  me, — I  have  but  a 
few  minutes  to  spare.  Soldiers  of  your  nation 
guard  the  dungeon  of  my  unhappy  son :  foUow 
me  to  Lisbon ;  you  will  not  be  refused  access  to 
him  :  procure  for  Antolina  the  uniform  of  a  stafF- 
officer  ;  she  will  accompany  you ;  her  height,  her 
figure  correspond  with  that  of  her  brother ;  she 
will  exchange  clothes  with  him,  and  remain  in 
his  place.  He  will  thus  be  enabled  to  retire  with 
you,  unnoticed  and  unsuspected.  A  boat  will 
wait  near  the  Arsenal  to  convey  him  across  the 
Tagus,  where  horses  will  be  in  readiness,  and  in 
a  few  hours  he  will  be  in  safety.  Do  this,  save 
my  son,  and  his  sister's  band  is  yours ;  on  this 
condition,  and  this  alone,  will  I  give  you  my 
daughter :  if  you  refuse,  the  blood  of  my  poor 
boy  be  upon  your  head,  and  she  whom  you  pro- 
fess  to  love  will  terminate  her  days  in  a  convent.' 
f'  In  vain  I  urged  the  impossibility  of  comply- 
ing ;  my  honour,  my  duty  as  an  officer  forbad  it : 
the  difficulty  of  the  enterprise  was  nothing ;  I 
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cared  not  for  my  own  life ;  but  to  aid  and  abet 
a  traitor,  to  assist  him  in  escaping,  was  to  declare 
myself  bis  accomplice,  and  to  brand  mjself  witb 
eternal  infamy.  I  thought  also  of  my  own 
mother,  whose  existence  depended  on  my  good 
name,  and  I  therefore  besought  the  Countess,  by 
every  argument  and  entreaty,  to  retract  condi- 
tions  to  which  it  was  not  in  my  power  to  sul?- 
scribe.  In  the  mean  time  Antolina,  half  frantic 
with  grief,  implored  me  to  comply  :  there  was,,^ 
terrible  struggle  in  my  bosom  between  honour 
and  affection,  but  the  former  triumphed. 

"  '  A  mother's  curses  be  on  your  head,'  said 
the  Countess  to  her  daughter,  who  with  accents 
of  despair  declared  she  would  not  leave  me.  'M}^ 
eternal  malediction  be  upon  you,  if  you  do  not 
quit  the  false  heretic  forthwith ;'  and  then,  as  I 
pressed  the  trembling  girl  to  my  heart,she  added, 
'  Release  her,  senhor,  release  herinstantly.  Your 
chief  has  denied  me  mercy,  he  cannot  refuse  me 
justice;  if  you  attempt  to  detain  her,  I  will  fly  to 
him  for  protection ;'  then  seizing  the  arm  of  her 
daughter,  and  tearing  her  from  me,  she  ex- 
claimed,   '  You   see  her  for  the  last  time  C  and 
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quitting  the  rooni,  she  left  me  stupified  with 
grief  and  amazement.     The  sequel  is  soon  told. 

In  a  few  weeks  the  young  Count suffered 

the  penalty  of  his  crimes  on  the  scaiFold,  and  his 
Linhappy   sister  was  condemned  for  ever  to'^fl'* 
cloister." 

"  Did  you  make  no  attempt  to  carry  her  ofF?" 
demanded  Arthur.  ''^'^ 

"  For  weeks  and  months  I  endeavoured  to 
gain  access  to  her ;  but  the  vigilance  of  her  guar- 
dians  rendered  all  my  attempts  abortive,"'  an- 
swered  the  officer  ;"  even  the  place  of  her  confine- 
ment  was  unknown  to  me,  until  the  day  on  which 
the  World  closed  upon  her  for  ever."' 

"  I  cannat  avoid  admiring  the  firmness  of  your 
conduct,"  Said  Arthur,  "  in  having  refused  to 

comply  with  Madame  de 's  conditions ;  and 

although  I  can  enter  fuUy  into  all  the  bitterness 
of  your  feeling  at  seeing  the  person  whom  you 
have  tenderly  loved,  thus  sinking  before  your 
eyes,  as  it  were,  into  a  living  grave ;  yet,"  added 
he,  whilst  the  most  painful  recollections  came 
across  his  mind,  "  better  a  thousand  times  that 
she  should  thus  become  a  martyr  to  filial  obe- 
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dience,  than  that  you  should  have  seen  her  faith- 
less  and  degraded." 

Both  officers  now  sunk  into  a  deep  reverie, 
wbich  was  uninterrupted  until  they  reached  the 
angle  of  the  long  arched  causeway  conducting 
into  the  town  of  Santarem. 


.9Mfga9& 
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CHAPTER  XIV 

"  This  spo V  Said  Arthur's  friend,  as  he  par- 
ticularly  called  his  attention  to  the  surrounding 
scenery,  ''  had  nearly  been  the  scene  of  one  of 
the  most  terrific  combats  ever  fought  in  the  Pe- 
ninsula. — What  think  you  of  that  as  a  defensive 
Position  ?"  added  the  officer,  pointing  to  the  emi- 
nences  which  concealed  the  town  from  their  view, 
"  flanked  as  it  is  on  its  left  by  the  Tagus,  pro- 
tected  through  its  whole  front  by  this  morass, 
over  which  this  long  causeway  is  the  only  pass; 
and,  at  the  period  I  allude  to,  inaccessible  on  its 
right,  except  by  a  detour  of  some  miles ;  not 
to  mention  the  redoubts,  intrenchments,  and 
abattis,  by  which  the  heights  were  strength- 
ened." 
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"  The  Position  appears  impregnable,"  an- 
sweredBeverley;  "a  handful  of  men  might  de-, 
fend  it  against  a  host;  surely  it  never  could 
have  been  the  serious  intention  of  the  CommaTi' 
der-in-chief  to  attack  it.  ^' 

''  I  beg  your  pardon,"  rejoined  the  other; 
"  for,  in  defiance  of  the  floods,  in  despite  of 
every  natural  and  artificial  obstacle,  I  believe 
the  assault  was  not  only  contemplated,  but  that 
its  execution  was  merely  prevented  by  a  co^- 
lumn  of  Portuguese  having  lost  their  road,  or 
by  some  such  fortuitous  circumstance.  Hill 
and  Crawfurd  were  to  have  advanced  across 
these  meadows  near  the  river ;  Picton,  Cole, 
and  the  brave  Pack,  were  to  have  attacked 
their  right,  and  we  were  to  have  threaded  this 
causeway;  and  the  difßculties  of  the  bridge  of 
AI  Serat  would  have  been  a  trifle  in  comparison 
with  it.  I  shall  not  easily  forget  the  feeling  of 
curiosity  and  respect  with  which  I  looked  round 
those  rocks,  behind  which  our  divisions  were 
concealed.  I  will  freely  confess,  when  I  ex- 
amined  the  length  of  the  causeway,  extending 
nearly  nine  hundred  yards,  intersected  with 
abattis   and    intrenchments,   terminated   by   a 
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species  of  blockhouse,  and  raked  by  about 
fifty  pieces  of  artillery  ;  when  I  saw  the  deep 
morass  (into  which,  by-the-bye,  we  were  told  we 
were  to  throw  ourselves  in  order  to  turn  their 
batteries),  as  well  as  the  double  position  rising 
above  it,  defended  by  the  whole  French  army; 
I  do  avow  that  I  wished  the  day  over.  I  think, 
upon  Walking  through  the  divisions  close  as- 
sembled  behind  us,  I  never  saw  so  many  long 
dreary  faces,  or  ever  witnessed  such  a  general 
depression  of  spirits :  the  bravestlnen  that  morn- 
ing  awaited,  with  an  unusual  anxiety,  the  signal 
gun  which  would  have  ushered  such  thousands 
into  eternity.  However,  such  was  our  confidence 
in  our  Commander  and  ourselves,  that  I  have 
no  doubt  we  should  have  succeeded ;  but  the 
slaughter  on  our  side  would  have  been  tremen- 
dous,  and  that  too  before  we  could  have  re- 
turn ed  a  shot.  Had  we  attacked,  the  glories 
of  Santarem  bridge  would  have  eclipsed  those 
of  Lodi  or  Arcoli. 


'*  And  gentlemen  in  England,  then  a-bed, 

Hadthought  themselves  accursed  they  were  not  here. 
And  held  their  manhood  cheap,  whilst  any  spoke 
That  fought  with  us  upon  that  glorious  day." 
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Passing  through  Thomar  and  Batalha,  once 
celebrated  for  the  wealth  of  its  monastery,  and 
the  beauty  of  its  unfinished  chapel,  commenced 
by  King  John,  perhaps  one  of  the  most  exqui- 
site specimens  of  florid  gothic  architecture  in 
Europe,  they  traversed  Leyria  and  Ponibal, 
both  of  which  towns  presented  a  melancholy 
proof  of  the  cruel  punctuality  with  which  the 
devastating  Orders  of  the  French  Marshai  had 
been  executed.  At  the  latter  place,  which  once 
owed  its  prosperity  and  embellishment  to  the 
protection  of  the  great  minister  who  bore  its 
name,  Arthur's  friend  again  pointed  out  the 
ground  where  Lord  Wellington  intended  to 
have  attacked  the  enemy,  had  not  the  badness 
of  the  roads  and  other  accidental  causes  delayed 
the  arrival  of  several  divisions  of  the  army  until 
after  nightfall.  '  /'^ 

Thence  crossing  for  some  leagues  over  harren 
moors,  whose  monotony  was  only  varied  bv 
occasional  clumps  of  black  firs,  or  huge  masses 
and  fragments  of  alluvial  granite,  whose  fantas- 
tic  forms,  as  they  lay  scattered  or  piled  one 
above  the  other,  led  you  to  suppose  that  this 
had  been  the  field  of  battle  selected  by  the  Ti- 
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tans,  they  reached  Redentia,  where,  by  a 
masterly  manoeuvre,  Lord  Wellington  turned 
Massena's  flank,  took  from  him  an  eagle  and 
several  hundred  prisoners,  and  forced  him  to 
change  the  direction  of  his  retreat.  A  short 
ride  soon  brought  the  trav  ellers  to  the  heights 
of  Conduxa,  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  the 
city  of  Coimbra,  and  the  lovely  valley  of  Mon- 
dego, with  the  distant  mountains,  burst  upon 
their  sieht.  ,     ,     .       r  r 

It  was  impossible  to  pass  through  the  cele- 
brated  city  without  passing  the  garden  in  its 
vicinity,  r endered  sacred  by  the  death  of  the 
unfortunate  Inez  de  Castro ;  a  spot  whose  calm 
tranquillity  and  solemnity  appeared  so  well  cal-^ 
culated  to  awaken  sentiments  of  the  most  ror 
mantic  and  tender  nature.  Amidst  groves  of 
orange,  citron,  and  myrtle,  whose  delicate  blos- 
soms,  intermingling  with  the  more  gaudy 
flowers  of  the  pomegranate,  filled  the  air  with 
their  delicious  fragrance,  lay  the  crumbling 
moss-clad  ruins  of  the  tower  once  inhabited  by , 
the  beautiful  mistress  of  Don  Pedro.  There, 
perhaps  upon  her  knees,  beneath  the  shade  of 
those  gigantic  cedars,  she  had  gazed  upon  the. 
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distant  Estrella,  whose  snow-capped  sümmit, 
tinged  with  the  glories  of  the  morning  sun, 
peered  high  above  the  clouds,  and  taught  her 
little  ones  to  bless  His  name,  before  whom  moun- 
tain  and  hill  hide  their  diminished  heads.  Here, 
perhaps  mingling  her  accents  with  the  nuir- 
murs  of  the  swift  Mondego,  she  had  sung  of 
him  she  loved  too  well,  or  watched,  unconscious 
of  her  impending  doom,  the  neighbouring  city's 
walls,  whence  the  vile  agents  of  the  tyrant  were 
destined  to  burst  upon  her  solitude.  There, 
beneath  the  branching  cypress,  she  had  been 
torn  from  the  embraces  of  her  children, — there 
she  had  vainly  pleaded  for  mercy ;  and  upon  that 
rock,  whose  veins  are  tinged  with  red,  as  if  in 
memory  of  the  fatal  deed,  was  spilt  her  gentle 
blood.  After  passing  some  time  on  this  spot, 
the  officers  return ed  to  the  city,  flrst  breaking 
oiF  a  small  fragment  of  the  rock  from  whence 
gushes  the  "  Fountain  of  Love,''  immortalized 
by  that  beautiful  stanza  of  the  author  of  the 
Lusiad  :— 

"  As  pelhas  do  Mondego  a  morte  escura, 
Longo  tempo  chorando  memoräräo, 
E  por  memoria  eterna  em  fönte  pura, 
x\s  lagremas  choradas  transformaräo 
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O  nome  Ihe  j)uzera  que  inda  dura, 
Dos  amores  de  Inez  que  alli  passaräo ; 
Vede,  que  fresca  fönte  rega  as  flores, 
Que  lagrimas  säo  a  agoa,  e  o  nome  amores." 

From  Coimbra  the  friends  proceeded  to  Bu- 
saco;  and  it  was  with  mixed  feelings  of  wonder 
and  admiration  that  Arthur  gazed  on  the  im- 
posing  spectacle  which  met  his  view  from  the 
summit  of   that  celebrated  ridge ;    for   to  the 
left  the  eye  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  vast  At- 
lantic,  raising,    as  it  were,  its  blue  waters  to 
oppose   the  heavens ;    to   the  right,   mountain 
upon  mountain,  crag  upon  crag,  reared  their 
points  above  the  mist,  here  glittering  with  the 
dazzling    reflection    of    the      sunbeams,     and 
there   curling   up  their  bleak  and  arid  flanks 
in  dark  and  shady  grandeur.     Northward,  as 
far  as  the  eye  could  span,  extended  a  succes- 
sion  of  plains,  chequered  here  and  there  with 
sombre  forests  of  pine  and  cork,  or  intersected 
with  a  thousand  sparkling  streams  and  fertile 
Valleys  ;  whilst  immediately  contiguous  to  the 
spot  where  they  stood,  was  the  beautiful  wilder- 
ness,  or  garden  of  the  Carthusian  Convent,  which 
lay  embosomed  amidst  groves  of  luxuriant  tim- 

VOL.  II.  o 
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ber,  whose  rieh  Vegetation,  like  an  Oasis  in  the- 
desert,  formed  a  singular  contrast  to  the  rug- 
ged  grandeur  and  asperity  of  the  surrounding 
sc^^.,.,^,.-,  ,,.;h  _,,;:-    ■  r.  j^<if\r 

ifJj^How  changed,"  said  the  officer,  as  he 
pointed  out  to  Beverley  the  difFerent  positions 
occupied  by  the  contending  armies  during  the 
battle ;  "  how  changed  since  I  was  last  here ! 
how  still,  how  tranquil  now  !  nought  to  inter- 
rupt  the  solemn  silence  of  nature,  but  the 
scream  of  yon  eagle,  which,  perhaps,  battened  an 
the  carnage  of  that  day,  or  the  bleating  of  yon- 
der  goatherd's  flocks,  now  quietly  browsing  on 
the  herbage  moistened  by  the  blood  of  heroes. 
Who  would  imagine,  upon  looking  at  this  spot, 
— so  solitary,  sopeaceful, — thatit  once  resound- 
ed  with  the  thunder  of  cannon,  and  the  shouts 
of  martial  strife  ?"" 

"  Had  Massena  sought  to  expose  every  move- 
ment of  his  army  to  his  adversary,  he  could  not 
have  selected  a  spot  better  adapted  for  the  pur- 
pose;  why,  you  must  have  seen  down  their 
very  thröats." 

"  We  saw  their  backs,  my  friend^''  rejoined 
the  other,   "  and  that,  too,  in  a  manner  more 
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decisive  than  it  is  possible  for  3'ou  to  imagine. 
It  was  altogether  a  spectacle  one  may  not  live 
to  See  again.  There,  as  far  as  you  can  see, 
those  plains  were  covered  with  the  numerous 
columns  of  their  vast  army,  every  man  of  which 
we  could  count,  their  train,  and  their  hospitals 
by  day ;  whilst  at  night  the  whole  face  of  the 
country  appeared  spangled  with  their  watch- 
fires,  or  illiiminated  by  the  lurid  glare  of  some 
unhappy  village,  which  had  fallen  a  sacrifice  to 
the  flames.  Behind  these  ridges,  far  to  the  right 
and  left,  lay  our  people  effectually  concealed. 
There,  near  that  huge  fragment  of  granite, 
which  rears  itself  over  yonder  ravine,  stood 
Lord  Wellington,  diiring  the  greater  part  of 
the  combat ;  there,  far  to  the  right,  was 
Hill ;  there,  Cole ;  there,  behind  that  knoll, 
the  Guards ;  there,  on  the  extreme  left,  black 
Crawfurd;  and  here,  Picton,  the  gallant  Pic- 
ton  ;  and  there,"  continued  the  officer,  "  was 
the  74th,  whose  battle  cry,  '  Ai^saye  V  whilst  it 
filled  the  heart  of  Lord  Wellington  with  glo- 
rious  recoUections  of  former  days,  must  have 
Struck  terror  into  that  of  the  enemy,  when  these 
brave  bands  sprung  cheering  to  the  charge." 
o2 
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"  Where  were  you?"  demanded  Arthur ;  "  it 
must  have  been  a  scene  of  wonderful  interest 
toa  spectator  ?*"  , 

"  It  was,  indeed,  an  awful  sight,''  answered 
the  officer  :  "  as  the  day  dawned,  and  the  mist 
cleared  away  from  the  bosom  of  the  mountain, 
to  see  the  cool,  steady,  and  determined  manner 
in  which  their  columns  ascended  these  acclivi- 
ties,  preceded  by  a  cloud  of  skirmishers,  which, 
when  they  neared  the  summit,  were  recalled  to 
the  main  body ;  all  was  silent,  save  here  and 
there  a  falling  shot,  the  clinking  of  the  arms, 
or  the  dead  sound  of  ten   thousand  footsteps 
striking  in  marching  time  upon  the  ground.     I 
watched  the  progress  of  those  dark  masses,  as 
they  slowly  advanced,  with   feelings   of  inde- 
scribable,  breathless  interest ;    my  pulse  beat 
almost  audibly.     I  saw  them  gain  the  crown  of 
the  hin,  and  commence  deploying.     I  was  in  a 
State   of  excruciating   anxiety   and   suspense ; 
where,  thought  I,  are   our   guns?  where   our 
troops  ?    have    they    retired  ?      Suddenly   the 
Sharp  compact  roll  of  one  heavy  deadly  volley, 
accompanied  by  the  simultaneous  discharges  of 
artillery,  came  pealing  on  my  ear :  there  was 
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a  silence,  short,  but  awfully  impressive  ;  biit 
ere  the  rolling  echoes  which  reverberated  from 
crag  to  crag  in  these  mountainous  regions  had 
died  away  in  the  distance,  the  loud  appalling 
huzza  of  the  charge  shook  the  very  rocks, 
and,  in  a  moment  more,  I  saw  the  whole 
body  of  the  enemy  driven  down  the  hill  in  the 
utmost  State  of  terror  and  confusion.  Then 
arose  the  groans  of  the  dying,  mingled  with  the 
shouts  of  the  victors,  the  roaring  of  cannon,  the 
whistling  of  shot,  and  the  rattle  of  drums, 
whilst  the  cry  for  mercy  was  answered  by  the 
yell  of  triumph.  Every  vein  in  my  body 
swelled,  as  it  were,  with  fire.  I  thoiight  my 
bosom  woLild  have  burst  with  the  extraordinary 
sensations  which  oppressed  me.  I  could  scarcely 
restrain  my  men  from  joining  their  comrades, 
who,  like  furious  lions  pursuing  a  herd  of  ante- 
lopes,  Sprung  from  rock  to  rock  after  the  flying 
foe." 

"  Did  the  French  officers  make  no  effort  to 
rally  or  arrest  their  flight  ?""  demanded  Arthur. 

*'  Every  thing  that  brave  men  could  do,  was 
attempted;  but  in  vain ;  the  panic  was  irresist- 
ible.     I  shall  never  forget  one  young  man,  a 
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Captain  of  Voltigeurs,  who  had  been  borae 
away  by  the  torrent ;  as  soon  as  he  could  extri- 
cate  himself  from  the  mass,  he  turned  round, 
sprang  on  that  slab  of  granite,  raved,  swore, 
seized  some  of  the  fugitives  by  the  coUat, 
Struck  at  others  with  his  sword,  now  appealing 
to  their  honour  in  those  exciting  terms,  which 
are  generally  so  efficacious  with  French  sol-. 
diers,  and  now,  with  the  most  frantic  gestures, 
imprecating  curses  on  their  cowardiee.  Anxious, 
if  possible,  to  rescue  so  brave  a  man  from  the 
fate  which  I  feared  awaited  him,  in  the  furious 
and  excited  state  of  the  British  soldiers,  I 
qüickly  dispatched  a  few  men  to  seize  and  save 
him ;  but  ere  this  could  be  effected,  we  saw 
him  suddenly  start,  and  bound  into  the  aar : 
his  cap  feil,  his  sword  flew  from  his  band,  aild 
pitching  head  foremost,  he  rolled  down  the  hill 
to  within  a  few  feet  of  the  place  where  I  stood. 
In  a  moment,  I  was  at  his  side ;  but  life  was 
extinct,  a  bullet  had  pierced  his  heart.  Poor 
fellow  !  his  noble  figure,  his  light  fiowing  curls, 
his  gentle  countenance,  gentle  though  still  bear- 
ing  the  Impression  of  the  fiery  passions  which 
had  animated  him  a  moment  before,  will  not 
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easily  be  efFaced  from  my  mind.  There  was 
another  cause  for  my  feeling  interested  and 
aflPected  at  bis  fate ;  for,  on  examining  his 
wound,  I  found  the  miniature  of  a  beautiful 
female  suspended  round  his  neck — his  wife  per- 
haps — at  all  events,  the  object  of  his  aifection. 
When  I  compared  the  bright  and  beaming  eyes, 
the  rosy  lips,  and  cheering  smile  of  the  beau- 
tiful features  in  my  band,  with  the  livid  and 
stifFening  corpse  at  my  feet,  a  feeling  of  the 
most  painful  commiseration  crossed  my  mind, 
and,  Strange  as  it  may  appear,  maxred  all  the 
joy  I  otherwise  should  have  feit  in  the  success 
of  our  arms.  But  the  portrait  is  still  in  my 
possession :  at  some  future  period  it  may  be  in 
my  power  to  trace  out  the  original,  and  by  re- 
counting  the  noble  manner  of  the  young  sol- 
dier's  death,  aiford  some  consolation  to  the 
heart  which  mourns  his  loss." 

The  officers  now  proceeded  on  their  journey, 
and  in  a  few  days  reached  the  small  Spanish 
town  of  Fuente  Guinaldo,  which  had  long  been 
the  head-quarters  of  the  British  army. 

Having  reported  his  arrival,  and  delivered 
the  letters  of  recommendation  of  which  he  was 
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the  bearer,  Beverley  received  an  invitation  to 
dine  witti  Lord  Wellington  on  the  foUowing 
day;  and  it  was  with  feelings  of  no  common  in- 
terest  that  he  awaited  the  moment  of  presenta- 
tion  to  the  "  Chance  Victor  /"*  who,  after  de- 
feating  every  French  Marshai  opposed  to  him, 
not  in  one  hazardous  battle,  but  during  six 
successive  years,  was  destined  to  wrench  the 
laureis  of  victory  from  the  brow  itself  of  the 
great  Conqueror  of  Europe. 

'    *  ^ide^meof  Mr.  O'Connell's  speeches. 

uooißH  biiL  asoi        '  ■  • '^   '       .-^.-. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Being  personally  acquainted  with  one  or  two 
youiig  noblemen  attached  to  the  immediate  staff 
of  the  Commander-in-chief,  Arthur  was  soon 
introduced  to  several  other  officers,  who  were 
assembled  in  the  small  apartment  which  served 
the  double  purpose  of  diiiing-room  and  saloon 
to  Lord  Wellington ;  and  although  Beverley, 
individually,  had  no  cause  to  complain,  yet  it 
was  impossible  for  him  to  avoid  remarking,  and 
contrasting,  the  good-humoured  civility  and  at- 
tention of  some  of  the  gentlemen  of  his  Lord- 
ship's  suite  to  strangers,  with  the  insolent  flip- 
pancy,  arrogance,  and  utter  want  of  good  breed- 
ing  of  others. 

It  is  but  justice,  however,  to  say,  that   this 
o  5 
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conduct,  so  universally  feit  and  reprobated  by 
all  those  whom  business  or  the  calls  of  hospi- 
tality  brought  within  the  walls  of  the  Commaii- 
der-in-chief,  was  principally  confined  to  two  or 
three  inexpcrienced  young  men  who  had  seen 
little  of  the  world,  and  who,  possessing  neither 
rank  nor  consideration  as  soldiers,  or  members 
of  the  great  body  of  society,  met  with  the  pu- 
nishment  which  their  injudicious  behaviour 
merited,  in  the  utter  contempt  and  derision  of 
all  classes  of  their  brother  officers. 

Before  Lord  Wellington  made  his  appearance, 
Beverley  had  sufficient  time  to  cast  his  eye  round 
the  apartment,  which  occupied  the  first  floor  of 
almost  the  only  house  in  the  village,  dignified 
with  two  stories ;  and  it  was  not  without  feel- 
ings  of  more  than  common  curiosity,  that  he 
examined  its  low  dingy  walls,  its  small  imcur- 
tained  Windows,  in  which  oiled  paper  frequently 
supplied  the  place  of  the  broken  panes ;  its 
camp  chairs  and  three-legged  stools ;  its  rüde 
chimney  and  rough  grate,  ornamented  on  one 
side  with  a  few  of  the  most  recent  caiicatures 
from  England,  and  on  the  other,  with  a  list  of 
the  hunting  days  for  the  ensuing  week,  or  that 
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of  the  arrival  and  departure  of  the  English 
mails :  his  eye  wandered  first  to  the  doors,  on 
which  noses,  eyes,  whiskered  faces,  French 
shakos,  and  English  hats,  had  been  scored  Avith 
hot  irons  ;  and  then  to  the  ceiling,  on  which 
God-dems,  Frog-soup,  Rosbif,  Gloire  Fran- 
§oise,  My  eye  and  Betty  Martin,  Austerlitz, 
Sacre-bleus,  Talavera,  and  other  national 
witticisms  and  recoUections,  had  been  traced 
with  burnt  sticky  according  as  the  little  town 
had  been  alternately  occupied  by  our  troops  or 
those  of  the  enemy. 

On  observing  the  meanness,  and  want  of 
even  common  furniture,  of  this  apartment, 
which  had  so  long  been  the  abode  of  the  great 
man,  whose  most  trifling  actions  and  mode  of 
life  were  so  interesting  to  his  countrymen,  and 
contrasting  it  with  the  cheerful  and  contented 
countenances  of  the  distinguished  persons  pre- 
sent,  one  feit  most  forcibly  that  the  enjoyments 
of  this  life  derive  the  greater  portion  of  their 
charm  and  savour  froni  comparisorf*  and  local- 
ity  ;  or  perhaps  are  altogether  the  result  of  the 
combinations  and  associations  of  the  Imagina- 
tion.     It  has  been  the  lot  of  many  of  the  illus- 
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tfiÖÄs  individuals  whom  Beverley  saw  in  that 
apartment,  to  have  been  called  to  the  most  ex- 
alted  and  brilliant  stations  in  their  respective 
countries,  and  to  have  been  consequently 
placed  in  the  enjoyment  of  every  luxury  and 
indulffence,  which  wealth  and  rank  could  com- 
mand,  or  the  most  fastidious  appetite  require: 
yet  I  will  venture  to  affirm,  that  the  feelings  of 
pleasure  with  which  they  now  regard  the  rieh 
and  costly  furniture,  the  splendid  pictures, 
mirrors,  vases,  and  carpets,  and  the  thousand 
ingenious  and  luxurious  inventions  which  crowd 
their  palaces,  are  far  inferior  to  those  sentiments 
of  satisfaction  and  contentment  which  filled  their 
hearts,  when  they  compared  the  comforts  of  their 
own  Situation  with  the  miseries  and  ha^rdships 
to  which  the  great  majority  of  their  brethren  in 
arms  were  exposed,^ — hardships  which  they  then 
knew  how  to  estimate,  since  it  was  their  fate 
not  unfrequently  to  partake  them. 

Dinner  being  placed  on  the  table,  Lord  Wel- 
lington issued  from  his  cabinet,  attended  by  one 
or  two  Spanish  officers,  and  with  that  peculiar 
expression  of  mouth,  that  elevation  of  eyebrow, 
which   forms   so  remarkable   a   feature   in  hu 
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countenance,  made  his  bow  to  his  guests.  Be- 
verley  was  presented  in  his  turn,  and  received 
with  great  courtesy;  a  few  rapid  questions  were 
asked  and  answered  with  equal  conciseness,  and 
the  party  sat  down  to  a  repast ;  not  such,  per- 
haps,  as  Lord  Atherly  would  have  ordered  At 
the  Rocher  de  Cancale,  but  such  a  one  as  ac- 
corded  with  the  temperate  habits  of  the  host, 
and  was  well  suited  to  please  men  who  had 
leamed  the  necessity  of  eating  in  order  to  live, 
and  not  that  of  living  merely  to  eat. 

A  stranger  naturally  expected  that  the  con- 
versation  during  dinner  would  have  assumed  a 
degree  of  seriousness  and  gravity  proportionate 
tö  the  momentous  nature  of  the  imposing  events 
which  then  agitated  Europe,  as  well  as  the  im- 
portant  functions  intrusted  to  the  various  indi- 
viduals  present ;  but  in  this  he  would  have  been 
disappointed.  Although  the  eyes  of  Europe 
were  turned  with  intense  anxiety  to  the  Penin- 
sula;  although  the  British  General  had  not 
only  to  oppose  a  valiant  and  powerful  enemy  in 
the  field — an  enemy  worthy  of  his  genius  and  the 
bravery  of  his  soldiers  ;  although  his  mind  was 
harassed  with  futile  attempts   to  reconcile  the 
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jarring  interests,  and  pacify  the  dissensions 
which  racked  the  Spanish  Councils ;  although 
he  had  to  combat  numerous  Opponent  s  in  the 
government  at  home,  advocates  of  that  false  Sys- 
tem of  economy,  that  fallacious  and  mistaken  po- 
licy  which  had  so  often  proved  fatal  to  the  Bri- 
tish arms;  in  short,  although  he  had  to  contend 
with  obstacles  and  embarrassments  which  might 
have  overwhelmed  the  generaiity  of  men, — ob- 
stacles to  which,  in  a  great  measure,  the  brave 
Moore  feil  a  victim ;  yet  his  great  mind  rose  tri- 
umphant  over  every  difficulty,  and  constantly 
displayed  a  degree  of  calmness,  confidence,  and 
apparent  mental  repose,  which  excited  the  asto- 
nishment  of  all  those  who  were  in  the  habit  of  see- 
ing  him  ;  not  more,  hpwever,  than  the  wonderful 
promptitude  and  regularity  with  which  he  trans- 
acted  public  business,  and  attended  personally 
to  the  most  minute  and  trivial  details  in  the 
administration  of  the  army. 

Instead  of  discussing  marches,  sieges,  and 
manoeuvres,  or  assuming  that  air  of  pedantic 
mystery  which  is,  generally  speaking,  the  only 
resource  of  inferior  minds,  his  conversation  was 
open  and  unreserved,  avoiding,  it  is  true,  ra- 
ther  than  courting  the  discussion  of  military 
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topics  ;  but  when  they  were  touched  lipon,  he 
gave  his  opinion  with  frankness  and  simplicity, 
and  with  a  degree  of  decision  and  conciseness 
as  clear  as  it  was  convincing.  To  the  surprise 
of  many  old  officers  who  dined  at  his  table,  and 
who  came  prepared  to  discuss  Squares,  bastions, 
and  countermarches,  and  all  the  other  tech- 
nical  galamathias  of  the  profession,  he  rarely 
addressed  himself  to  them,  preferring  to  con- 
verse  with  the  young  men  present,  into  whose 
jokes,  Sports,  and  amusements,  he  appeared  to 
enter  with  as  much  interest  and  merriment  as 
themselves. 

The  pleasure  which  Beverley  feit  in  all  he 
heard  and  saw,  was  increased  by  the  casual  pre- 
sence  of  several  individuals  of  rank  in  the  allied 
armies  ;  and  being  seated  near  an  officer  who  ap- 
peared well  acquainted  with  every  one  at  table, 
his  curiosity  was  quickly  satisfied. 

"  Who  is  that  mild,  amiable-looking  young 
officer,  seated  on  LordWellington's  right  liand?'' 
demanded  Arthur. 

"  That,""  replied  his  neighbour,  "  is  the  Prince 
of  Orange,  a  young  man  of  great  promise,  who 
Combines  all  the  rare  quahties  which  ought  to 
adom  the  mind  of  a  prince,  with  the  not  less 
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essential  perfections  of  a  gentleman ;  coiidescend- 
ing  without  familiarity,  indulgent  without  weak- 
ness,  generous  without  extravagance,  and  brave 
as  the  swo^d  he  wears ;  lie  is  as  much  respected 
a§  he  is  beloved  by  us  all." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it ;  it  is  generally  reported,'' 
Said  Arthur,  "  in  England,  that  an  alliance  is 
contemplated,  which  will  attach  him  by  the 
strengest  ties  to  the  nation."  ibod 

"  The  choice  of  the  illustrious  persons  most 
interested  in  such  an  union  could  not  have  fallen 
on  one  more  worthy  of  thera,  or  more  admirably 
adapted,  in  every  point  of  view,  to  gain  the  affec- 
tions  of  the  British  people :  educated  amongst 
US,  accustomed  to  our  national  habits  and  pre- 
judices,  possessing  our  language  to  perfection, 
impressed  with  a  sense  of  the  blessings  of  our 
venerable  Constitution,  himself  alover  of  rational 
liberty  ;   springing  from  a  valiant  race,  whose 
blood  has  always  flowed  in  the  cause  of  freedom  ; 
personally  known  and  esteemed  by  thousands, 
whose  perils  and  dangers  he  has  shared,  and  who 
haye  been  witnesses  to  his  intrepidity  as  a  soldier 
and  his  good  qualities  as  a  man,  he  is,  of  all  other 
princes  in  Europe,  the  best  suited  to  the  Eng- 
lish  nation." 
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"  All  I  hope  is,"  rejoined  Arthur,  "  that  no 
vile  political  intrigues,  no  abominable  cabal,  may 
ever  prevent  bis  obtaining  from  the  whole  popu- 
lation  of  Great  Britain^  that  homage  as  a  right, 
which  he  has  already  fully  gained  from  the  army 
by  his  merit,  bis  valour,  and  bis  amiable  qua- 
lities. — Who,"  continued  Arthur, "  is  that  seated 
on  the  opposite  side,  with  the  rieh  embroidered 
coat  ?" 

"  That,"  replied  his  friend,  "  is  the  General 
upon  whose  brow  the  undaunted  heroism  and 
matchless  devotion  of  the  bravest  troops  in  the 
World  forced  the  bloodiest  laureis  ever  worn 
upon  a  field  of  battle, — a  triumph  of  which  not 
one  Single  particle,  save  the  horrible  carnage, 
can  be  attributed  to  his  previous  combinations 
or  immediate  dispositions,  and  which  his  subse- 
quent  want  of  energy  and  decision  rendered  ab- 
solutely  null.  Had  the  God  of  battles  selected 
him  as  one  of  his  victims,  instead  of  any  other  of 
the  brave  men  who  feil  that  day,  the  command 
would  then  have  devolved  upon  another ;  and 
although  that  other  had  been  the  youngest  sol- 
dier  of  those  heroic  bands,  that  which  was  in  fact 
a  mere  sanguinary  repulse,  a  mutual  slaughter, 
would  have  been  converted  into  one  of  the  most 
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splendid  triumphs  which  ever  graced  the  annals 
of  English  history."  hid  i  rü  U'-/^:^ad  3iil 

"Whoisthe  grey-headed,  venerableJdökitrg 
man  to  whom  he  is  speaking  ?" 
di'^^  He  with  the  red  pantaloons  in  Castaiios,  a 
man  who,  though  not  superior  in  military  science 
sto  his  neighbour,  possessed  sufficient  tact  and 
presence  of  mind  to  take  advantage  at  Baylen  of 
a  few  favourable  circumstances  which  the  imbe- 
cility  of  his  Opponent  placed  in  his  hands ;  and 
he  was  thus  enabled  to  convert  that  which  should 
have  been  a  defeat,  into  the  most  decisive  and 
glorious  victory  ever  won  by  the  Spanish  arms. 
Although  he  is  neither  brilliant  as  a  politician 
nor  eminent  as  a  Commander,  he  is  an  honest 
man,  a  rara  avis  in  Spain,  staunch  and  sincere 
in  the  cause  of  his  country  ;  and  being  above  all 
those  mean  fanatical  jealousies  which  disgrace 
his  countrymen  in  general,  he  joins  heartily  and 
cordially  with  us.  He  is  perhaps,  of  all  the 
Spanish  chiefs,  the  only  oneonwhose  integrity  and 
good  faith  implicit  reliance  can  be  placed ;  and 
I  firmly  believe  that  Lord  Wellington  is  princi- 
pally  indebted  to  his  exertions  for  whatever  Co- 
operation he  meets  with  either  from  the  juntas, 
or  the  troops. — Thenext  person,"  continusd  the 
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officer,  "  is  the  generous  and  gaQant  Alava,  one  of 
the  bravest  and  best  of  bis  nation :  were  all  Spa- 
niards  like  bim,  tbere  would  be  no  necessity  for 
our  Services  in  tbis   country, — tbe  freedom  of 

ySpain  would  be  secured.  Farther  on,  be  witb 
dark  eyes,  and  ratber  fine  expression  of  counte- 
nance,  is  Don  Carlos  d'Espagna,  commanding  a 

■  small  Spanisb  corps  supposed  to  co-operMe'with 
US  ;  be  passes  current  at  present  for  an  bonest 
man,  and  mueb  attacbed  to  us ;  but  tbe  time  will 
come  wben  bis  bypocrisy,  bis  cruelty,  bis  rapa- 
city  and  batred,  not  only  to  tbe  Englisb  but 
to  every  buman  being  wbo  professes  to  be 
an  advocate  of  liberty,  \vill  be  made  manifest. 
I  bave  bad  occasion  to  ascertain  bis  real  cba- 
racter.'" 

Tbe  conversation  now  happened  to  turn  upon 
tbe  merits  of  Lord  Wellington's  fox-bounds. 
One  of  tbe  young  officers,  to  wbom  bis  Lord- 
sbip bad  addressed  bim  seif,  said, — 

ous^i^^Jßy  tbe  bye,  my  Lord,  I  am  in  despair :  I 
bave  lost  my  celebrated  bull-dog ;  tbey  say, 
tbat  it  must  bave  been  carried  over  to  tbe 
Frencb  by  a  deserter  from  tbe  guides." 

"  Sball  I  send  in  a  flag  of  truce  to  inquire, 
and  beg  Marsbai  Marmont  to  ofTer  a  reward  for 
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its  recovery  ?"  replied  Lord  Wellington,  with 
apparent  gravity.  '       3.  u^ 

"  I  öliould  be  much  obliged  if  your  LÖfd- 
ship  would,"  rejoined  the  other  ;  ''  though  they 
will  not  release  a  man,  I  dare  say  they  will  not 
object  to  return  the  dog."  -^^ 

r:4iiWe\l,  if  you  will  write  to  the  Duke  of 
Ragusa,  I  will  send  in  your  letter,''  answered 
Lord  Wellington  ;  "  but,  were  I  in  your  place, 
I  would  permit  it  to  remain  where  it  is.  I  should 
think  that  the  dog  and  the  deserter  were  of 
equal  value." 

"  Of  no  value,''  retorted  the  other ;  "  why,  1 
received  it  as  a  particular  favour  from  Bill 
Gibbons  himself." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  difFer  with  Mr.  Gib- 
bons," answered  Lord  WelUngton  ;  "  but  my 
opinion  is,  that  both  you  and  I  have  rather 
gained  by  our  loss."  jC| 

"  Good  God,  my  Lord  !"  exclaimed  the  offi- 
cer,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  "  what !  differ  with  Bill 
on  such  a  point  as  this  ?" 

.;  "  He  may  be  admirable  authority,"  answered 
the  Marquis ;  "  but,  to  teil  you  the  truth,  I  do 
not  know  who  the  deuce  he  is."  ddaij'I   o'V  '* 

"  What !   not  know  Bill   Gibbons  !"  ejacu- 
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lated  the  other,  at  the  same  time  dropping  his 
knife  and  fork  with  evident  marks  of  surprise  ; 
"  what!  not  know  Bill  Gibbons!  Why,  where 
can  you  have  lived  ?"  jifig 

One  of  those  sliort,  sharp,  peculiar  hahs  ! 
broke  from  Lord  Wellington,  as  he  heartily 
joined  in  the  laugh  which  this  exclamation  drew 
forth.  y^^Ji>SiH 

Perceiving  that  three  or  four  members  of 
his   stafF  were   absent,    Lord  Wellington    saidj 

"  Where  is  Captain ?'"'       j  ^tü  uüüj  -auiiiJ 

"  Gone  over  to  Gallegos,  to  the  light  divi- 
sion  ;  he  plays  Lydia  Languish,  in  the  Rivals, 
this  evening,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Hah  !"'  rejoined  the  Commander-in-chief ; 
"  I  fear  they  must  look  out  for  another  theatre. 
I  have  received  a  memorial  from  the  AlcaMe, 
complaining  of  their  having  converted  the  Cha- 
pel  into  a  salle  de  spectacle ;  and  it  seems  that 
the  Curate  does  not  think  it  by  any  rneans  or- 
thodox to  consent  to  General  Crawfurd''s  propo- 
sition,  of  their  giving  alternate  representations ; 
— but  where,'"  continued  the  Marquis,  "  are  the 
others  gone  ?'^ 

"  To    Pueblo,   my  Lord,  to  dine  with    the 
Guards,"  replied  some  one  present. 
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The  second  course  was  now  placed  on  thfe* 
table,  and  the  maitre  d^hotel  whispered  some- 
thing  in  Colonel  CampbelFs  ear,  who,  leaning 
across,  said  in  an  under-voice,  "  The  cook 
begs  your  Lordship  will  excuse  him  for  the 
Substitution  at  the  bottom  of  the  table;  he 
says,  that  the  Guards  have  intercepted  all  the 
turkeys.*" 

"  In  that  case,"  replied  Lord  Wellingt(Mi,T 
smiling,  "  I  am  not  surprised  that  my  aid-de-  ■' 
camps  go  over  to  dine  with  them  ;  but,  between'^ 
ourselves,  it  is  rather  too  bad  of  the  gentle- 
men's  sons  thus  to  cut  off  my  supplies,  and  to 
deprive  me  at  the  same  time  of  the  consolation 
of  my  aide-de-camps'   society  ;  egad,   unless  I 
send  them  to  starve  at  the  outposts,  they  will 
famish  me/' 

"  It  is  entirely  your  fault,"  said  one  of  the 
young  men  winking,  and  turning  to  a  dark, 
Jewish-looking  Portuguese  officer  who  sat  near 
him. 

"•  Oh,  by  Got,  how  can  you  shay  sho  ;  what 
a  devilsh  have  I  got  to  do  wid  a  Turkish  !'**  re- 
plied the  individual  alluded  to.  ^'^^^' 

"  Hah,''  exclaimed  Lord  Wellington,  ''  verf  ^ 
true ;  pray,  Senhor,  why  do  you  not  take  carife 
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that  we  are  better  supplied  from  the  interior  ? 
why  do  you  not  write  to  some  of  the  magis- 
trates  ?''     . 

ioo  ^Jj  I  can't  make  dee  Turkish,  you  know, 
my  Lord,'*''  rejoined  the  Portuguese  ;  "  and  if  I 
write  to  the  Capitao  Mohrs,  or  the  Juiz  de  Fora, 
they  ansher  wid  dee  old  shong,  '  aqui  näo  ha 
mas  em  Lisboa  muito,'' — or  elsh/'  added  he,  ap- 
plying  the  inverted  nail  of  his  thumb  with  a 
jerking  movement  to  his  front  teeth,  "  dey  shay 
dat  '  OS  malditos  Francesco  näo  tem  deiscado 
iiada  mm  hum — goiitinha  d'^agoa ;""  but  datsh 
humpug  :  if  your  Lordship  will  give  me  or- 
dersh  to  put  dee  Turkish  in  rekishishin,  well 
then,  I  shall  get  you  a  whole  flog/' 

"  What,  and  purposely  send  them  through 
Pueblo  to  be  intercepted  by  the  Guards  ?"  said 
Lord  Wellington,  smiling. 

"  Oh,  no,  by  Got,  my  Lord,  dee  Garts  shan't 
intershept  me,  unlesh  dey  pay  double/' 

"  Hah  !  you  pocket  the  money,  and  I  go 
without  my  dinner/' 

The  entrance  of  the  orderly  serjeant  with 
despatches,  which  were  immediately  opened  by 
Lord  Wellington,  put  an  end  to  all  further  ge- 
neral  conversation.      Not  long  after  this,   his 
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Lordship  rose  froni  table,  and  retired  into  his 
cabinet,  and  the  guests  departed  ;  some  to  pass 
the  evening  in  attending  to  the  duties  of  their 
respective  offices,  some  to  make  up  a  rubber, 
others  to  listen  to  the  charraing  notes  of  Fu- 
entes,  the  pupil  of  Moretti ;  some  to  join  in 
an  impromptu  dance  got  up  on  the  mud  floor 
of  some  peasanfs  cottage;  and  others  again  to 
kill  the  night  in  the  more  riotous  delights  of 
Smoking,  drinking,  and  chicken  hazard. 

Ere  many  days,  Beverley  became  perfectly 
reconciled  to  his  new  mode  of  life,  the  duties  of 
the  public  department  to  which  he  was  at- 
tached,  combined  with  the  activity  and  variety 
incidental  to  head-quarters,  occupied  his  mind, 
and  left  him  little  leisure  to  think  of  himself,  or 
the  causes  which  had  induced  him  to  quit  Eng- 
land. 


END   OF   THE  SECOND    VOLUME. 
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